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HOSE writers, who folicit the pro- 
tectien of the noble and the great, 
ẽ are often expoſed to cenſure by the 
impropriety of their addreſſes ; a remark that 
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will perhaps be too readily applied to him, 
who having nothing better to offer than the 
- rude ſongs af ancient minſtrels, aſpires to the 3 
- © patronage of the Counteſs of Nox THUMBER- 
. LAND, and hopes that the barbarous produc- 
tions of unpoliſhed ages can obtain the appro- 
bation or the notice of her, who adorns courts 
by her preſence, and diffuſes elegance by her 
example. 


But this impropriety, it is * will 
dauiſappear, when it is declared that theſe 
poems are preſented to your LAbysntr, not 
as labours of art, but as effuſions of nature, 4 
ſhewing the firſt efforts of ancient genius, and 4 
exhibiting the cuſtoms and opinions of remote 
ages: of ages that had been almoſt loſt to 
memory, had not the gallant deeds of your 
illuſtrious anceſtors preſerved them from ob- 


8 


No active or comprehenſive mind can for 
bear ſame attention to the reliques of anti- 
„ 8 $3 


n 
quity: It is Srompted by abel curiolity 
to ſurvey the progreſs of life and manners, 
and to inquire by what gradations barbarity 
was civilized, groſſneſs refined, and ignorance 
inſtructed : but this curioſity, Map am, muſt 
be ſtronger in thoſe, who, like your LA Dv- 
SHIP, can remark in every period the influ- 
ence of ſome great progenitor, and who ſill 
feel in their effects the tranſactions * events 
of diſtant centuries. 
By ſuch Bards, Madam, as I am now in- 
troducing to your preſence, was the infancy 
of genius nurtured and advanced; by ſuch 
| were the minds of unletteged warriors ſoftened 
and enlarged, by ſuch was the memory of il- 
luſtrious actions preſerved and propagated, 
by ſuch were the heroic deeds of the Earls of 
NoRTHUMBERLAND ſung at feſtivals in the 
hall of ALxnwick : and thoſe ſongs, which 
the bounty of your anceſtors rewarded, now 
return to your LA Db VSI by a kind of here- 
ditary right; and, I flatter myſelf, will find 
A 2 | ſuch 
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U Reader is here preſented with ſelect remains 
9 of our ancient Engliſh Bards and Miniſtrels, an 
order of men who were once greatly reſpected by our 


anceſtors, and contributed to ſoften the roughneſs of a 
martial and unlettered people by their fongs and by 
their muſic. _ . | | | 
The greater part of them are extracted from an an- 
So manuſcript, in the Editor's poſſeſſion, 

which contains near 200 poems, ſongs, metrical 


romances. This MS. was written about the middle of 


the laft century, but contains compoſitions of all times 
and dates, from the ages prior to Chaucer, to the 


_ concluſion of the reign of Charles I. 


This manuſcript was ſhown to ſeveral learned and 
ingenious friends, who thought the contents too curious: 
to be conſigned to oblivion, and importuned the poſ-- 
ſeſſor to ſelect ſome of them, and give them to the preſs... 
As moſt of them are of great ſimplicity, and ſeem to 
have been meerly written for the . he was long 
in doubt, whether in the preſent ſtate of improved lite- 
rature, they could be deemed worthy the attention of 
the public. At length the importunity of his triends 
prevailed, and he could refuſe nothing to ſuch judges 
as the author of the RamBLER, and the late Mr. 
SHENSTONE.,, * C 

Accordingly ſuch ſpecimens of ancient have 
been ſelected as dither tw the gradation of ow lan- 
guage, exhibit the progreſs. of popular opinions, diſ- 


play the peculiar manners and cuſtoms of former ages, 
zor throw light on our earlier claſſical poets. 


A 3 | They 


— 
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They are here diſtributed into THREE VOLUMES, 
each of which contains an independent sERIES of 


poems, arranged for the moſt part, according to the 


order of tinie, and ſhowing the gradual-improvements 
of the Engliſh language and poetry from the earlieſt 


ages down to the preſent. Each voLuME, or SERIES, 
is divided into three nooks, to afford ſo many pauſes, . 


or reſtin places to the Reader, and to aſſiſt him in 


diſtinguiſting between the productions of the earlier, 
the middle, and the latter times. 


In a poliſhed ages like the preſent, I am ſenſible 
that many of theſe reliques of antiquity will require 


eat allowances to be made for them. Yet have they, 


the moſt part, a pleaſing ſimplicity, and many 


artleis graces, which in the opinion of no mean critics 
ave been thought to compenſate for the want of high- 
et beauties, and if they do not dazzle the imagination, 
are frequently found to intereſt the heart. 5 


Io atone for the rudeneſs of the more obſolete 
poems, each volume concludes with a few modern at- 
tempts in the fame kind of writing: And to take off 
from the tediouſneſs of the longer narratives, they are 


every where intermingled with little elegant pieces of 
the lyric kind. Select ballads in the old Scottiſh dialect, 
moſt of them of the firſt-rate merit, are alſo ĩinterſperſ- 
ed among thoſe of our ancient Engliſh Miniſtrels? and 


the artlels productions of theſe old rhapfoditts, are oc- 


_ calionally confronted with ſpecimens of the compoliti- ' 
on of contemporary poets of a higher claſs : of thoſe 
who had all the advantages of learning in the times in 
which they lived, and who wrate for fame and for poſ- 
terity. Yet perhaps the palm will be frequently due 
to the old ſtrolling Miniſtrels, who compoſed their 


rhimes to be ſung to their harps, and who looked no 


| farther 


* Mr. Appisox, Mr, Dxypen, andthe witty Lord 


DoxseT, &c. See the Spectator, No. 70. To theſe 


might be added many eminent judges now alive.— The 


Jearned Ss LDE appears alſo to have been fond of 
Collecting theſe old things. See p. vii. 


* a 


4 


Are vii 


farther than for preſent - applauſe, and prefent fub- 
ſiltence. - | | 8 | 
| » The reader will find this claſs of men occaſionally de- 
ſcribed in the following volumes, and ſome ee e 
relating to their hiſtory in a ſlight Eſſay fubjoined to 
this preface. 7 | | | 
Ir will be proper here to give a ſhort account of the 
other collections that were conſulted, and to make 4 
acknowledgments to thoſe gentlemen, who were ſo 
kind as to impart extracts from them: for while this 
ſelection was making, a great number of ingenious 
friends took a ſhare in the work, and explored many 
large repoſitories in its fayour. | n 
The firſt of theſe that deſerved notice was the Pepy- 
fan library at Magdalen College, Cambridge. Its 
founder, Sam. Pepys, Eſq ; ſecretary of the Admiralty 
in the reigns of Charles II. and James II. had made a 
large collection of ancient Englith ballads, near 2000 in 


number, which he has left paſted in five volumes in 


folio ; beſides Garlands and other ſmaller miſcellanies. 
This collection he tells us was © Begun by Mr. Set-' 
« pen; improved by the addition ef many pieces 
« elder_ thereto in time; and the whole continued 
don to the year 1700.” | 35 
In the Aſhmole Library at Oxford, is a ſmall col- 

TeQion of ballads, made by Anthony Wood, in the 
year 1676, containing ſomewhat more than 200. Man 
ancient popular poems are alſo preſerved in the Bod- 
leyan Library, | | | 

The archives of the Antiquarian Society at London 
contain a multitude of curious pages ee in large 
folio volumes, digeſted under the ſeveraf reigns of Hen. 
viii, Edw. vi, Mary, Elizabeth, James I. &c, _ 

In the Britiſh Muſæum is preſerved a large treaſure 
of ancient Engliſh poems in MS. beſides one folio vo- 
lume of printed ballads. . „e een 

From all theſe ſome of the beſt pieces were ſelected, 
and from many private collections, as well printed, as 


manuſcript.: particularly from one large folio volume 
which was lent by a lady, 


Amid ſuch a fund of materials, the Editor is afraid 
| Br 43154 #9113 i he 
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be has been ſometimes led to make, too great a parade 
of bis authorities. The deſire of being accurate has 
perhaps ſeduced him into too minute and trifling an _ 
exaCineſs ;- and in purſuit of information he may have 
been drawn into many a petty and- frivolous reſearch. 
It was however neceſſary to give ſome account of the 
ald copies, tho? often for the ſake of brevity one or 
two of theſe only are mentioned, where yet aſſiſtance 
was received from ſeveral . Where any thing was 
altered that deſerved particular notice, the ge is 
diſtinguiſhed by two inverted © commas. And the 
Editor has endeavoured to be as faithful, as the im- 
perfect ſtate of his materials would admit: for theſe 
old. lar chimes have, as might be expected, been 
handed down to us with leſs care, than any other 
writings in the world. | r 
The plan of the work was ſettled in concert with 
the late elegant Mr. Snensronz, who was to have 
borne a joint ſhare in it had not death unhappily pre- 
2 — Moſt of the modern pieces were 10 
ſelection arrangement, and the Editor hopes to be 
. if he has retained ſome things out of partia- 
ity to the judgment of his friend. The large MS. 
colleQtion of poems was a preſent from HUAVpzy 
Fr, 'Elq ; of Prior's-Lee, in Shropſhire, to whom 
this public acknowledgment- is due for that, and many 
. other obliging favours. - To Sir David DaLRT NIE, 
© Bart, of Hailes, near Edinburgh, the Editor is indebt- 
ed for moſt of the beautiful Scottiſh poems, with which 
this litthe- miſcellany-is'enriched, and for many curious 
and elegant remarks with which they are illuſtrated. 
Some obliging favours of the fame kind were received 
from Joun M*Gowan, Eſq ; of Edinburgh: and 
many curious explanations of Scottiſh words in the 
gloflaries from Mr. Joun Davipson, of Edinburgh, 
and from the Rev. Mr. HuTcyinson, of Kimbolton. 


Mr. 


Thus in Book I. No. VI. of this vol. one MS. only 
is mentioned, tho ſome additional ſtanzas were reco- 
vered from another fragment: and this has ſametimes 
been the caſe elſe where. 


t r Nn it 


Mr. Wan ron, who at preſent does ſo much honour to 
the Poetry Profeſſor's chair at Oxford, and another 
friend in that Univerſity, contributed ſome curious 

ieces from the Oxford libraries. Two ingenious and 
learned friends at Cambridge deſerve the Editor's warm- 

'eſt acknowledgments : to Mr. BLAKEWAx, late fel- 
low of Magdalen College, he owes all the aſſiſtance 
received from the Pepyſian library: and Mr. Fazmen, 

fellow of Emanuel, often exerted in favour of this 
little work, that extenſive knowledge of ancient En- 

gliſh literature for which he is fo diſtinguiſhed. Many 
extracts from ancient MSS. in the Britiſh Muſæum and 

= other repoſitories, were-owing to the kind ſervices: of 
3 Mr. AsTLE, to whom the public is indebted for the 
curious Preface and Index lately annexed to the Har- 
leian catalogue. The worthy Librarian of the Society 
of Antiquaries, deſerves acknowledgment for the ob- 
liging manner in which he gave the Editor acceſs to the 
volumes under his care. In Mr. GaRRIck's curious 
collection of old plays are many ſcarce pieces of ancient 
poetry with the free uſe of which he indulged the 
itor, in the politeſt manner. To the Rev. Dr. 

| BixcH he is indebted for the uſe of ſeveral ancient and 
curious tracts. To the friendſhip of Mr. Joyunson he 
owes many valuable hints for the conduct of the work. 

And if the gloſſaries are more exact and curious, than 
might be expected in ſo ſlight a publication, it is to be 
aſcribed to the ſuperyiſal of a friend, who ſtands at this 
time the firſt in the world for northern literature, and 
whoſe learning is better known and reſpected in foreign 
nations, than in his own country. It is perhaps need- 
leſs to name the Rev. Mr. Lys, Editor of Junius's 
Etymologicum and of the Gothic goſpels. | 

The namts of ſo many men of learning and charac- 
ter the Editor hopes will ſerve as an amulet to guard 

1 him from every unfavourable cenſute, for having be- 

1 ſtowed any attention on a parcel of OLy BaLLaps. It 

1 was at the requeſt of many of theſe gentlemen, and of 

others eminent for their genius, and taſte, that this little 

4 work was undertaken. To prepare it for, the preſs has 

been the amuſement of now and then a vacant bour 

as : ES. 10 I 
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amidſt the leiſure and retirement of rural life, and hath, 


only ſerved as a relaxation from graver ſtudies. It bas 


been taken up at different times, and often thrown aſide 
for many months, during an interval of four or five 
years. Fhis has occaſioned ſome inconſiſtencies and re- 
petitions, which the candid reader will pardon. As 


great care has been taken to admit nothing immoral and 


Indecent ; the Editor hopes he need not be aſhamed of 
having beſtowed ſome of his idle hours on the ancient li- 
terature of qur own country, or in reſcuing from obli- 
vion {ome pieces (tho? but the amuſement of our anceſ- 
tors) which tend to place in a ſtriking light, their taſte 
nius, ſentiments, or manners. ao a 
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AN ESS AT 
ON THE ANCIENT ENGLISH MINSTRELS. 


* 


: HE MinsTxELs ſeem to have been the genuine 
ſucceſſors of the ancient Bards, who united the 
arts of Poetry and Muſic, and ſun verſes to the harp;- 
of their own compoſing. It is well known what reſ- 
ect was ſhewn to their BAR DS by the Britons: and no 
[eſs was paid tor the northern Sca los “ by molt of the 
nations of Gothic race. Our Saxon anceſtors, as well 
as their brethren-the ancient Danes, had been accuſtom- 
ed to hold men of this profeſſion in the higheſt reve- 
rence. Their ſkill was conſidered as ſomething divine, 
their perſons: were deemed ſacred, their attendance was 
ſolicited by kings, and they were every where loaded- 
with honours-and rewards . In ſhort, poets and their 
art were held among them in that rude admiration,: 
which is ever ſhown by an ignorant people to ſuch as 
excel them in intellectual accompliſhments. When the 
Saxons were converted to chriſtianity, in proportion as 
letters ptevailed among them, this rude admiration be- 
1 to abate, and poetry was no longer a peculiar pro- 
[8 Zion. The Poet and the Minſtrel 5 became two per- 
ſons. Poetry was cultivated by men of letters indiſcri- 
25 5 minately, 
* $o the ancient Danes, &c. intitled their Bards, See 
Pref. to Five pieces of Runic poetry, .1 amo. publiſh- 
ed by P. Wilſon. | ER h 
+ Mallet, LIntrod. a THift; de Dannemarc. 4to. Bar- 
tholin. Antiq. Dan. 4to.. , _ . 7 
T The word MinsTREL is derived from the French 
Meneftrier; and was not in uſe here before the Norman 
conqueſt. It is remarkable that our old monkiſh hiſtorians 
do not uſe the 'word'Citharedus, Cantator, or the like, 
to expreſs a MINSTREL in Latin; but either Mimus, 
Hiſtrio, Toculator, or ſome other word that implies geſ- 
ture. Hence it ſhould ſeem that the Minſtrels ſer off 
their ſinging by mimickry or action: or, according to 
Dr. Brown's hypotheſis, united the powers of melody, 
poem, and dance, See his ingenious Hiſt. of the Riſe 
of Poetry, &c. | x03 
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minately, and many'of the moſt popular rhimes were 
| amidſt the leifure and retirement of mo! 
ries: But the Minſtrels continued a diftin& order of 
men, and got their livelihood by ſinging verſes to the 
harp, at the houſes of the great. There they were ſtill 
hols itably and reſpeQfally received, and retained many 
of the honours ſhown to their predeceſſors the Bards 
and Scalds. And indeed tho' ſome of them only recited 
the compoſitions of others, many of them ſtill compoſed 
_ ſongs themſelves, and all of them could probably invent 
"a few ftamzas on occaſion. I have no doubt but moſt 
of the old heroic ballads in this collection were produced 
by this order of men. For altho' ſome of the larger me- 
trical romances might come from the pens of the monks 
or others, yet the ſmaller narratives were probably com- 
poſed by the Minſtrels who fung them. From the 
amazing variations, which occur in different copies f 
theſe old pieces, it is evident they made nog{cruple to 
alter each other's productions, and the reciter added or 
ontmtred whole ſtanzas, according to his own fancy or 


_ "convenience. © | 


In the early ages, as is hinted above, this profeſſion | 
was held in great reverence among the Saxon tribes, as 


| ; =" Well as among their Danifh brethren. This appears from 


two remarkable facts in hiſtory, which ſhow that the 


fame arts of muſic and ſong were equally admired 


among both natiens, and that the privileges and ho- 
nours conferred upon the profeſſors of them were 
common to both; as it is well known their cuſtoms, 
manners, and even language were not in thoſe times very 
Aan A * | | | 
> When our great king Alfred was deſirous to learn the 
- "true ſituation of the Daniſh army, which had invaded 
his realm; he aſſumed the dreſs and character of a Min- 
mel , and taking his barp, and only one . 
© *® Fingens ſe JOCULATOREM, aſſumpta cithara, c. 
Ingulphi Fl p. 869.—Sub /pecie. MIMI . .. . ut 
 JOCULATORIA profeſſor artis. Malmefb. I. 2. c. 4. 
43. One name tor a Minſtrel ja old French was 
' JOUGLEUR, 153 0 
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{for in the early times it was not unuſual for a Min- 
ftrel to have a ſervant to carry his harp *} he went 
with the utmoſt ſecurity into the Daniſh camp, And, 
though he could not but be known to be a Saxon, the 
character he had afſumed procured him a hoſpitable 
reception; he was admitted to entertain the king at 
table, and ſtaid among them long e 0 to conttrive 
that aſſault, which . deſtroyed them. This 
was in the year 878. ob Bets | 
About ſixty years after, a Daniſh king made uſe. of 
the ſame diſguiſe to explore the camp of our king Athel- 
ſtan. With his harp in his hand, and dreſſed like a 
_ Minſtrel +; Anlaff, king of the Danes, went among the 
Saxon tents, and taking his ſtand near the king's pavil- 
lion, began to play, and was immediately admitted. 
There he entertained Athelſtan and his lords with his 
ſinging and his muſic : and was at length diſmiſſed 
with an honourable reward; though his ſongs muſt 
have diſcovered him to have been a Dane. Athelſtan 
was ſaved fiom the conſequences of this ſtratagem by 
a ſoldier, who had obſerved Anlaff bury the money 
which had been given him, from ſome ſcruple of ho- 
nour, or motive of ſuperſtition. This occaſioned a 


fs 
aiſcovery, 


* 


From the uniform procedure of both theſe kings, it is 
plain that the ſame mode of entertainment. prevailed 
among both people, and that the Minſtrel was a privi- 
leged character among both. Even ſo late as the reign 
Edward II. the Minftrels were ealily admitted 
into the royal preſence ; as appears from a paſſage in 
Stow 1, which alſo ſhews the iplendor of their appear- 
ANCE. 1 a Et * 
eln the year 1316, Edward the Second did ſolem- 
« nize his feaſt” of Pentecoſt at Weſtminſter in the 
« great hall: where ſitting royally at the table with 
| : "= ; LIT, 4 his 
e p. 50. 56. . v 
+ Huampta manu citbara. .. profeſſus MIMUM, qui 
Bujuſmodi-arte flipem quotidianam 2 . - . Tuſſus 
abire pretium cantus accepit. Malmeſb. I. 2. c. 6. 
Survey of Lond. 1603. p. 49. 
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« his peers about him, there entered a woman DON 
„ BD LIKE A MINSTRELL®, SITTING ON A GREAT 


— ©@T HORSE TRAPPED; AS MINSTRELS THEN USED, 


« who rode round about the tables, ſhewing paſtime ; 
«and at length came up to the king's table, and laid 
«before him a letter, and forthwith turning her horſe 
% faluted every one, and departed.” The ſubject of 
this letter was a remonſtrance to the king on the fa- 
© vours heaped by him on his minions, to the negle& of 
his knights and faithful ſervants. | 

The meſſenger was fent in a Minſtrel's habit, as what 
would gain an eaſy admiſſion 7; and was a Woman 
concealed under that habit, I ſuppoſe, to difarm the 
king's reſentment : For I do not find that any of the real 
Minſtrels were of the female ſex, and therefore con- 
clude this was only an artful contrivance peculiar to- 
that occaſion. 4s | 

In the 4th year of Richard II. f, John of Gaunt e- 
reQed at Tutbury in Staffordſhire, a CovxT or Min- 
STRELS, with a full power to receive ſuit and ſervice 
from the men of this profeſſion within five neighbour-- 
ing counties, to enact laws, and determine their con- 
troverſies; and to apprehend and arreſt ſuch of them, 
as ſhould refuſe to . N at the faid court, annually” 
held on the 16th of Auguſt. For this they had a 
charter |, by which they were empowered to appoint” 


rs or Tae MinSTRELs, with four officers, to 


prefide over them. Theſe were every year elected with 
great ceremony, the whole form of which is deſcribed: 


_* Ornata HisTMMONALI hbabitu: Walſingh. p. 109. 
(That Minſtrels ſometimes rode on horſeback, ſee in 
this vol. p. 50. 56. &c.) | F 
When the porter was blamed for admitting her, he 
anſwered, Non _ domus regiæ H1STRIONES ab 
ingreſſ quomodolibet probibere, c. Walſingh. 
1 Anno 1381. | 

. | Intitled Carte le Roy de Miniſtraulx. (In Latin 
 Hiftriozes, Vid. Plott. p. 437.) . 


— 


* 
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by Dr. Plott “; in whoſe time however they ſeem to have 
become mere muſicians. | | | 
Even ſo late as the reign of Henry VIII. the Reciters 
of verſes, or moral ſpeeches learnt by heart, intruded 
without ceremony into all companies; not only in ta- 
verns, but in'the houſes of the nobility themſelves: 
This we learn from Eraſmus f, whoſe argument led him 
only to deſcribe a ſpecies af theſe men who pid vor 
$ING their compoſitions ; but the others that 51D, en- 
joyed without doubt the ſame privileges. 
The Reader will find that the Minſtrels continued 
down to the reipn of Elizabeth ; in- whoſe time they 

had loſt much * their dignity, and were ſinking into 
contempt and neglect. Yet ſtill they ſuſtained a cha- 
racter far ſuperior to any thing we can conceive at pre- 
fent of the ſingers of old ballads r. 

When Queen Elizabeth was entertained at Killing- 
worth Caſtle by the Earl of Leiceſter in 1575, amon: 
the many devices and pageants which were exhibited 
for her entertainment, one of the perſonages introduced” 
was that of an ancient MinsTrEL, whoſe appearance 
and dreſs are ſo minutely deſcribed by a writer there 
preſent F, and give us ſo diſtinct an idea of the cha- 
racter, that I ſhall quote the paſſage at large. 
„ A PexsoON very meet ſeemed he for the purpoſe, 
4 of xlv-years old, apparelled partly as he would 
„ himſelf, His cap off: his head ſeemly rounded ton- 

| WIr ſter- 
1 TA 
* Hiſt. of Staffordſh. Ch. 10. C 69.—76. p. 435, Ke. 

F See his EcCLEes1asrT. . . . Jrrumpunt in convivia 
magnatum, aut in caupones vinarias; et argumentum 
aliguod quod edidicerunt recitant, Ec. Jortin, vol. 2. 
p. 193. 72 

1 See vol. 2. p. 125. 5 . 

JR. L. [Langham] author of a letter 12mo. de- 
ſcribing the Queen's entertainment 'at Killingworth in 
1575. p. 46. (This writer's orthography is not here 
copied.) | | . 
"If 
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g ſter-wiſe'*: fair kembed, that with a ſponge dain- 
« tily dipt in a little capon's greaſe, was finely ſmooth- 
ed, to make it ſhine like a mallard's wing. His 
« beard ſmugly ſhaven: and yet his ſhirt after the new 
_ «© trink, with cuffs fair ſtarched, ſleeked and gliſtering 
« like a pair of new ſhoes, marſhalled in good order 
« with a ſetting ſtick, and ſtrut, © that' every ruff ſtood 
« up like a wafer. A ſide [i. e. long] gown of Ken- 
dale green, after the freſhneſs of the year now, ga- 
<« thered at the nec with a narrow gorget faſtened 
« afore with a white claſp and a keeper cloſe up to 
« the chin; but cafily, for heat, to undo when he liſt. 
« Secmly begirt in a red caddis girdle : from that a pair 
<< of capped Sheffield knives hanging a' two ſides. Out 
« of his boſom drawn forth a lappet of his napkin + 
« edged with a blue lace, and marked with a D for 
« Damian, for he was but a batchelor yet. | 
His gown had fide. [i. e. long] ſleeves down to 
mid: leg, ſlit from the ſhoulder to the hand, and lined 
« with white cotton. His doublet-ſteeves of black 
« worſted: upon them a pair of points of tawny cham- 
let laced along the wriſt with blue threaden poinets |}, 
«« wealt towards the hands of fuſtian- a- napes. A pair 
of red neather ſtocks. A pair of pumps on his Ba 
« with a croſs cut at his toes for corns : not new in- 
- « deed, yet cleanly blackt with ſoot, and ſhining as a 
„ About his neck a red ribband ſuitable to his gir- 
% dle. His Haxe in good grace dependent before him. 
« Wis WREST. { tyed to a green lace and hanging by: 
Under the gorget of his gown a fair flaggon chain, 
«(pewter 1 for) SILVER, as asg uE MinSTREL or 
e „% Mpprs- 


* « Tonſure-wiſe, after the manner of the Monks, 


+ i. e. handkerchief, or cravat. 

Perhaps points. 13 | 

.& The 5 or ſcrew, with which he tuned his harp. 

1 The reader will remember that this was not a 

AEAL MiNSTREL, but only one perſonating — 
2 | el: 


4 


S 
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% MipDLESEX, that travelled the country this fum- 
« mer ſeaſon, unto fair and worſhipful mens houſes. 
« From his chain hung a ſcutcheon, with metal and 
« colour, reſplendant upon his breaſt, of the ancient 

« arms of Iſlington.” . * e EF 
his Minſtrel is deſcribed as belonging to that 


village. I ſuppoſe ſuch as were retained by noble fa- 
milies, wore their arms hanging down by a ſilver chain 


as a kind of badge. From the expreſſion of Squire 
MinSTREL above, we may conclude there were other 
inferior orders, as YEoMen MinSTRELsS, or the 
like. Re I | | 
This Minſtrel, the author tells us a little below, 
t after three lowly courteñes, cleared his voice with 
« a hem, . . and wiped his lips with the hollow of his 
« hand for filing his napkin, tempered a ſtring or two 
« with his waEsST, and after a little warbling on his 
* HARP for a prelude, came forth with a ſolemn ſong; 
« warranted for ſtory out of King Arthur's acts, &c.” 
— This ſong the reader will find printed in this work, 
volume III. page 21. n 
Towards the end of the ſixteenth century this claſs 
of men had loſt all credit, and were ſunk ſo low in 
the e opinion, that in the 39th year of Elizabeth 
* a ſtatute was paſſed by which. Minſtrels, wander 
“ ing abroad” were included among rogues, vaga- 
« bonds, and ſturdy beggars,” and were adjudged to 


be puniſhed as ſuch. is act ſeems to have put an 


end to the profeſſion, for after this time they are no 
longer mentioned. 

' I cannot conclude this account of the ancient 
MinsTzELs, without remarking that they are maſt of 
them repreſented to have been of the North. There is 


| hardly an ancient Ballad or Romance, wherein a Min- 


ſtrel or Harper appears, but he is characterized by way 
of eminence to have been ar THE NoRTRAH Covun- 


racter: his ornaments therefore were only ſuch as 
QUTWARDLY repreſented thoſe of a real Minſtrel, 
Vid. Pulton's Stat. 1661. p. 1116. 39 Eliz, 


— 
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« R *:” and indeed the prevalence of the Northern 
dialect in ſuch kind of poems, ſhews that this repre- 
fentation is real. The reaſon of which ſeems to be 
this; the civilizing of nations has begun from the 
South : the North would therefore be the laſt civiliz- 
ed, and the old manners would fongeſt ſubſiſt there. 
With the manners, the old poetry that painted theſe 


manners would remain likewiſe; and in proportion as 


their boundaries became more contracted, and their 
neighbours refined, the poetry of thoſe rude men would 
be more diſtinctly peculiar, and that peculiarity more 
ſtrikingly remarked. | 3 
The Reader will obſerve in the more ancient ballads 
of this collection, a caſt of ſtyle and meaſure very dif- 
ferent from that of contemporary poets of a higher 
claſs; many phraſes and idioms, which the Minſtrels 


' ſeem to have appropriated to themſelves, and a very 


remarkable licence of varying the accent of words at 
pleaſure, in order to humour the flow of the verſe, 


particularly .in the rhimes: as 


Countrie harper batte! morning 
laue finger dame loving, 
inſtead of country, lady, harper, finger, &c.— This li- 
berty is but ſparingly „e Ces ea poets of 
the fame age; or even by the latter compoſers of He- 
Toical Ballads: I mean by ſuch as profeſſedly wrote 
for the _ For it is to be obſerved, that ſo longas 
the Minſtrels ſubſiſted, they ſeem never to have deſign- 
ed their rhymes for publication, and probably never 


4 


committed them to writing themſelves: what copies 


are preſerved of them were doubtleſs taken down from 


their mouths. But as the old Minſtrels gradually wore 


out, a new race of ballad-writers ſucceeded, an infe- 
rior fort of minor poets, who wrote narrative ſongs 
merely for the mus. Inſtances of both may be found 
in the reign of Elizabeth, The two lateſt pieces in 
55 the 
* See p. 56. of this vol. 
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the genuine ſtrain of the old Minſtrelſy that I can diſ- 
cover, are No. III. and IV. of Book III. in this vo- 
lume. Lower than theſe I cannot trace the old mode of 
writing. | | FITS . 
a The old Minſtrel-ballads are in the northern dialect, 
abound with antique words and phraſes, are extremely 
incorrect, and run into the utmoſt licence of metre; 
they have alſo a romantic wildneſs, and are in the true 
ſpirit of chivalry.— The other ſort are written in ex- 
acter meaſure, have a low or ſubordinate correctneſs, 
ſometimes bordering on the inſipid, yet often well adapt- 
ed to the pathetic; theſe are generally in the ſouthern 
dialect, exhibit a mote modern phraſeology, and are 
commonly deſcriptive of more modern manners. To 
be ſenſible of * difference between them, let the 
Reader compare in this volume No. III. of book III. 
with No. IX. of Book II. l 

Towards the end of Queen Elizabeth's reign, (as is 
mentioned above) the genuine old Minſtrelſy ſeems to 
have been extinct, and thenceforth the ballads that 
were produced were wholly of the latter kind, and 
' theſe came forth ia ſuch abundance, that in the reign 
of James I. they began to be collected into little Miſ- 
cellanies under the name of GarLanDs, and at length 


to be written purpoſely for ſuch collections *, 


- 


* In the Pepyſian, and other libraries, are preſerved 
a great number of theſe in black letter, 1 2mo. under 
the following quaint and affected titles, viz. 

1, A Crowne Garland of Goulden Roſes gathered 
out of England's Royall Garden, &c. by Richard John- 
ſon, 1612. [In the Bodleyan Library.] 2. The 
Golden Garland of Princely Delight. ———3. The Gar- 
land of Geod-will, by T. D. 1631.——4. The Royal 
Garland of Love and Delight, by T. D. 5. The 
Garland of Love and Mirth, by Thomas Lanfier —— 


6. The Garland of Delight, &c. by Tho. Delone. 9 


7. Cupid's Garland ſet round with gilded Roſes —— 
8. The Garland of withered Roſes, by Martin Parker, 
1656. 


* 
* 2 
N 


1656.——9. The Shepherd's Garland of Love, Loyal- 
ty, &c. 10. The Country Garland. — 11, The 
Iden Garland of Mirth and Merriment. ——1 2. The 
Lover's Garland. —1 3. Neptune's Fair Garland. 
——14. England's fair Garland.--—1 5. Robin Hood's 
Garland. ——16. The Lover's Garland. ——17. The 
Maiden's Garland. —18. A loyal Garland of Mirth 
and Paſtime.——&c. &c. &c. | Þ 
This fort of petty publications was anciently called 
PENNY MexziMents: a little religious tracts of the 
ſame ſize went by the name of PNY GopLiness : 
In the Fepys Library are multitudes of both kinds. 
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© Tnever heard the old ſong of Percie and Douglas, that! 
bound not my heart moved more than with a trum- 
pet: and yet : ĩt is ſung but by ſome blinde crowder 
= with no rougher voice, than rude ſtile ; which bee- 
ing ſo evill aparelled in the duſt and cobweb of that 
uncivill age, what would it work, trimmed in the 
gorgeous eloquence of Pindare ? 1255 5 
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8 
THE ANTIENT BALLAD 6+ ChVY-CHasP. 


The Five Bride ſong of Citvy Chat ba} ever been 
admired by competent judges. * Thoſe genuine roles Z 
nature and artleſs paſſon, which have endeared it to the 
— mple readers, have recommended it to the moſt re- 

; and it hat equally been the amiſement of our 
chillbind, and the favourite of our riper years, . 
Mr. Addiſon has 7 an excellent critique * on this 
2 popular balla wo" is miſtaken _ regard to 
the antiquity of our preſent copy; for this, if one may 
judge from the les rirtinot be be older than the 5 of Eli- 

eth, and was probably written after the elogium of 
Sir Philip Sidney: perhaps in conſequence of it. F? flat- 
ter myſelf,” I have here recovered the genuine antique 
poem : the true original ſong, which appeared rude e- 
ven in the time of Sir Philip, and cauſed him to lament, 
that it was ſo ee. in the rugged garb of anti- 
Juity. 
| 7 bit curiofity is printed, Fink 45 old manuſcript; at 


the. end of Hearne s preface to Gul. Newt rigienſss His: 
ah i, 1 LSE B- AH 9 


$ Spector „No. 70, ” 


„ ANTIENT SONGS 
1719. 80. Dol. Y To the MS. Copy is ſub joined the | x, 


| memeof the author, Rieu xp SurxLty: whom Hearne 
Sad ſ little judgment as to ſuppoſe to be the ſame with a 


RN. Sheale, who was living in 1588. But whoever ex- $ 
amines the gradation of language and idiom in the fol- 1 
lowing volumes, will be convinced that this is the pro- 40 


Auction of an earlier poet. It is indeed expreſsly menti- 4] 
ened among ſome very ancient ſongs in an old book inti- 7 
ruled, T, 232 of Scatland +, (fol. 42.) under the 1 
firle of the HuxT1s or CnEZVRT, where the two fol- * 


loving lines are alſo quoted "Is 1 
The Perſſee and che Mongumrye-mette f. f D 

That day, that day, that gentil day: 1 

2 . | 11 


N bicb, tho not quite the ſame as they ſtand in the bal- 5 
lad, yet differ not more than might be owing to the au- 1 
thor's queting from memory. Indeed wheever conſiders a 

VVT of this old poem will not be in- 7 

clined to place it lower than the time of Henry VI: as * 
en the other hand the mention of James TE Scorisn h, 
Kings +, will one or dave Anachroniſms, forbid us to D 
i . En it an earlier date. King mes J, who Twas pri- of 

þ > in this kingdom at the death of his father * did nat fu 


Henry VN, but before the end of that long reign a third | 5: 


A one W &, 


< — x * "WE ©F BY 1 1 
* 1 1 ann Rein 74 — 641 


VR Ay 1 TOMS Fran de enn; p 
+4 Subſcriber, after abe uſual manner of aur old poets, 
EXPLICETH \expticit] QUOTH\RYCHARD SHEALE, = 91 
1 One the carlieſt productions of the Scottiſh preſs, ur 
xow to be found, The title page was wanting in the co- fo 
By here quoted ; hut it is ſubpeſed to hawe been printed in | pa 
1540. See Amer. re wants 354 nine pa 
1 See Pt. 3. U. 25. 1 See Pt. 1. v. 104. „ Mios cu 
+ Pt. 2. v. 38. 140. Whe died Aug. 5. 1406. 
James I. aw erewned May 22. 1424. Feb Feb. 
eee enn 
n 1460.—Hen, VI. vba depoſed 1461: reſtored 
and ſſain 1471. 2 3 


— — 139% rr 
* ' F 1 » * 2 1 


0 - 
. * ond 0 ot - A % * Ty. „ « # * 
9 1 14 1 vs 4 $+. T% + 1 


AND BALL APS. 3 


three Jameses, and the long detention ef one of them in 
75 4, would render the na nee familiar 40 the Engliſb, 
and diſpoſe a poet in thoſe rude timts th give it to any 
Scattiſh king be happened lo mentione 
So much. for the date of this old ballad : with regard 
to ts ſub ject, altho it has no countenance from-biftory, 
there is room to think it had origihally ſome foundation in 
renewwed between the two nationt, that neither . party 
ſpout bunt. in \ the ather's borders, without. leave from 
the proprietors or their, deputies. * There had lang been'a 
ripalſpip between the two martial families of Percy and 
Douglas, aubich heightened by the national quarrel, muſt 
have produced frequent challenges ane ſiruggles for Jupe- 
riaritys petty invaſiens of their reſpedive domains, and 
arp teſts for the point of honour ; 40hjch would not 
always be recorded in hiſtory. Something of this kind ave 
may ſuppoſe gas riſe to the ancien Ballad of the Hu n- 
TING A' THE CHEVIAT f. Percy earl of Northumber- 
land had <xaed to. bunt for three days in ther 8mtiſb 
border without e to 40. ve from Earl 
Douglas, who was either lord. pd the foi „or lord warde; 
of the marches.- Douglas would ndt fail fo reſent the in- 
ſult, and endeavour to repel the intruders by force : this 
Rv naturally prodiuce'a Harp Cn ic herwee the two 
parties : ſomething ef which, it is probable; did really 
happen, tho not attended avjth the tragiaal circumſtance: 
e e [PORE a FUR ee 


* - * 4 L F 0 
$918 zigetl nepbdebaeüurnbeer er # * 


tem. Concordatum eſt, quod; ,.. foLLUS 
unius partis vel alterius ingrediatur terras, boſchas, 
forreſtas, wutrenas, loca, dbminia quæcunque alicujus 
partis alterius ſubditi; eatſd venandn piſrandi, aucu- 
pandi, diſportum aut ſolatium in eiſdem alia qua- 
cunque de cauſa aB$QUE !LtcaNTia jus . ad 
RS Wares pertinent, aut de deputa- 


tis ſuis prius capt. & obtent. Vd. Bp. Nicholſon's 
Leges.Marchiaruns. 1705.80. Page. S. 61. 

| 7 is was the orig "nel title... re tbe. 2allad, | Pe. I, 
P3290 ofto 4 8 16 0 5115 J 9407 34 4 1 TY: C 


* 4 
n * £6 — : I , 
} * * L * i * 9 * 4 . iS : * 
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+ ANTIENT SONGS 
from the BarrTLE or OrrzxpovaN e, a very 12 


ent event, but which aftertimes auld eaftly confound 
with it. © That battle might be owing to ſome ſuch pre- 
wious affront as this of e n, though it has 
eſcaped the notice of hiftorians. Our poet has evidently 
gumbled the deus events together : if indeed the lines f in 
avbich this miſtake is ma . are not rather ſpurious, and 
the after-inſertion of” ner perſon, who id not Ain gui 
een the two 
Hearne has ns this ballad e whey ele, of 

Ponca in long lines, as be found it in the old _ 

copy © but it is uſual to find i diftindion of ft 

glected in antient MSS ;\ where to ſave room, Nb" or 
three verſes are frequently given in one line undivided. 

See flagrant inflances in the ene n Nes 5 2253 3 
ot 34- dot F cy 


* 
pp WY 


. oy. Tas rise Thy " 
Mot TT TAIVI1 a 
$ HB Perſe owt or Notthombattodde, - 
| 5 And à vow to God mayd he, 1 f 
. ht he wolde hunte i in the mountayns. 21 EN. 


FE © Off Chyrviat within days thre, e be, 
vp In the mauger of doughte _ 
And all that ever with him be. 
8 bete hanes in al Cbeyat not 
He ſayd he wold kyll, and cary Wan „ 
th "Be my feth, ſayd the dougheti Doglas ”. 


5 CH let that hontyng yf that I may. rev) « IC 


Le e the Perſe owt, of Banborowe « 8 | a 

© 2, Wich kim a wyshtes meanrp ß; 
Nee bold o il bat 
The wear choſen out 1 erf db onpu 


22 e er en . 155 


* © ” « 0 4 * 
. E 


8 * nns | | 4 
75 the ie ou? 34 lad. FRY Pr: — . 1 
in Hear ne 8. & 52 


755 ix, i. The the Perſe. MS;'V. ag: irchinde bl 
of ood and boar, MS. 


ay 


Wen Ma 5 


ak 4 48 * * 


1 


_— 


AND BALLAD 8. 
This begane on a monday at morn 


The chyld may rue that ys. un-born, 
It was the mor pittE.- 7 
Te. 8 
The dryvars REN the woodes went 
For to reas the dear, _ | 
Bomen bickarte uppone the. bent 
12 With ther browed aras cleare. 


. Then the wyld thorowe Sree went ; 


On every ſyde ſhear, 
Grea-hondes thorowe the greves glent 
For to kyll thear dear, 


* The degane in Chyviat the hyls above 
Ferly on a monnyn day; - | 

Be that it drewe to the oware off none. 

A hondrith fat hartes ded ther lay. 


The blewe a mort uppone the bent, 4 
Ib be ſemblyd on ſydis thear 7 
'To the quytry then the Perſe went 
To ſe the bryttlynge off the deare. 
He ſayd, It was Duglas promys 
This day to met me hear; 


Zut I wyſte he wold faylle verament: 
A gret oth the Perſe ſwear. 


.,, Lokyde at his hand full ny, 


With him a myghte meany, 
3. 


gee. MS. paſſim. 


In Cheviat the hillys ſo he, | 155 rar 


At the laſte a ſepiyar of Northombelonde 


He was war ath the doughetie Doglas comynge ; 


+ * 
3 >» 


* 35 


40 


Both 


| 1 19. >" Ws MS. V. 31; blwe a mot. MS. 
7 2 | 


Both with ene. 4 
Hardyat men both off eure . 


Leave off the brytlyng of the dads, be fade, 


The dougheti Dogglas on a ſtede n 5 53 
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- 


Vt was a myghti ſight to fe. | al }/x 


!2 
* 
- 


Were not in Chriſtiants. Foun l e. 


The wear twenty bondrith ſpear-wen good. 


Withouten any fayle ; 
The wear boare a-long be the watter a Tepee, 
Vth bowndes of Titidale. 50 


4 


And to your bowys tayk good heed; 


1k For never fithe ye wear on your worhars borne | 


Had ye never ſo mickle need. 


He rode his men befarne ; 1 
His armor glytteryde as Aya. a glede ; 


— 


A bolder barne was never born. 

Tell me what men ve at, be ſays, | PRI NDS 15 
Or whos men that e be: 60 

Who gave youe leave to bunte in is . 275 
Chyriat chays in the ſpyt of me * 45 

The firſt mane that ever him an anſwer myd, 
Vt was the good lord Perſe: 

We wyll not tell the what wen we ar, te fa, 65 
Nor whos men that we be; 1 

But we wyll honnt hear ja this "1 . 
In the we of a and N 0 mY 


* 


V. 43. * MS. V. 48. withowte . . . Feale. MS. 
V. 52. boys look ye tayk. MS. V. 54. ned. MS. 
L. 56, att his. "MS. 4 . when. Lt: . er 


whoys. MS. 1 : 


AN b 5 L ADG 7 


4 The fattiſte hartes in all 'Chyviat r 

We have kyld, and caſt to carry and Say. 
Be my troth, fayd the doughte Dogglas again, 

Ther- for the ton of us ſaall· de this day. 


Then ſayd the doughtè Doglas | 
Unto. the lord Perſe: _ | | 
To kyll all thes giltles men, . 
A-las! it wear great pitte. - 3 


But, Perſe, thowe art a lord of lande. 
lama yerle callyd within my contre; 

Let all our men uppone a parti ſtand? BR: 
And do the battell off the ard of me. 80 


Nowe Criſtes cors on bis erow ne, faid the lord Perſs, 
- Who-ſoever ther-to fays nay. 82 

Be my troth, doughte Doglas, he a 
Thau ſhalt never ſe that day. 


Nethar in Ynglonde, Skottlonde, nar France, 85 
Nor for no man of a woman born, 1 | 
But and fortune be my chance, | The © 
I dar met him on man for on. „ 


a. * 


Then beſpayke a ſquyar off Narthonlwlonde, iT 
Ric. Wytharynton was his nam 900 
c ſhall never be told in Sothe- Vnglonde, he Ap, 
Io kyng Herry the fourth for ſham. Fr 


F wat youe byn great lordes twaz. 
Lam a poor ſquyar of lande.;; 1 
B 4 ; f a n | 


. guy. MS. V. gr. ſayd the the. MSI. #.. 
on. 1. 6, one. V. 93. twaw. MS; [70 


* 2 
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I wyll never fe my captayne fyght on a fylde, 95 
And ſtande me-ſelffe, and looke on, | 
But whyll I may my weppone welde 7 
I wyll not fayl both harte and hande, 


That day, that day, that dredfull „ 
| | The firſt ir here I fynde. "7 
Til q | And you wyll here any mor athe hontyng athe Chyviae 
bil 


Yet ys ther mor ne. jw 


2 WES R 


5 
Taz SECOND PART. 


.T HE Ynggliſhe acts was bois ys ITY 
Ther harte were good.yenoughe OY 
© The firſt of arros that the ſhote off. 

= Seven ſkore ſpear - men the goughe. 


et bydys the yerle Doglas uppon the — 3 
A captayne good yenoughe, | 
And that was ſene verament, 
For he wrought hom both woo and 3 
The Dogglas pertyd his oft in thre, - = hs 
-Lyk a cheffe cheften off pryde, - 10 
With ſuar ſpeares off myghttè tre 5 
The cum in on every ſyde. | * 


Thrughe our Yngglyſhe archery ne” 
Gaye many a wounde full wyde; 
Many a doughete the garde to dy, 

Which ganyde them no pryde. 


The Yngglyſhe men let thear bowys be, c 
And pulde owt brandes that wer bright, 
1 thy. W $4 


. 101. youe hunty 4. Er 3. firſt, . e. 
flight. 4 ane MS. 18 4 Jus. V. 18. 


3 


0 
* 


&7 


At laſt the Duglas and the Perſd met, 25 


AND BAL LA DS. .9 


I was a hevy ſyght to ſe 
Bryght * on baſnites Iyghe. 20 


| > es ryche male, and myne-ye-ple 
Many ſterne the ſtroke downe ſtreght. 

Many a freyke, that was full fre, 
Ther undar foot ors V ht. 


x to captayns of myght and mayne; 
The ſwapte togethar tyll the both ſwat | 
With ſwordes, that wear of fyn myllan. - 


Thes worthe freckys for to fyght 


Ther-to the wear full fayne, _ 0 30 
Tyll the bloode owt off thear baſnetes ſprente, 4 
As ever dyd heal or mne. | | 
Holde the, peiſe, ſaid the di ** | 
And i feth I ſhall the brynggge 


Wher thowe ſhalte have a yerls wagis ' « 9 
Of * our * Hoge. u e e 


Thoue thalte, 1155 hs THF "IH 
a 1 hight the hear this thinge, 5 
For the manfullyſte man yet art thowe, WES 
That ever I conqueryd in filde bghtyng. 4 of 


Nay * then' ſayd the tord Pers, 
I tolde it the beforne, 


That I wolde never yeldydebe | 


To no man of a woman born. | 3 
4 B EE: With 
k + - » $3 


1 21. — MS. V 22. done. Ms. V. 26. 


to, 1. e. %. Ibid. and of. MS. V. 32. ran. MS. V. 33 
helde. MS, J. 36. Skottiſh. MS. a 
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With that ther cam an arrowe haſtely: 
Forthe off a mightie wane, ' 
Hit hathe ſtrekene che yetle Douglas 8 

nat W Tad, © 1 and c A 98 


ot 


Thoroue wear abi longs dale An arb 
8 The ſharp areowe ys gane, It I T6 50 
That never aſter in all his lyffe 0 PA 

He ſpayke mo wordes but ane, 


- That was, Fyghte Ye, wy worry ev, whyths ye: 


may, 9 


Tue Perſe PPT on his vant,” x WY = ok 
And fawe the Duglas de: 
He tooke the dede man by the hande, | 
Aud fayd, Wo ys me for the! 5 


To have ſavyde thy lyffe I walde have pertyd with. 

My landes for years. the, 50 
For a better mas of hatt, nare of hande. ' :. 

of Was not in all the north. Ccountre... - 7 


Off all chat ſea Skottiſhe knyght, 
Was callyd Sir Hewe the Mongon- -byrry, 

He ſawe the Duglas to the deth was dyghe; 1 65 
He ae unte. nr 


ne rod uppon a corũare O's 
Throughe a hondrith archery, 
He never ſtyntyde, nat never blane- 


Thll-bo.com ee een Bas. e oh 


He ſet u ppone the lorde perſe on 9 . 
A 1 0 1 was n ſoare 3: 


© v£ 


4 


44 4 2 
#7'FY 


V 49. — Ms: 1 * 


AND BALLADS in 


r With a ſuar ſpear of a myghte tre _ 
| Clean thorow the body he the Perſe:hore; - 


Athe tothar ſyde, that a man my ght 3 iT 
A large cloth yard and mare: | 

Towe bettar captayns wear nat in Crlluanies, 
Then that day ſlain wear thare. 


An har off Northomberlonde CONE 
Say ſlean was the lord Perſè, 380 
d- He bar a bende-bow in his kande; 
Was made off truſti tre: 


An arow, that a cloth yarde was lang; 
To th harde ſtele halyde he; 
A dynt, that was both fad and ſoar, 35; 


He fat on Sir Hewe the rt e v; 


The dynt yt was both fad and ſoar,” 
That he of Mongon-byrry ſete; 
WW The ſwane-fethars, that his arrowe bar, 
| With his hart blood the. wear wete. 90 


F Ther. was never a freake wone foot wolde fle, +: 
hut ſtill in tour dyd ſtand, | 
Heawyng-on yche.othar, whyll the. gh dre, 

With many a bal-ful brande. 


5; 


| This battell begane in Chyyiate | 993 
An owar befor the none, ; 
And when even-ſong bell was rang» 
— The battell was nat half done. 
The tooke di” dn etiut band: | 
Be:the.lyght off the mone: eng 
7 . i. ber. MS: V. 78. ther. MS. V. 80. "WW; 1 es: 


baue, MS. * 84. baylde, 8. V. 87, far; MS. 
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Many hade no ſtrenght for to ſtande, 
In Chyviat the hillys abone.” | © 


Of fifteen hondrith archars of Vnglonde 
Went away but fifti and thre ; | 

Of twenty hondrith ſpear-men of Skotlonde, 105 
But even ſive and fifti : 

But all wear ſlayne Cheviat within: 

The hade no ſtrengthe to ſtand on he: 

"The chylde may rue that ys un-borne, 


ha, 4 


It was the mor pitte. | 10 


Thear was flayne withe the lord Perſe 
. Sir John of Aperſtone, 
. Sir Rogar the hinde Hartly, 

Sir Wyllyam the bolde Hearone. : 

* Moſt of the names in this and the following ballad 
are found.to have belonged to families of Diſtinction in 
| = North, as may be made appear from authentic records 

Us, 3 g 0 0 , 0 


Ver. 112. Agerftone.] 8 Haggerflon is .among 


the commiſſioners returned for Northumberland in 12 
Hen. 6. 1433. (Fuller's Worthia, p. 310.) 5 


Ver. 113. Harthy.) Andreas de Harcla was Sheriff 


" year of Edw. 2d. ( Fuller, p. 224.) 

Ver. 114. Hearone.] Jobannes Hearon, Miles, is a- 
mong thoſe who 87 a'treaty with the Scots in 1449. 
Hen. 6. (See Nicholſon's Laws of the Borders, p. 34.) 

| Henry Hearone of Alnwycke is one of the Com- 


of Cumberland for 4 years : V. 125 from the 24 to the-6th 


miſſoners for the Incloſures in the middls marches in 


1552. (Bid. p. 330, and ſee others of the ſame ſurname 

n that commiſſion, p. 331, 332, 335.)——Two Hea- 
rons are among the Commiſſioners in Fuller p. 310. 
; 5 Jobn 


168 


= % 
. 


F - 


| . 104, abou. MS. 108. lrenge. hy. MS 2 


wh ALD 
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Sir Jorg the months Loved 0 RES agy 
A knyght of great renowen, 8 

Sir Raff the ryche Rugbe | 
With dyntes wear . dowene. 


For Wande my harte was wo, 
That ever he ſlayne ſhulde be; 120 
For when both his leggis wear . in to, 
He kny led and fought on hys kne. 


Ther was ſlayne with the dougheti Duglas 
Sir Hewe the Mongon-byrry, 0 
Sir Davye Lwdale, that worthè was, 125 
His ſiſtars fon was he: 2 Fi | 
Sir 


Jobe Hearon was a Sheriff of Northumberland i in 35th 
27 Edw. 3d. (Fuller p. 31 f.) alſo in 7th, of Richard 
2d. (p. 312.) and others afterwards. . 

Ver. l 15. Lovele.] John de Lovele, miles, vat Sheriff 
of Northumberland, 34. Hen. 7.---John de Lovale, 
miles, in the 1 Ede. 6, and afterwards, Fuller (313.) 
in Nicholſon this name is ſpelt Da Lowele, p. 304. 

Ver. 117. Rugbe.] Tho. Rokeby, miles, 1 
Toriſbire in 12 Hen. 4 (Fuller. p. 219. 

Ver. 119. Wetharryngton.] Roy. de de Widrington was 
Sheriff of Northumberland in 36. of Edæu. 3. 0 uller p. 
311.2. de Midrington in 11. of Hen. 4. 
and many others of the ſame after ward Sir Jobn 
Witherington is one of the Commiſſioners for Inchſure 
in 1552. (See Nicholſon p. 331. re family was 
the late lord Witherington. 
Vier. 129. Maxwell. Herbertus Dom. ee was . 
one f the Scots who * the trea 2 in 1449 —— 
Robertus Domi nus Maxwell is one of the Scottiſh conſer- 


Vaters of the treaty in 1464. Edw. 4 (See Nicholſon . 
2.2.28 


3 


116. . Joule. MS. V. 121. — 4. 0 in Rs. 
e 


* 


| 
: 
4 
j 
j 


. - Sir Charles a Murre, in that place; 
That never a foot wolde fle 
Sir Hewe Maxwell, a lorde he was 


With the Duglas dy hedey. 1340 


So on the morrowe the mayde them byears. 
Off byrch, and haſell ſo gray: 
Many wedous with wepyng tears,, . 
Cam to fach ther mak ys a- way. IK 


Tivydale may carpe off care, 15 
No tthombarlond may mayk e 
For towe ſuch captayns, as layne weur ug | 

On the march perti ſhall never be none. 


Word ys commen to Edden-burrowe 


To jam the Skottiſhe kyng, 149: 
1 -Thar dougheti Duglas, lyff· tenant of the ns, 


"I He lay eee with · in. 


hes His handdes dyd he weal and wryng, 
He ſayd, Alas, and woe ys me 


© Such-anothbar captayn Skotland within, _ 145 


11 ſayd, y- feth ſhuld never be. 


þ Words yo commyn to lovly Londone ; 
Lill the fourth Harry our kyng, 4 
That lord Perſe, leyff-tenante of the Merchis, 


ee ee eee . 150 
: © "God have merci on his foll, fayd 1756 Harry, 


_ God lord, ky will it be! 1 
ads. abi RR Thave 


: * 
7 


MS. e V. 138. non. 
— Corrv_ne 


i 
448. V. 1 


wt tas” = EDS. 


r 


30 


35 


40 


5 


deny rugged. and untouth, owi » 10 
1 


I AE ADE » 


F have # hondrith captayns in 2 be ſayd, 


As good as ever was he: 
But Perſs, and I'brook my lyffe, 41855 
Ih deth well quyte ſhall be. 


As aur noble kyng made his a- vowe, 
Lyke a noble prince of renowen, 
For the deth of the lord Perſe, 82 * 
He dyde the battel of Hombyll- down: 160 


Wher ſyx and thritte Skottiſh knyghtes. 
On a day wear beatzn down: 


Glendale glytteryde ou ther armor bryght, 


Over caſtill, towar, and town. 


This was the hontynge off the Cheviat: 165: 
That tear, begane this ſpurn: | 
\ Qld men that knowen the grownde welt yenoughe, 
OY, park a: the Bartell of Oqterbura, 


4.5 


1 Oct began this fpurns 


Uppon a monnyn day | I 70 


Ther was the dougghtè Doglas dean, 
be Perſe nent went HOW: - 
| '. * The file of 4350 end the 2 ballad is un- 


in the very 9 — and broadeft northern Dialef. 


Me of the ſur names in theſe two poems, as well as- 
in the modern Jong of Chewy Chaſe, will be found either. 
in the lifts. belonging to the northern counties in Fuller's. 
Worthies , or aer Bd to treaties preſerved in Mebolſans 


Laws ! the Borders. See alſo Crawfurd's Peerage. 


be battle of Hambyll-down, or Homeldon, was fought- 
Sep. 14, 1402: [anno 3. Hen. IV.) wherein the Engliſh, 


under the 9 the E. of Northumberland, — his; 
fon Hotſp ur, gained n compleat victory ever the Scots. 


eir being dorit 


4 
* 
| | 
| 
: 
: 


4 
\ + 


S 


3 line: but the greater part by way of rlifle. . 


65 ANCAIENT/SONGS 
Ther was never a tym on the march partes 


Y Sen the Doglas, and the Perſe met, 2 
But yt was marvele, and. the rede blude ronne not, | 
As the reane doys in the ſtret. | 1760 
Jheſue Criſt. our balys bete, Wer e e 
And to the blys us brynge! V. I. 
Thus was the hountynge of the Chevyat : «. 
© God ſend us all good endyng! 180 „ 
| 40 
8 8 II. 4 | | 1 5 40 
| 1 1 | F 4 46% 
Tus BATTLE or OTTERBURN NEF. Ph 


The only battle, wherein an Earl of Douglas was ſlain 
bing with @ Percy, was that of Otterburn, which i; ,, 
the ſub ect of this ballad. It is here related with the 
allewable partiality of an Engliſh poet, and much in the 
fame manner as it is 3 in the Engliſh Chronicles. 
© The Scottiſh writers have, with a partiality at leaſt a: 
excuſeable, related it no leſs in their own favour.- Luck- | 
ih ave have à very circumſiantial narrative of the whole la 
2 Froifſart a French hiſtorian, who appears to B 
e unbiaſſed. Froifſart's relation is proli ; I ſhall there- |. 
fore give it as' abridged by Carte, who bas however | © 
bad recourſe to other authorities, and differs from Froiſ- 1 
fart in ſome things, which I ſball note in the margin. 
In the twelfth year of Richard II. 1388, The Scots 
.« taking advantage of the confuſions of this nation, and 
« falling with a party into the weſt-marches, ravaged 
.* the country about Carliſle and carried off 300 priſon- 
ert. It wat with a much greater force, headed by 2 
_*. ſome of the principal nobility, that in the beginning of b 
„ Auguſt *, they invaded Northumberland : and having || © 
N 


3 
* 


C E Froiſſart ſpeaks of beth parties ( confifting in all of 
more than 40,000 men) as entering Enpland at the ſame 


. 


oy g 
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% waſted part of the county of Durham , advanced te 
« the gates of Newcaſtle ; where in a ſkirmiſh, they took 
« penon or colours + belonging to Henry lord Percy, 
« ſurnamed Hotſpur, ſon to the Earl of Northumberland. 
« In their retreat home, they attacked the caſtle of Ot- 
« terbourn : and in the evening of Aug. 9. (as the 
„ Engliſh writers ſay, or rather, according to Froiſſart, 
« Aug. 15.) after an unſucceſsful aſſault were — may 
% in their camp, which was very ſtrong, Henry, 
80 4% qvho at the Hir f onſet put them into a good deal of 
« confufton. But James earl of Douglas, rallying bis 
40 men, there 'en 231 the eſt-fought actions that 
« happened in that age; both armies ſhewing the _ 
« bravery t: the earl Douglas himſelf being ſlain on t 
pot F, the earl of Murrey mortally wounded; and Hot- 
„ © ſpur ||, with his brother Ralph Percy, taken priſoners. 
„„ T, beſe diſaſters on both fides have given occaſion to the 
* Wo: GR of the engagement's being diſputes ; | ne 
the ; ö 1 5 0 | 


"i Aud, accertling to the ballad, that part of Naorth- 
bf umberland called Bamberough-ward (or ſbire) a 
oe — ge rag of land ſo named from the town and caſtle of 
! amburgh. | 
* Ak #3 { 2 circumſtance is omitted in the ballad. Lord 
er | Percy and E. Douglas were two young warriors much of 
e ſame age. | +285 
2 Froiffort ſays the Engliſh exceeded the Scots in number 
three to one, but that theſe had the advantage of the 
„ground, and were alſo freſb from fleep, while the Engliſh 
were greatly fatigued with their previous march. 
- Henry L. Percy according to this ballad, and our 
ed Engliſh biftorians, asStow, Speed, &c. but hornne down 
of | &y numbers, if we may believe Froifſart. 
Henry Lord Percy (after a very ſbarp conflid was 
taken priſencr by John lord Montgomery, whoſe eldeſt ſox 
Sir Hugh was ſlain in the. ſame action with an arrow, 
f according to Crawfurd's Peerage (and ſeems alſo to be 
alluded to in the foregeing ballad, p. 13.) but taken 
ſoner and exchanged for Lord Percy according ta this 


priſe 
ballad. 


| 
| 


Loth parties ; and repreſents 


40 2 that — ane party hath obtayne 


* Heer aun ms zu ind ut dining,” 8 
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% (avbo: derives his relation from a Search knight, tv 
* 7 en fame country, and as many of Foix 
** affirming the Seats remained maſters of the 7 
An any Engliſh writers inſinuating the contrary. 
« 'Theſe lafl maintain that the Engliſh had the better of 

© the day : but night coming on, ſome of the northern 

« fords, coming with the biſhop of Durbam to. their 

% afeftance, killed many of them by miſtake, ſuppoſing 7 
© them to be Scots; . the earl of Dunbar at the ſame in i 
time falling on another fide uport Hotſpur, took bim int: 
<< and bis brother priſoners, and carried them off while © c 
both parties were . ghting. ht is at leaft certain, 
«© that immeatately after this battle, the Scots engaged 
in it made the of their way bome : and thei by 
« ſame party was taken & the other ae about ba: 
Ker... ww} 
\'Sach: is the account collefied by Cerec, in which be bu 
Shs not te ge free from partiality; for prejudice mu ¶ Fr 


n that Froifſart's circumſtantial account carries a 2. 


great appearance of truth, and he gives the victory to i th 


the Scots. He however 1 2 to the courage of po 

eir mutual generofity in | 
ſuch a light, that the preſent age might edify by the | it 
Example. © The Englyſbmen on the one pargye, a i fo 
\*. 8cattes\an the other party, are good men» of warre, ¶ ft 


© for whan. they mete there. is a hard. fghte without | ft 


«* ſparynge. There is no heo + bytwene them as long as | cl 
«© ſpeares, ſqawordes, axes, or da Ron A Bog but. ol 
« lay en eche upen other : and whan be wwell beaten, | * 
*P the victory, they il 4 

4 e larifye ſo in their dedes af armes, and are ſo . 
jofull, that _— be l An rawnſomed Hz 


1 Af 
Fr 


bee to the h Tranſlation) fays 
he had. his account > = two Jquires of England, and 
ow a knight _— Jynire of Scotland, ſoon after the 
He. 
+ So in Langham's letter concerning Q. Elizebeth's 
entertainment at Killingwerth Caftle, 1575. 12. P. wed 
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er they go out of the felde.* ; "ſo that fhartely ac 


A OF THEM IS 30 CONTENTE WITH OTHER, THAT 
„ AT THEIR DEPARTYNGE, CURTOYSLY THEY 
« WILL SAYE; GOD THANK® YOU. But in fyghtynge 
« one with another there is no playe, nor ſparynge.” 
Froiſſart's Cronycle (as tranſlated by Sir fohan Ble 
Lord Berners] Cap. cælij. A 6604 -\ 

The following ballad is printed from a manuſcript copy 
in the Harleian Collection [Mo. 293. fol. 5 2.] whene it is 
intitled, & A ſonge made in R. 2. bis tyme of the battele 
« of Otterburne, betweene Lord Henry Percye earle of 
« Northomberlande and the earle Douglas of Scotlande, 
« Anno, 1388.“ But this title is erroneous andadded 
by ſame ignorant tr ber of aſter- times 
battle ⁊uas not fought by the earl of Northumberland, 
who. was abſent, nor is once mentioned in the ballad ; 
but by his ſon Lord (or as he is every where called by 
Froiſſart, as well as in this poem, SIR) HENRY PERCx. 
2. Althe' the battle was fought in Richard ldi time, 
the ſong is evidently of later date; as appeurs from the 
poet's quot ing the chro 
would not have done bad it been a very recent event. 


- — 


I was however written in all likelihood as early as the 


foregoing ſong, if nat earlier, which perhaps may be in- 
ferred from the minute circumſtances with which the 
ftory is related, many of which are recorded in no 
chronicle, and were probably preſerved in the memory of 
old people. It will be abſerved that the authors of theſe 
tuo pcems hade ſome lines in common; but which of them 
was the en . proprieter, muſt. depend upon their 
priority; and this the ſagaciiy of the reader muſt deter- 
mine. | ow 6125 N a 
Y about the Lamas tydey, 
When hoſbandes * inn' their haye, 
The dughtie Douglas bowned him to ride, 
In England to take a praye: , 


> 2. The 


nicles, fee ver. 130: which he 


The 

i. e. They ſcorn to take the advantage, or to keep them 
{ingering in long captivity. 1 8 

er. 2. Winn their waye. AS. Winn their hay. 
Crewfurd's Peerage, p. 97. | 
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The earle of Fyffe," withouten ftriffe, 5 
le bounde him over Sulway : 

| Fo - The grete-wold ever together ride: 

— That race n rue een, 


| Orer d end kill they came in, 
Aud ſo doune by Rodelyffe erage, 10 
7 grene Lynton they Ms AD. 
Many ſtirande * 


at ＋ * 252 


And boldely from Northomberlane, N a 
And haried many a towne; . 
* Tbey did our Engliſhe men great wronge, 15 

To battelle that weare not bowne. 


„ 
18 


| Then ſpake A berne uppon the bent, 

Of comforte that was not coulde, e 
£ And faid, We have brent Northomberlande, 

We have all welthe i in holde. en eee 


Now we have carried all Biinitidrroweltire,'/ 
All the welthe in the worlde have wee; 
I rede we ride to New Caſtelle, 
- DO full and W N | 


- Uppen the morowe, whos it was dave, | 25 
The ſtandards ſhone fulle brighte ; | 


To the New Caſtelle they took the WAYE, 8 
: And thither' 1 came . right. : "4 * 


f 8 Fifth by | War Sit 
* Solway „ais bende, 2 1. Gb. 
8 K 6. bouade, AS. 'F. 21, Probably bunte Vid. Gl 
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: Zit Henrye Percy uye at the New Caſtelle, | 
I telle you withouten greede ; | 4535 2 
He had bine a marche-man® all his dayes, 

And kepte Barwicke upon Tweed. 


To the New Caſtelle when they cam, 
10 The Scottes they cried on height, $02 
Sir Harye Percy, and thou beſte _ 35 
Come to the feeld, and fyghte: | 


For we have brente Northomberfande, / bo A 

Thy eritage good and right, if 

And ſyne my lodginge I have take, d 
With my brande dubbed many a knight. 40 


Sir Henry he came to the walles, > 54T 
on The Scottiſhe oſte for to ſenr 
And theu haſte bee bereue. 
Full ſore it ruethe mee. * 10 


Thou haſte done me great envie; 
For the treſpas thou haſte m eu 
The tone of us ſball- dye. ** 


Wher ſhall I byde thee, cid the n J 


« At Otterhurne in the highe waye, 
Theare maieſte thou well lodged-be. 


The © roe'-full kilo ther (he runes, 
To make the game and gl.? | 
The faulkone and the feſante bothe,. 59 
Amonge the holtes on * *. 
7 % . 51 Thears 
++ Marches mam f. b cherer e- march, 
\ J. 53. rowe. MS. V. 56. hye. MS, ? N 


ir 


Vf thou haſt harried all Bambarowe ſhire, 48 


Or wher wilte thou come td me 50 


— „3 o — — [OS £ 


- 


* 
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Theare maieſte thou haue thie welthe at will, 


Well lodged there maitte thou be; 


Vt hall not be logg, or I com. thee till, 


Sayd Sir Hentye Percy. £2991 DHA 


Ther ſhall I byde thee, ſaid the Douglas, r 
By the faithe of my bod ye. 


Ther ha}l.I come, ſayes Sir Harye. Percy 4:2 


My cowthe Lplighteno.chee. 0: - 


60 


A pipe af wyde be gave him over the wallet, 65 


For ſouth, as I youſaye: :e 


Theare bende che Douglas drinke, | 
And all his hoſte that dag. 5 


The Douglas turned him ee eee 
For ſouthe withouten nas, 


He ſooke his W en G bürne d UH 
Uppon a wedenſda ee 


Aud cheare he pight his ſtxadard doune, 1 
His getinge more and leſſe, 4 uot 1. 


To chooſe their geldings graſſe. 


A watche dare well ann 
80 i ee a 


a ole dayeun 91020 1 


He priched to bin pavillzane dene, 


As faſt as he might ane, Dm ot 


ated 259i en} bot ono fncg) Awakene, 


"v0 no led 37 2-3 21A 


"RING leſe. MS 


4 


70 


And ſyne hw nned his men ta goe 201 75 


| AScontidis kiight hovered* on the beat » 


80 


bes bent, 46. . 4 . 


fr of Oe O78 AN . 2M ,owor 2.1, 


o 
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Naye by my nie, Pe 


AND BALL AD S. 212 


Awakene, Dowglas, cried the knight, - 
For his en ee throne. 


Awakene, e tee kaight, 18s _- 
For thow maieſte wakene with wynne : 

Yonder have | ſpiede the proud Perfye,' 
And NG: CTY with *. 15. 


* 
21 


It is but a fainted call: 
The durſte not looke on my bred bannor, 
For all 1 to * 0 


Was I not W at the we Catal,” 


That ſtands ſo fayere one Tyne ? 


For all themen the Percye hade, 95 


He could not | me once to. ame {i 

He fieped i. ws | 400 5 
To looke and it were leſse; 

Arraye you, lordiages, one and ay | 
For heare begyns no N 100 

41 115 at l 

The earle of Mentaye * * * art my came, 

The fowarde I geve to thee: 


The eatle of Hunteley kawte e 8 


He ſhall wich ee 


The lord of Bowghan f in armor bab ez 
One the other hande he fhall be; 

Lord Ihonſtone, fa 8 
"On two ſhall be with me. br ' 

Swintone 


n. Megs! * an Ker. LAW 


nen VL a \ 


"I  ANetenT sos 


Swintone faire feelde uppon your pride 

To battelle make you bowen 110 
Sir Dlyie Scotte, Sir Walter — 

I er ee b t Fry. 


The Percy: came before bis ofte, 

Which was ever a gentle knighte, 

Uppon the Dowglas lowde can he crie, 115 
[ wills ould that I have high: 


For thowe haſte whos Nonthomberlande, 
And done me greate envyes ____ 
For this treſpas thou haſte me done, 5 es 
The tone of us lay E H 1260 
ae 367] 
The Dowg e ee i <A 
7 ee eee hee, 0 
And ſayd, I have twenty againſt thy 0 ane Þ 
Beholde and thou *. ſee. 12 


p With that the Percy was orecved tes, 14236 
For ſothe as I you age 
Lt Jheſu Chriſte in hevene on height 

| "Di helpe him well that e. | 


But nine thouſand thear was 10 more, | 
As Chronicles will not leane; 130 
8 thouſand of Scots and . | 
5 1 at daye foughte chem againe. 
Uppon St. Andrewe loud cane they ehe, 
. And Chriſte they ſhout on wa 


1 4 
11 


And 


"py '2 'Þ; 
Hae rom 105 MS. # 116, Fear Bi wk 
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And be marcht on our bun- men, 135 
As I have tould you righte. | 


St. George the brighte our Ladye' s knighte. 
To name they“ weare full fayne, 
Our Engliſhe mene they cried on height, 7 
And Chriſte they ſhoute 2 5 140 


With that ſharpe arrowes gane up to ** 
I tell you in ſertayne, 
Men of armes begane to joyne _ | 
Many a doughty man was ſlayne. 


5 The Percye and the Douglas mette, 145 
- | That either of other was faine, 
The ſwapped together, whille that they ſwatte, 
With ſwoards of ftyne Collayne ; 


P 2 
n 1 0 N $4 7 » wa 
pn - Cob 1 r es —-— . 


T.ull the bloads from the baſſonets ranne, 
As the rocke doth in the rayne. 1356 
Veld thee to me, ſayd the Dowglas, 
25 Or elfe thowe ſhalte be ſlayne: 


For I ſee, by thy brighte baſſonete, 
Thou art ſome mane of might: 
. And fo I doe by thy burniſhed brande; - ; 155 
| Thou arte an earle, or elſe 4 knighte f. 
30 
By my good faithe, ſaid the noble N I 
Now _— thou rede full ABN. N 
Ver. E ede e een e ve 
a 1 3 the Fu ot L e 32 N TAL N EI 
10 V. 122. highe. MS. V. 35. marked then one. MS. 
V. 144-was theare flaine. MS. 14. 7 raced 
-* Being all in armour he could not \ know him. 


50 n daher pes Wera 


#5 AN TIENTSsONGSG 


Pet will Thever h eeld ine to thee, | 
Whille T maxſe ſtunde and ighte. 160 


ru wenne wile nac they Twotte, 
With fwoards ſhafpe und longe:; | 
Eiche die other H faſter they'beere, 


IToyll theirflielitiets cue in pieces downe. 


©" * Eyche fewiuge om öchet Whylle th 


The peiche War u ite uf Mheenytte, 165 
I tell you in this ſto wude, 
He ſmote the DOW glas at the words ene. 


That heTelle wo th Hunde. 


The ſword Mas ſiarpe and 3 
T tell you in ceftäyn e: 170 
To tlie tale he cbüld Hin ape. n 
Thus ws He Boge Day. 


The Wötderts bd fill be e 


O71 With many gr6&vdiis'grone; | 


I ber the f6ughte the daye, eee 175 
And manyu eee ar was * one.“ 


Ther war nö Mitte, Wat wold . 105 
But ſtyffy in to wre Cane Rand, 


With WAY © bal ell ride, 


r beate hu. | 
For ſouthe and fertetlye, 14M 
Sir James Dowglas theare was ſlayne, © 
That daye that he could dye. Lees 
ON NAS. *The 
ne 


. 37 e 4-196; al a 


279 Eyehe one one hewinge. MS. V. 200, rende MS, 


'F; 184. l. e. 6. 'He died that day. 


* 
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The earlle of Mentay-he ws ſlayne, 
Griſly groned! uppon the grounde; 
Sir Davie Scotte, Sir Walter „ee 


185 


dos nnn 


Sir Charles Marrey ia 8 
That never a foote wold flye; 190 
Sir Hughe Maxwell, a lord he was, | 
With the 'Dowglas! did he te.” 
Theare a theScontihbihde, 
For ſouthe as I you -ſaye, 
Of four and forty thouſand Scotts 195 


een ee ee antes bY 


| Tears he upon the begin be, 
For ſouthe and ſertenlye, | 
A gentle knighte, Sir John F itz-hughe, | 
Yet was z 1 | 20200 


Sir Jain: Harbotie Geer uus une, 
os m weare ſoare, 81 
.c z 1 


. 104 9 


* 1935 RO 08: hat for's 197 1 203. [Corelle 
MS 
Ver. 188. Agur 


ſtonne }Richardus! miles, 
is one of the Scuttiſh Knights, who fend a treaty with 
the. Engliſh in 1249, Hen. HI. ¶ Nic holſen, p. a. note.) 
Ver. 199. F Page Thomas Dominus Firz-hue, 
is one of the Conſervatory of the treaty with the Scots in 
1499, (Nicholſon p. 33.) As „ * Dominus Fitz- 
huge is of the treaty in 1464. (1b. p. 60.) 
Foe 201. Harbotle. ] Rob. Herbotell, mil. pas SY 
of Northumberland in 18 of Henry VI. aiid Beal 
erbotell in the 26 of the ſame reign. Rad. Herbotle, 
mil. vas ſub-wic. in 2 of Rich. 3. See Fuller p. 312; 
313. 
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The gentle 1 Lovelle' thear — 5 * 
| That the danger bene "i 
e361 6 25323 ie . 17 p 7 
Theare was layne.uppon ths Kae. parte, 20; 
For ſoothe as I you faye ; 
Of nine thoufand Engliſne mene 
e Fyre i un came awaye: T 


81 ole en: 4 
The . weare layne in the N 
Chriſte keepe thear ſowles from het 210 
Seeinge thear was ſo fewe endes fT 


eee * Les duc“ 


it | FITS HK 
"hom the morowe hon made them: — 
Of byrche, and haſelle graye 3 
Many a wydowe with weepinge teeres 2215 
Their maks they: fette away. dic * 
24461 118 37. 1 Den 1 
„This Haye . at Otterborne r 
Betweene the nighte and the daye: : a 
Theare the Dowglas, loſte his lyfe, 
And the Percye as leade ay . 220 


Then was theare a Scottylhe priſonere tane, 
Sir Hughe Mongomerye was his name, M 


F. or ſoothe as I you ſaye . 72 
eee eee e e * 
ee eee EY? Nn 


n all for bers oe CO 95 hed 


f r e e on 


1 A 


- 24 * 
3 2e ane. 0 2 A Ned ita Te 
a T2 > © we * 


4 9 45 ef! 


Ups 213. 55 $ e, en. he captive, 7. g. Per- 


cyes, M. 
14 118 563 f C3 obs 2 4+ - : 
| [ * EL A £3 0 . Cn» T 
* * * A \ % \ a5 f . 
14 * z K 1 291 * 4 % * 8 54. 1 4 4 * 41 . 229 X I o 


5 


E 


Fa- JEWS DAUGHTER,” | 
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Io bringe his ſowle to the blyſs of heven. 
Por he was a gentle knight. 


* 1 
+ * =. th 7 . % 4 — 9 15 
2 18 221 þ 7144 / +. # "= 
* 


. * 4 8 4 1 69 T% er x5 
H FT ! . ” 1 43 o 
* Ä 9 4 4 
* - 6 


- 


* 
199 


- 


4 ? .. * — % we - # 


A $.co'r'r ISH Bxt LD, 


* - 
Ii 291-49 veg 322011 VV 
„ hs 


funded upon the ſuppoſed prafice of, the 


Fes in crucifying or 'otherwiſe murthering Chriſtian 


children, out of hatred to the religion * their parents : 


a practice, which hath been always alledged in excuſe 
for the cruelties exerciſed upon that 'wretched people, but 
which probably newer happened in a ſingle inſtance. 
For if we conſid er, on the one hand, ibe ignonance and 
ſuperſtition Ws times when ſuch ſtories took their riſe, 
the virulent prejudices of the monks who record them, 
and the eagerneſs with 'which they would be catthed up 
by the barbarous populace as a pretence for plunder ; on 
the other hand, the great danger incurred by the perpe- 
trators, and the inadequate motiwes they: could bade to 


excite them to a crime of *% much horror, aue may rea- 
ſonably conclude the whole charge to be groundleſs and 


1853470 £2134 nge 
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T HE rain ribs down through Mirry- land tount 
Sae dois it doune the Pa: 171 
dae dois the lads of Mirry-land toune, 


han they play at the be”. 


Than out and cam the Jewis dochter, 
Said, Will ye eum in and dine? 

I winnae. cumin, I'cannae eum: i in, 
Without BY py -feres nine. 


crew» 2 


"Wks pow an pals wy and white, £ 

- Fo Intice the zong thing inn: 0 
erer an apple white and reid, aur d 

1 eren en 


And Kbe an dai COT 
e*\" Ag" low down by her gair, \ I 


* ITY 13 
ee ee N 050 


. "IP 


* 
"#4 x 
id 


* Wen eam the thick thick E 2 
ad out and cam the thi mn © Ne 
And out and cam the bonny E bluid: — 
. ene een. & 1 EE N 20 


3 Scho.laid bös ena defiin ing donde, * 
. eee e d be 1 
And laughing faid, Gae nou and phy... 
i Wich zom ſweĩt Play. fares nine. | 


| Bond kim acate af tag, 92 1 25 
Bade him lie ub and fleip.. 

Scho caſt him in a deip draw-well, 
Was fifty fadom deip, | 


une 


Aud the ran into the Jewis caſtel, 


AND BASLLADS: 37 


Quhan bells wer rung, and maſs was fung, 

And every lady went. hame: 30 
Than ilka lady had her zong hens: | 

Bot lady Helen- had nane. 


- 


Scho rows hir mantil hir about, 


And fair ſair gan ſhe weip: 
Quhan.they wer all aſleip. 


My bonny ſir Hew, my pretty ſir Hew, 
pray thee to me ſpeik: 
O lady rinn to the deip draw-well 


. Gin ze zour fonne wad ſeik. renn 


| Lady Helen ran to the deip edel. 


And knelt upon her kne : 


My bonny fir Hew, an ze be here, 


pray thee pork to me. 


ny eee oath 


The well is wondrous deip, 
A keen pen-knife ſticks in my hert, 
A word I dounae ſpeik. 


Gae hame, gag hame; my mither deir, 
Fetch me my windling ſheet, 

And at the back o' Mirry-land toun, 

Its thair we twa fall meet. 


F ·»O 1 


C IV. 


a 
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SIR CAULINE.. 


This old Romantic tale was preſeryed in the Editor's 
folio MS. but in fo defeftive and mutilated a condition 
. that it was neceſſary to ſupply ſeveral flanzas in the fir/? 
part, and ſtill more in the ſecond, to connect and compleat 
' There is ſomething peculiar in the metre of this old 
ballad: it is not unuſual to meet with redundant ſtangas 
of fer lines; but the occaſional inſertian of a double third 
or fourth line, as wer. 31, 44. &c. is an irregularity I 
do not remember to haue ſeen elſewhere. | 
It may be proper to inform the reader before he comes to 
Pt. 2. v. 106. that the ROUND TABLE was not peculiar 
to the reign of K. Artbur, but was common in all the ages 
of Chivalry. Any king was ſaid to hold a round table” 
ewhen he proclaimed a tournament attended with ſome 
peculiar ſolemnities. See Mr. Martens Obſervations, 
Hol. 2. p. 44. r 
As to what will be obſerved in this ballad of the art 
of healing being pructiſed by a young princeſs ; it is no 


more than what is uſual in all the old Ramances, and 


was conformable ta real manners : it being a praclice 
derived from the earlieſt times among all the Gothic and 
Celtic nations for ⁊uvomen, even of the higheft rank, to 
exerciſe the art of ſurgery. In the Northern Chronicles 
wwe always find the young damſels flanching the wounds 
of their lovers, and the wives thoſe of their huſbands ; 
from the prince dawn to' the meaneſi of his followers. 
See” L Introd. 2 Hit. de Dannemarc. L. v, p. 199. 
Memoires de la Chevalerie. Tom. 1. p. 44. ; 


*.* The Eldefl ladies of Queen Elizabeth's Court, are 
deſcribed as ſkilful in Surgerie, in Harriſon's Deſcrip- 
tion of England, prefixed to Holingſhed's Chronick, — 
See Warton's Obſervations. Vol. 2. p. 130. | 


* 


Tu 


- 
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TH E FIRST ns > af 449” 


N Ireland, ferr over the ſea,” * 

There dwelleth a bonnye AT ; Fe 

And with him a yong and comlye kaighte, LP 
Men call him ſyr Cauinneee 


2 * 
i p 


The kinge had a lady to his daughter, 1107) i 
In faſhyon ſhe hath no peer 
And princely wightes that N wooed | 10 
To de theyr wedded ere 1572 20 © 


Wn 


- wh; 


yr Cauline foveth her beſt of all,” WI sal 
But nothing durſt he ſaye 95 99 + N WS 0 

Ne deſcreeve his counfayl to 0 man, 21 11 107 
But deerlye he lovde this may 


Till on a daye it 5 beffell, 184, 21.33 oh EY (1 
Great dill to him was ene zich Ua 38d? 
The miyderis ice remövde his mynd | 10 T xs 
* To carebbed went the yr, 1 04, ow 294 T 
blos 188 hg 
One while he ſpred his armes him fro, 
One while he ſpred them nen: 
And aye! but I winne that oy love, 
For dole now Amun dye. N nee bez fe 20 
2 tot 9307 50 a8 19492 1 
And whan our virith-mifſe was done, 
Our kingeway'bowne'to dyne: ,oq hl 
He ſayes, Where is ſyr Caulinez* >: 1 bak 
That is wont to ſerveetheswyne?)> 3m: 14 1:1 
Sisi Hagd 1667-24-07 
Then aunſwerde him a courteous knighte, 25 
And faſtehis handes gan ringe: 
Sir Cauline is ſicke, and die to dye ονο 
21085 Without a good leechinge. 
C 5 Fetche 
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Fetche me downe my daughter wn 7 
She is a leeche fulle ſine: — * 
Goe take him daughe, en breed, | 


ne TY 
Lothe I were him to tine. [ {169 


BI 941 
2 Fair ir Crate to Wenne * 2-7) 
Nler maydens follow yng nye : $04.35 
O well, the ſayth,. how doth my b 0 bak 
O ſicke, thou faye dye. 1&7 


1 ryſe up wightlye, man, e e 
Never lye ſoe cowardlee; 77 8. non 11 

//Fox it is told in my En 40 

You'dye for laue af mee. NY! 


Fayre ladye, it is for an Fr 
Tbat all this dil I dxye :; 77779 10 35 4 
Sr Fer 1 yon wold comfort me with a kiffe,, -- 


re were I brought from bale ta. bliſſe, 4 
2 n of wold 0 | 


$yr Enighte, my ſaber elne. r » wy 
Fam bis onlye-beire zi 1d | 2 K 
Alas! and well you knowes Fs ages. 
pee _ rot ary 5 


vr}: 5120 Wonen ba 
© ladye; n 614 0 
. een 
But let me doe ſome dees of armes 
To . bacheleere. | 
eie 2 mmidiobinufians gf. 
1 of pens i tho va. DR * 0 
"07 . 1 118 


7 * 


nen 35 


(But ever and aye my heart wold tue, , 
Giff harm ſhold apps to thee.) | 


Upon Eldridge hill there groweth, 8 thorny, | 
Upon the mores brodinge 3 _ - 


; 


And dare ye, ſyr knighte, wake there all aihte 
Untill the fayre morning. 5 


For the Eldridge knighte, 0 miekle of Richte 


Will examine you beforne: 
And neyer man bare life awaye,. - + - 65 
But he did him ſcath and ſcorne. 


40 That knighte he is à foul. paying. | 
And large of limb and bone ; 


And but if hegven- may be thy ſpeede | 
Thy life it-is bug: gone - 1 


Nowe on the Eldridge hilles Belles, 
For thy ſake; faite ladie : 


And Ile either bring you a ready roken; 
Qr Ile never more you ſee. er 


The tage js gone to her one chaumbere, - 75 
Her maydens following bright: 
90 Syr Cauline lope from care- bed ſoone, 
And to the Eldridge hills is gon, 
For w wake there ol ie £34 


81 Pato midhigbt, thas the 8 did 6" 80 
Fe walked up and:downe ;+ |. 1 
Then a lightſome bugle heard be blowe * 
1 Over the bents ſoe browne: 
Wok hee; If cryance come till my heart; 


Mu lite it ig hut gone. 85 


* 


78 . e. . See Vol. 1. page. 58. 7. 10, Log MS. 
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And ſoone he ſpyde on the mores ſo broad, 
A furyous wight and fell; N 
A ladye bright his bryc le led, 

_ Clad in a fayre kyrtell: 

And foe faſt he called on ſyr Cauline, | 90 
O man, I rede thee flye, 

For © bur if cryance come till thy heart, 
I weene but thou 'mun * 


L He fayth, © No” cryance comes till my heart 


Nor, in faith, I wyll not flee ; , 95 
For, cauſe thou minged not Chriſt before, 
The leſs me dreadeth thee. 


The Eldridge Enighte, he pricked his ſteed ; 
* Syr Cauline bold abode: 
Then either ſhooke his truſtye ſpeare, 
And the timber theſe two children * bare 
Soe ſoone in ſunder © yode.? 


100 


Then nooks * out ae two good a 
And layden on full faſte, 


Till helme and hawberke, mail and ſheelde, 4 105 
They all were ene braſt. | 


* 


The Eldridge * Was Wicht, of might, 
And ſtiffe in ſtower did ſtande, | 
But ſyr Cauline with a © backward” ſtroke, 
ie ſmote off his right-hand * 110 
That ſoone he with paine and lacke of bloud | 
Fell done on that * e 
| 4,389 Then 


I 


Ver. bo aukeward, *. 


And that thou here give up thy atmes 
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Then up ſyr Cauline lift his brande 
All over his head ſo hye : 


And here I ſweare by the holy roode, 
Nowe, caytiffe, thou ſhalt dye. 


Then up and came that ladye brighte, 


Faſte wringing of her hande : 
For the maydens love, that moſt you love, 
Withold that deadlye brande. | 


For the maydens love, that moſt you love, 
Now ſmyte no more I praye : 0 
And aye whatever thou wilt, my lord, 
He ſhall thy heſts obaye. 


Now ſwear to mee, thou Eldridge n 8 


And here on this lay- land, 


And therto plight thy hand: 


And that theu never on Eldridge come 
To ſporte, gamon, or playe : | 


Until thy dying day eco 


The Eldridge knighite gave up his armes 


With many a ſorrowfulle fighe ;* 
And ſware to obey ſyr Caulines heſt, 
Till the tyme that he ſhold dye. 


And he then up and the Eldridge knighte 


Sett him in his ſaddle anone, 
And the Eldridge knight and his ladye 
Io theyr caſtle are they gone, 


120 


P * 


; 125 


That thou wilt believe on Chriſt his aye, Th 


Then 
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| 
| Then he tooke up the blaudy hand, 
| That was ſo large of hone, 77 ES 
And on it he founde five ringes of ga 
Of knightes that ha be flee... 


As had as any fins: £31 
And. he:teoke off thoſe ringes LY 
As bright as fyre. and brent. 


As light as leafe on tree: %% - Ber 
Lwys he neither: ftinr ne blanne;, | 
Till he his ladye ſee:. 


"Is Then downe — — rot 
Before that lady gay = Of 
© ladye, I have bin on he Bridge hill 15555 
Theſe tokens I bting awayyx.1 


Now weldome, welcome, Hr Gauline;, | 
Thrice welcome unto mee. 


For now I pereviv thou ant use knights ho k. 
Of valour bolde and fre. 18680 


* 
=) 


O ladye, Fam thy on true Enighite;, . 

Thy heſts for to-6baye:  - vv 
And mought I hope to winne thy love: 3 
Ne more his tonge colde ſaye. 


The ladye bluthed ſcarlette redde;, 
And fette a gentill ſighe: bo 


Alas! ſyr knight how may Ab Babi?! 
Poor my degree's fas highe ? ah 


But 


AN D BALLAI S. $9 


But ſith thou haſt hight, ann youth, . 
To be my batchilere, _ 170 
He promiſe if thee I may not wedde- 
I will have 3 e 


C) 


þ5) Then ſhee held: forthe * Eihp- white og XI 
Towards that knights free © © 
He gave to it one gentill kifſe, 175 
His heart was breught from bale ns bliſſe, 
noms teares. ſterte ere . 6 
* Ward 10 2yogd wen 86 
50 But A my . "I Saline 21 DiLA 
Ne let ne man it name | 
Li he wolde us — 


From that FO Ape arts n 1194 
2 Lovde ſyr Cauline the knighte : 
Ftom that daye forthe he only dende 2 2 
| Whas. thte was HA WE” Da 185 
9 #34 een GOT 99 i : 
Yea and oftentimes as, d bas 
Within a fayre arboure, ; 
Where they in love and ſweet delicunce 
Paſt manye a pleaſant hore. | 
ebnsd 8 9957 IHR | 2 148 
PARTY 1 gecenv. i 
NIC &.5 
"VERYE white will 3 bike, 
we) Ang everye fweete age 
15 This founde the ladye nn. | 
In EI * 8 1 [> 0 m b 
For ſo. it als ai. 
ar Was with that ladye faite, vols 


Wy 
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kinge her father watked forthe ff Ps 
© To take the Girl ang n 42 W. r 

I09VIÞP 1708 1 nn "em MC 211 Bi 

And into the arboure al he wm A 


| To reſt his wearye feet, 
He found his daughter and ſyr Cauline | © 
There ſette 1 3 DOT 8 
li e t 2H 
The kinge hee derted 8 — rod 2 80 
And an angrye man was hee 
Nowe, traytoure, thou ſhalt _ or de, 15 
And rewe ſhalt thy ladie. en u V 
1511 10 61,19: 3» 
Then forthe ſyr Cankine he 1 . [ 
And throwne in dungeon deepee 
And the ladye into a towre ſo hye, 
There left to wayle and wehe. 20 


Ing ds 2: 8 Hine Vo, we 


The queene 7 wei for Caulines Friend, 1 7 


281 And to the k inge. ſayd thee: ew 2 nad W 


I praye you fave ſyr Caulines fe, | 
And let him ——_—_— nino ban oY 7 
5 PAY wr TOE 
Now, dame, that waiter hal be ſeat, ew 251 
Acroſs the ſalt ſea fome 485. iq 8 Nan 174 
'But hete I will make thee a band, 


If ever he comes ichin this lands + 7 ; 
A one ee is os om 1 
a= ' 7 7 7 r 
All Be was that ne lade 1 30 


To parte from his lady; 909 $ DRU oed 1 
And many a time he ſighed ſure, at 
And caſt a wiſtfulle eye; | 
» Fair Chriſtabelle, rows thee te parts: 0 107 
Farrelever had I dye. 35 


f 
= 1 Faire 
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Faire Chriſtabelle, that ladye bright, 
Was had forthe of the towre ; | 
But ever ſhee droopeth in her minde, 
As nipt by an ungentle winde 
os Doth ſome faire lillye flowre. 1 40 


And ever ſhee doth lament and weepe | 
To tint her lover ſoe: ; 

Syr Cauline, thou little think'ſt on _ 
But I will ſtill be true. 


Manye a kinge, and manye a duke, 3 
And lords of high degree, 

Did ſue to that fayre ladye of love; 
But never ſhee wolde them nee, 


O When manye a day was paſt and gone, 5 
Ne comforte ſhe colde finde, 50 
The kynge proclaimed a tourneament, 
To cheere his daughters mind: : 


And there came lords, and there came knights, 
Fro manye a farre countrye, e 
3 To break a ſpere for theyr ladyes love 35 
Before that faire ladyè. 95 


And many a ladye there was ſette 

In purple and in palle: 
But faire Chriſtabelle ſoe woe · begone Phe 
Was the fayreſt of them all. 60 


Then manye a knighte was mickle of might 
Before his ladye gaye; 
But a ſtranger wight, whom no man knewe, 
5 He wan the prize eche daye. {FT 
- 5 ̃ His 


His acton it was all of blac ke: 
His hewberke, and his-ſheelde, | \ 
Ne noe man wiſt whence he did come, 
Ne noe man knewe where he did gone, 
Whan they came out the feelde. 


And now theas days were preflye paſt 50 


In feates of chivalfyxe, 


manner 
A forrowfalle ſight they ſee. 


A hugye giaunt ſtiſſe and ſtarke,. >, 
All foule of limbe and lere; 
Two goggling eyen like fre fardep;, 
A. mouthe from care to care... | 


Before * came nde full lowe, 
That waited on his knee, en 
And at his baeke five heads he Bare, 

All wan and pale of bles. 


Sir, quoch the dwarff, and len 
Behold that hend Soldain! 
Dehold theſe heads I beare r 4 
They are kings which he hath ſlain. 85 
| The Eldridge knight is his owne-cousme, 
| Whom a knight of thing hath ſhent : 
And hee is come to avenge his wrong, 
2 And to: thee, all. thy knightes among, 
Defiance here hath ſent. 


But yette he will appeaſe his wrath: 
Thy daughters love to winne: 5 

And hut thou yeelde bim that Ape mayd, Ca 
Thy halls and towers muſt. brenne 


| 
| 


Thy 


ms | 
+ 
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Thy head, ſyr king, muſk ene $1 hof 95 
Or elſe thy daughter deere: R 


Or elſe whdhiotheſs lic for broad 


Thou muſt finde him a * | 


The king he turned him round aboute, 
And in his heart was woe: | 

Is there never a knighte of my round able, 
This matter will undezgoe ?. e 


- 100 


Is there never a knighte amongſt yee alt 


Will fight for my daughter and mee ? 
Whoever will fight yan grimme folcan, 
Right fair his meede hall ee. 


For hee ſhall have my broad lar lende. 
And of my crowne be heyre; 
And he ſhall winne faire Chriſtabelle 


To be his wedded fere. 


But every knighte of bis round table 

Did ſtand boch ſtill and pale: 

For whenever they lookt on e ſoldan, 
It made their hearts to/quail. | rot 


All woe-begone was that fayre ladye, 
When the ſawe no helpe was nye: ._.. .  / 
She caſt her thought on her one true-love, 
And the teares guſht from her eye, 


105 


110 


175 


Up then ſterte the ſtranger knighte, 
Sayd, Ladye, be not affrayd : 

He fight for thee with this grimme ſoldan, 
Thoughe he be unmacklye made. 


120 


9 And 


rler 


ö 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
' 
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And if thou wilt lend me the Eldridge ſworde, 


14 - 


AFG A 


That lyeth within thy bowrey 1 
Itruſte in Chriſte for to ſlay this ſiende 1123 
Thoughe he be tiff in ſtowre 


Goe fetch him downe the Eldridge ſworde, 9 
The kinge he cryde, with ſpeede : 
Nowe heaven affift thee, courteous A $60 
My daughter is thy meede. Mm ein 130 


The gyaunt he ſtepped into 1 liſts, 1 
And ſayd, Awaye, awaye: 4 


- > 1 ſweare, as I am the hend ſoldan, 


Tue ſoldan ftrycke the knighte a ſtroke, . 


Thou letteſt me here all daye. Ty ; 70 


Then forthe the rabies * ee 18 N35 
In his black armoure dight: To br 
The ladye ſighed a gentle . r find oft bn R 


1 « That this were my true knighte 1” ?! 


And nowe the gyaunt and Eaighte be mett 9 38 


Within the lifts foe broad; © © q | 
And now with ſwordes ſoe ſharpe of eels, 


They gan to lay on lo. 


That made him reele afyde; © 
Then woe-begone was that fayre ladye, gin "145 
And thrice ſhe deeply fighde. oO 


The ſoldan ſtrucke a ſecond ſtroke, _—_ 4 ¹ 
That made the bloude to flow :;ĩx˙8 
All pale and wan was that ladye fayre, 


And thrice the wept for Wwe. 250 


o* 


45 


50 
he 
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The ſoldan ſtrucke a third fell ſtroke, 


Which brought the knighte on his knee: 


Sad forrow pierced that ladyes heart, 
And ſhe ſhriekt loud nin three. 


The knighte he — upon bis feete, 155 
All reckleſſe of the pain "i 
Quoth hee, But heaven be now my ſprede, 
Or elſe J ſhall be flaine. | | 


He graſped his ſword with mayne YE a mighte, ad 


And ſpying 4 ſecrette part, e 


He drave it into the ſoldan's ſyde, 
And pierced him to the heart. 


Then all the people gave a 88 
When they faw the ſoldan falle: 5 
The ladye wept, and thanked Chriſt, 165 | 


That had reſkewed her from thrall 5 1 


And now the kinge with all his barons _ 
Roſe uppe from offe his ſeate, 3 
And downe he ſtepped i intò the lies PURE Hens 
That curteous | knighte to n mY 4 ; 170 


411 * 
—— 0 o 


But he for payne and lack of bloude 
Was fallen int6 a \wounde, 

And there all walteringe in his gore, 3 
Laye lifeleſſe on the ' grounde. my 


9 E , 
eee. 


Come downe, come downe, my daughter u 175 


Thou art a leeche of ſkille; 
Farre lever had I loſe halfe my lands, 
Than this good knighte ſholde ſpille. 


Downe 
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” Downe then ſtepped that ifayee lade, 


To helpe him if ſhie mae; i180 
: But when ſhe r we wor bes 
It is my life, my lord, the dfayes, 
And ſhriekte and ſwound r. | 
Sir Cauline juſte lifte up. his. eyes. - 81 . 
When he heard his lady:crye, | 15 085 
O ladye, I am thine owne true love, N 1 811 0 ( 
For mY I witht to dye. 
* 9 1 QU 
Then at ker Gas partinge looke,- {Tap 
He cloſed his eyes in deathe, t O, 
Ere Chriſtabelle, that ladye milde, 190 
Begane to drawe her breathe, 0 
But when ſhe found 1 comelye bin. | 
| Indeed was dead and gone, * tal err 2 
hee layde her pale cold cheeke to, bis, A 
And thus ſhe made her moane. 195 


7 O ſtaye, my dete und only PER Ale 
For mee thy faithfulle feere; — 
Tis meet that I fhold followe thee, by i 10 
Wys haſt 9 wy lore foe deare. . 


Then fayntinge in a deadly 3 
And with a deepe-ferte ſghe 3 
That burſte her gentle hearte in tweyne, 181 
81 r weed did een a 


LY 
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V. 


EDWARD, EDWARD, 


A Scorris n BALLAD, 


From a MS. copy tranſmitted from Scotland. 


Edward, Edward? 
Quby: dois zc0ur brand ſae drap wi” bluid ? 
And quhy ſae fall gang dee, O00 
O, I hae killed my hauke ſae yuid, | 
| Mither, mither: 
O, hae killed my hauk ſae guid; 
And I'had- N nn * 


2065 haukis bluid was nevir ne rid; 
Edward, Edward. 
Zour bauli- bluid was! nevir ſea reid; 
| My deir ſon I rell-thee, O. 
O, I hee killed my*reid-roan ſteid, 


Mither, -mither : 
o, 1 15 -killed:tny 26id-roan ſteid, 


That etſt was: fae nne 3] 


Zour leid was auld, and ze * gat mair, 
Edward, Edward: 
Zour ſteĩd was auld, and ze hae gat mair, 
Sum other dule-zevdrie,-O. 
©, 1 hae kill my fir der, Nie 
| Micher, Aber: 
O, I hae killed * irt deir, 
Alas and wae is mee, o! 


UAH dois zour brand ſae drap wi' bluid, 


15 


20 


And 
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And quhatten penance wul ze drie for that ? 
Edward, Edward. 
And 1 penance will ze drie for that ? 
| My deir ſon, now tell me, O. 
Ile ſet my felt 1 in zonder boat, 
| Mither, mither : 
We my feit in zonder boat, 
And He tare ovir the pong: O. 


And 3 wul ze 5 wb zour towirs and xohr ha 
Edward, Edward? 
And quhat wul ze e doe wi zour towirs and zour ha 
That were fac fair to ſee O? f3 £35 
e let thame ſtand tul they doun fa, | 
_ Mither, mither: 
lle let thame ſtand tul they doun fa'. 


For here nevir mair maun I bee, O. 4⁰ 


: 
A 


And quhat wal z . to zour . and zour ; wiſe 


Edward, Edward? | 
And quhat wal ze leive to zour bairns and zour wife 
Quhan ze gang over the ſea, O? 
The warldis room, ne them beg thrae life, 45 
Mither, mither 
The warldis room, I them beg thrae life, 
Fo or thame nevir mair wel I _, O. „ 


And quhat wal ze leive to z0ur ain Ather del, 
Edward, Edward? 50 
© And qubat 1 ze leive to zour ain mither — 
My deir ſon, now tell mee, 0 ?? 
The curſe of hell frae me fall ze beir, g 
+» Mither, mithe: 
'The curſe of hell "Ia and ze beir, $5 
vic counſeils ze gave to me, O. | 
: bak, : | VIE * 
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KING ESTMERE. 


This old Romantic Legend, (which is preſerved in the 
Pditor's folio MS) bears Marks of great antiquity, and 
verbaps ought to have taken place of any in this volume. 
It could eem to have been written while a great part of 
pain was in the hands of the Saracens or Moors : whoſe 
mpire there *vas not fully extinguiſhed before the year 
1491. The Mabometans are ſpoken of in v. 49, Cc. 
u in the ſame terms as in all other old romances. The 
uthor of the ancient Legend of Sis Bevis, repre- 


ents his hero upon all occafibns, breathing out defiance 


ugainſt 


30 


% Mahound und Termagaunte 5 
Ind fo full of zeal for his relipion, as to return the Fay 


owing polite meſſage to a Paynim king's fair daughter, 
bo had fallen in love with him, and ſent tus ans 5 


Winights to invite bim to her bower, 
I wwyll not ones flirre off this grounde, 
ife, 1% To ſpeak with an heathen hounde, 
| ncbriſten haundes, I rede you fle, 
4 Or I your harte bloud ſhall ſe f.“ 


Indeed they return the compliment by calling him elſe- 
© evhere A chriften hound *. | 

This was conformable to the real manners of the Bar- 
bat ous ages : perbaps the ſame excuſe will hardly ſerve 
wr bard for the fituations in which he has placed ſome © 
bis royal perſonages. That a youthful monarch ſhould nf | 
a journey into another kingdom to vifit his miſtreſs in- 
og. was a piece of gallantry paralleled in our own 

les I. but that king Adland ſbould be found lilling or 
leaning at bis gate (v. 35.) may be thought perchance & 
ittle out of charafter. And yet the great painter of man- 
ers, Homer, did not think it inconj; tent with decorum 
to + PN a king of the 1 rearing himſelf at the 

0L. I. N : 


gate 


50 


| See at the end of this ballad, Note + 
+ Sign. C. ij. ö. Sign. C. J. b. 


4 


— 


gate of Ulyſſes to inquire for that monarch, when he 
touched at Ithaca, as he was taking a voyage with a 
Hips cargo of iron to diſpoſe in traſfe . Fo J ought 
. ve. to — 4 of. ancient manners by our own. . 
Before I conclude this article, 1 cannot help obſerving 
that the. reader will. ſee in this ballad, the character a 
the old minſtrels, (thoſe ſucceſſors-of the bards) raiſed 
much higher than be will elſewhere find it || : here be 
will ſee one of them repreſented mounted.on a fine bore, 
accompanied with an attendant to bear his harp after 
bim, and to fing the poems of his compoſing. Here be 
ill ſee him mixing in the company of kings -without 
ceremony: no mean proof of the great antiquity of this 
poem. The farther we carry our inquiries back, the 
greater reſpect we find paid to the profeſſors of poetry and 
muſic among all the Celtic and Gothic nations. Their 
character was deemed ſo ſacred, that under its ſanction 
our famous King Alfred made no ſcruple to enter the Da- 
niſh camp, and found no difficulty to gain admittance to 
the king's head-quarters *. Our poet has ſuggeſted the 
"ſame expedient to the heroes of this ballad. All the hiſ- 
tories of the North are full of the reverence paid to 
that order of men. Harol, "x8 Aa a celebrated hing 
.of Norway," was wont to ſeat them at his table abeve 
all the officers of his court and we find another Nor- 
wegian hing placing five of them by his fide in a day of 
battle, that they might be eye-witneſſes of the great ex- 
ploits they were. to celebrate + ——As to Eftmere's riding 
into the hall while the kings were at table, this was u- 
ſual in the ages of chivalry; and even to this day we 
fee a relic of this cuſtom [till kept up, in the champion's 
riding into Weſtminſter hall during the coronation din- 


Nerv. x . . 
8 Hearken 


t ochſt . 10 1 See'wol. 2. f. 163. 

wen ſo late as the time of Froifſart, we find min- 
reli and heralds mentioned together, as thoſe who might 
ſecurely go into an enemy's country. Cap. cxl. 


+ Mallet, Introd. a PHiſ. de Dannemarc. p. 24% 
Barzholini Antiq. Dan. p. 173. 
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Earken to me, gentlemen, 
Come and you ſhall heare; 
Ile tell you of two of the boldeſt n | 
That ever born y-were. '1 


The tone of them was Alder yongq 3 
The tother was kyng Eſtmere 

The were as bolde men in their deedes, 

As any were farr and neare. 


As they were drinking ale and wine 
Within kyng Eſtmeres halle: 

Whan will ye marry a wife, brother, 
A wyfe to gladd us all? 


70 


. beſpeake him kyng Eſtmere, 
And anſwered him haſtilee : _ . 

I know not that ladye in any lande, 1 
That is able * to marry with mee. 


Kyu Adland hath a daughter, brother, 
Men call her bright and ſheene ; 

1 I were kyng here in your ſtead, . ; 
That ladye * be queene. THI POS 20 


Sayes, Reade me, reade me, 8 brother, 
Throughout mertye England, 
here we might find a meſſenger 

en Betweene us two to ſende. 


Sayes, Vou ſhal ryde. yourlelfe, brochen, 8 25 
-e beare ydu companee z I 
Many throughe fals meſſengers ate deceive, 22 
And I feare leſt ſoe ſhold wee. * 
40. D 1 Thus | 


* Hy means, fi, ſuitably. 
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Thus the reniſht them to ryde | 
Of twoe good reniſht ſteedes, 1 30 
And when they came to kyng Adlands halle, 
Of red golde ſhone their weedes. 


And when the came to kyng Adlands halle 
Before the goldlye yate, 

Ther they found good kyng ns 35 
Rearing himſelfe therate. 


Nowe Chrift-theeifinkgogied kyng Adlend ; 
Nowe Chriſt thee ſave and fee. 
-Sayd, you be welcome, 'kyng Eftmere, - 
Right hartilye unto mee. A Be 


You have a daughter, ſayd Adler yonge, 
Mien call her bright and fheene, 
My brother wold marrye her to his wiffe, 


Of Englande to bee queene. 


Teſterdaye was at my deare daughter _— 
Syr Bremor the kyng of Spayne ; | 

And then ſhee nicked him of naye, 

I feare ſheele do youe ſame. 1 


The kyng of Spayac is a foule paynim, | Leet | 
And leeveth on Mahound ; $77 "go 
And pitye it were that fayre ladys 

| * 


But grant to me, ſayes kyng Eltmere, | 
For my love I you praye, 


That I may ſee your daughter deare 1 Th 1 50 
Before 1 be here awaye, 


| . Alchougbe 


40 


45 


ghe 
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, Mthoughe itt is ſeven yeare and mote 


Syth my daughter was in halle, 1 
Shee ſhall come downe once for your ſake 


To glad my gueſtès all. FE 60” 


Downe then came that mayden fayre, 
With ladyes lacede in pall, 


And halfe a hondred of bolde-knightes, 


To bring her from bowre to hall; 
And eke as manye gentle ſquieres, 65: 
To waite upon them all.. - 7 | 


The talents of golde, were on her head ſerte, 
Hunge lowe downe to her knee 


And everye rynge on her ſmalle fingor, 


Shone . N free. L 70 


ayes, Chriſt you * my N madame: 


Sayes, Chriſt you ſave and fee. 


Sayes, You be welcome, kyng Eſtmere, 


pn ens unto mee, 


And iff you love me, as you ape, 77 
So well and hartilèe, Y 
All that ever you are-comen about 
Soone ſped now itt may bee. 


Then beſpake her father deare: | 

My daughter, I faye naye ; 80 
Remember well the kyng of Spayne, 

What * a 2 


He wold pull dias my batles and caſtles, 
rat o ates 4-4 Ei 
—_—_— And 
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And ever I feare that paynim kyng, we 
reyes PSP Wye.” oe ans 


Vour caſtles and your towres, father, 
Are ſtronglye built aboute ; 
And therefore of that foule paynim 
Wee neede not ber in — 


| 

| 

Plyght me + your koveh; nowe kynge Eimer, „ 
| By heaven and your righte hand, 

| That you will marrye me to your wyfe, - 
And _—_ me gane, of your land. 


Then hn Eftmere he plyght his troth unt. 95 
By heaven and his righte hand. 

„Tbat he wold marrye her to his wyfe, 

| And make her quoene bf his land. 


And he tooke haves of hat ladye fayre, 

To goe to his owne countree,” - 100 
To fetch him dukes and lordes and knightes : 

That n the might bee. 


* They had not riding ſcant A , 
A myle forthe of the towne, 

But in did come the kyng of Spayne, Th 
With kempes wy a one, 


But in did come the kyng of . 
With manye a grimme barone, 

Tone day to marrye kyng Adlands daughter 
Tother * to oy her home. 110 


Then ſhe ſent after kyng Eftmere,, 
In all the ſpede TO 


Tha 


90 


95 


00 
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That he muſt either returne and fighte, 
Or goe home and loſe his ladyé. 


One whyle then the page he went, 115 
Another whyle he rannez;z © - | 
Till he had oretaken kyng Eſtmere 


F-wis, he never blanne. 


Tydinges, tydinges, kyng Efmere! 


What tydinges nowe, my boye? 120 
O tydinges I can tell to you, 
That will' you ſore annoye. 


You had not ridden ſcant a myle, 
A myle out of the towne, 


But in did come the kyng of Spayne 125 


With kempès many a one: 


But in did come the kyng of Spayne 
With manye a grimme barone, 


Tone daye to marrye king Adlands daughter, 


Tother daye to carry her home. 130 


That ladye fayre ſhe greetes you well, 
And ever-more well by me: 
Vou muſt either turne againe and fighte, 

Or goe home and loſe your ladye. 


- Sayes, Reade me, reade me, deare brother, 138 


My ready ſhall ryde + at thee, 
Whiche waye we beſt may turne and fighte, 
Io fave this fayre ladye. 


Now hearken to me, fayes Adler yonge, 
And your reade muſt rife + at me, 140 
D 4 I quicklye 


tt c. 
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Tquicklye will devie a waye | 
To ſette thy ladye free 45 


My mother was a weſterne woman, 
And learned in gramarye *, 
And when I learned at the ſchole, 
Something ſhee taught itt mee. 


There groweth an hearbe within this fielde, 
And iff it were but knowne, 
His color, which is. whyte and redd, 
Itt will nuke black = browne: : 


His color, which! is 3 and blacke, 

Itt will make redd and whyte ; 

That ſworde is not in all Englande, 
Upon his coate will byte. 


And you al des n hi; 

Out of the north countree ; 
And lle be your boye, fo faine of fighte, 
'To beare your harpe by your knee. 


And you ſhall be the beſt harper, 
That ever tooke harpe in hand; 
And {-will be the belt finger, 
| That ever ſung in this. land. 


Itt ſhall be written 10 our forheads 
All and in gramarye, 

That we towe are the boldeſt men, 
That are in all Chriſtentyè. 


cet at the end of this ballad, Nate . 


245 


395 


160, 


165: 


45 


59 
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And thus they reniſht them to ryde, 
On towe good reniſh ſteedes ; 


And whan they came to king Adlands ball 


Of redd gold ſhone their weedes. 


And whan the came to kyng Adlands hall | 
Untill the fayre hall yate,- 


There they found- a proud porter 


Rearing himſelfe theratt. 


Sayes, Chriſt thee fave, thou proud potter: 

Sayes, Chrilf thee fave and ſee. 

Nowe you be welcome, fayd the porter; . 
Of what: land ſoe ver ye bee. BE 


We been hirpers, ſayd Adler yo nge, ” 
Come out of the northe countree ; : 


We beene come hither untill this place, 


This proud weddinge for to fee... 


Sayd, And your color. were white and redd, 
As.it is hlacke and browne, 
Wa ſaye king Eſtmete and his brother 

Were comen untill this towne. 


1 


Layd itt on the porters arme: 
And ever we will thee, proud porter, 
Tho- will ſaye us no harme.... 


_Lote he looked on kyng Elmore,” N 


Aud ſore he handled the ryng, 
Then opened to them the fayre hall yates, 
He left for no kind of thyng. 


5 Dis. 
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Kyng Eſtmere be light off his ſteede Ki 195 
Up att the fayre hall board; 4 
The frothe, that came from his brydle mex. * 

1 A a no 


Sayes, Stable thy ſteede, thou proud harper, 

Goe Stable him in the ſtalle; 209 
Itt doth not beſeeme a proud harper | 

To ſtable him in a kyngs halle. 


5 My ladd he is ſo lither, he ſayd, 
He will do nought that's meet: 
And aye that I cold but find the man. 205 
Were able him to beate. | 


11 


Thou ſpeakeſt proud wordes, wen the Faye kyng, 

Thou harper here to mee; | 

There is a man within this halle, 5 
That will beate thy lad and thee. 220 


O lett that man come downe, he iS 
A'fight of him wolde I ſee ; . BRL 
And whan hee hath beaten well MY 5 
N e e auh 


Downe then came the 3 math. 214 
And looked him in the'eare ; "4 M11 1 x; a 
For all the golde, that was inks heaven, 

He durſt not * _ neare. 


ty 


And how nowe, 3 ſayd the e of rer. 
And how what aileth thee ? 
He fayes, Itt is written in his forhead | 
All and in gramarye, 
'That for all the gold that is under TR | 
I dare not neigh wr; nye. 


Kyn 


207 


ng, 


210 


238 
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Kyng Eſtmere then pulled forth his harpe, „ 225 
And playd theron fo ſweete: Vin, 


Upſtarte the ladye from the kynge, . | 1 ; 


As hee fate at the meate. 


Nowe ſtay thy harpe, thou proud harper, 


Nowe ſtay thy harpe, I fay ; | 230 
For an thou playeſt as thou beginneſt, 5 
Thou'lt till my bride awaye. 


He ſtrucke upon his harpe agayne, 
And playd both fayre and free ; b 

The ladye was ſo pleaſde theratt, 235 
She laught loud laughters three. 


Nowe ſell me thy harpe, ſayd the kyng of Spayne, 


Thy harpe and ſtryngs eche one, 
And as many gold nobles thou ſhalt have, | 


As there be ſtryngs thereon. 2240 


And what wold ye doe with my e, he ford 
HF I did ſell it yee ? | 
To playe my wiffe and me a FITT, 

When abed together we bee. 


Now ſell me, fyr kyng, thy bryde ſoe gay, 243 
As ſhee ſitts laced in pall, 

And as many gold nobles I will give, 
As there be rings in the hall. 


And what wold ye doe with my bryde 1 gay, 
Iff I did fell her yee? 250 
More ſeemelye it is for her fayre bodye ate 8 þ 
To lye by mee than thee. 


” N 1 0 
+ 44 __ + - > p 
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Hee played agayne both loud and ſhrille, 
And Adler he did ſyng, - | | 

O ladye, this is thy one true love; 255M 2 

6 Noe harper but a kyng. 


« © hape, this is thy one: true love, 
As playnlye thou mayeſt ſee: 
« And Ile rid thee of that foule paynim,. 


- „ 
Who partes thy lone and thee. 260 , 
The Jadyelouktd, the-ladyebluſhte, == 
| And bluſhte and lookt agayne, 
| While Adler he hath drawne his brande, . 
| And hath fir Bremor flayne. . 
| Up then roſe the kemperye men, 265 1 
And loud they gan to crye: | / , 
And therefore yet. ſhall dye. ; 


Kyng Eftmere threwe the harpe afyde, 
And ſwith he drew his brand; 270 
Night life in ſtour can ſtancg. 


ct And aye their. fwordes ſoe ſore can byte, 
_ Throughe help of gramarye, a 
| hat ſoone they have ſlayne the kempery men, 275 
Or forſt them forth to fle. 


 Kinl Eftmere tooke that fiyre ladye, 
And marryed her to his wyfe, 


And brought her home to merrye 8 
Wich her to leade his Iyfe. 80 


*,* The word GRAMARYE gecurs s ſeveral times in the 
; foregoing 


70 


75- 


30 


> AND'BALLAD'S 6: 


foregoing poem, and every where ſeems to fignify Magic 
5 bind of. ſupernatural ſcience. I 3 
to derive it, unleſs it be from the word GRAMMAR: in 
thoſe dark and ignorant ages, when it auas thought a 
high degree of. learning to he able tos read and write, 
he who had made à little: farther progreſs in literature 


+4+-TexMacaunt (. 49.0 i the . given in. 


the old Romances to the God of. the Saracens. Thus in: 


the Legend of Svx Guy the Soudan (Sultan) ſwears, 
&« So helpe me Mabotune of: might, © 
And Termageunt my God fo bright.” 
. Sign. P. iij. 4 
This word is derived by the very learned Editor of © 
Junius, from the Angh-Saxen Tyn, Very, and Waxan - 
Mighty ——After the times of the Cruſades, both Ma- 


HOUND and [ERMAGAUNT made their frequent ap=-- 


pearance in the Pageants and religious Iuterludes of the - 
barbaraus ages; in which they were exhibited with + 
geſtures ſo furious and frantic, as to. become . proverbial.” 
Thus Skelton ſpeaks of. Molſey, 
« Lyke Mahound in a play. 
Ne man dare bim withſaye,” ' 
Ed. 1736. p. 158. 

And Bale indbis As of. Engliſb Votaries, . pt. zd. ſays : 
— ** Grennyng like Termagauntes in @ play.”—Hence - 
we may cbnceide the force of Hamlets expreſſion in 
Shake/pear, vubere condemning a ranting player be ſays, 
„could hade. ſuch a fellow whipt for -ore-doing TEA- 
«K. MAGANT - it. out» Heroad's Herod.” A. 3. ſc. 3. By; 
degrees the word came to. be applied to any outrageous . 
turbulent perſon F, and at agen violent Braculing 
woman only ; and this the rather as, I ſuppoſe, the an- 
cient figure of TERMAGANT was repreſented, -aftet the - 
Eaftern mode, with long robes. or petticoatii hs 


+, So Mr. Jobnſ. in bis Did. 
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VII. 
SIR PATRICK SPENCE. 


A SCOTTISH BaLLadD. 


np il given from two MS copies tranſmitted from 


Scotland. In w e the bero of this ballad lived, or 
when this fatal 1 rt happened that proved ſo de- 
trud ive to the Scots nobles, I have not been able to diſ- 
cover ; yet am of opinion that their cataftrophe is not 
altogether without foundation in biftory, though it has 
eſcaped my reſearches. In the infancy of navigation, 
fuch as uſed the northern ſeas, were very liable to ſhip- 


aureck in the wintry months : hence a law was enadted 


in the reign of James the III, (a law which was fre- 
| 22 repeated afterwards} ** That there be na ſchip 


« frauchted aut of the realm with ony flaple gudes, fra 
the feaſt of Simons day and Jude, unto the fe fea of the 
am. III. 


In ſome rn copies, inſtead of Patrick Spence hath 


been ſubſtituted the name of Sir Andrew Wood, a famous 


Scottiſh admiral who flouriſhed in the time of our Edw. 
IV. but whoſe ftory hath nothing in common with this of 
the ballad. As "Wood was the moſt noted warrior o 
Scotland, it is probable that like the Theban W e 


Bath ths! har the renown of other heroes. 


HE king fits in Dumferling toune, 
Dtinking the blude-reid wine: 
0 quhar will I get gad ſailor, 
To fail this s of mine ? 


Up and ſpak an eldern knicht, | 4 
Sat at the kings richt kne : 


Sir Patrick Spence is the beſt ſailor, 


That fails upon the fe. 
The king has written a braid letter, . 
And ſignd it wi' his hand: 10 
| | And 


And] feir, I feir, my dear maſter, 
That we will cum to harme. 
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And ſent it to fir Patrick Spence, 
Was walking on the ſand. 


The firſt line that Sir Patrick red, 
A loud lauch lauched he: 

The next line that Sir Patrick red, 
The teir blinded his ee. 


O quha is this has don this deid, 
This ill deid don to me; 


To fend me out this time o'the zeir, 


To fail upon the fe ? 


Mak haſte, mak haſte, my mirry men all, 
Our guid ſchip fails. the morne. 


O ſay na ſae, my mailer deir, 


For I feir a deadlie ſtorme. 


| Late late yeſtreen I ſaw the new moone 


Wy the auld. moone in hir arme; 


* 


O our Scots nobles wer richt laithn 


To weet their cork-heild ſhoone ; 
Bot lang owre a' the play wer playd, 
| Thasg hats they ſwam aboone. 


lang, lang, may thair ladies fit 


Wi' thair fans into their hand, 
Or eir they ſe Sir Patrick Spence 
Cum failing to the land. 


O lang, lang, may the ladies ſtand - 
WY chair gold kems in their hair, 


15 


20 


* 
. 
. 


35 


Waiting 


6 


Waiting for thair ain deir lords, — | 
For they'll ſe thame na mair. 40 
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Have owre, have owr to-Aberdour, . 


It's fiftie fadom deip-: | 


And thair lies guid Sir Patrick Spence, . 


Wr the Scots lords at his feit. 
vn. 


ROBIN HOOD:any GUY OF GISBORNE. 


' The Reader has here a ballad of Robin Hood . from the 

Editor's folis MS.) which was never before printed, and 
carries marks of much greater antiquity than any of the - 

common popular ſongs on this ſubjed. > jd 

The ſeverity of thoſe tyrannical forefl-laws, that 

were introduced by our. Marman kings, and the great 
temptation of. breaking them by ſuch as lived near the 
al foreſts,. at @ time when the yeomanry of this king- 


dom 


were every where trained up to the long-bow, and 


excelled all. other nations in the art-of fbooting, muſt 


cenflantly bave decafioned great numbers 


 outharqvs, -. 


and eſpecially of ſuch as were the befimarkſmen;: Theſe 
naturally fled to the woods for ſhelter,” and. forming into 
troops; , endeavoured hy thetr numbers to proted themſelves 


from the dreadful penalties of their - delinquency. The 


ancient puniſhment fan killing the king's deer, was loſs 
of. eyes and caſtration e à puniſhment far worſe than - 
death. This will eafily atcount for: the troops of ban- 

- ditti,: which formerly lurked in the royal foreſts, and 


from their ſuperior ill in artbery and knowledge of - 
all the eres of thoſe unfrequented falitudes, found it no 
difficult matter 


Among all theſe, none ever: was more famous than 


to refeft or elude. the civil power, 


* 


the hero ef this Ballad the heads of. whoſe ſtory, as 
collected by Stow, are briefly theſe. I; 


« In this time [about the year 1190, in the reign of 


«. Richard I.] were many robbers, and outlawes, among . 


66. the which Robert Head, and little John, renowned , 
EE Z. theeves, 
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«© theeves, continued in woods, diſpoyling and robbing the 
% goods 4 the rich. They killed none but ſuch as would: 
% invade them, or by refiflance for their own defence. 
& The ſaide Robert intertained an hundred tall men 
% and good archers with ſuch ſpoils and thefts as he got, 
« upon whom faur hundred (were they never ſo ſtrong) 
« durſt not give the onſet. He ſuffered no:woman to be 
„ oppreſſed, wiolated, or otherwiſe moleſted : poore mens 
« goods he ſpared, aboundantlie relieving: them with 
« that, which: by. theft he got from and the 
« houſes of rich carles : whom Maior (the hiflorian) 
% blameth for his rapine and theft, but of all theeves be 
« affirmeth-him to. be. the: prince and the meſt gentle 
« theefe.” Annals, pi. 159, | | 
The perſonal courage of this celebrated outlaw, his- 
fill in archery, bis humanity, and eſpecially his levelling 
principle 7 taking from the rich and giving to the poor, 
"© I have in all ages rendered him the ym ke of the common 
people ' who not content to celebrate his memory by in- 
wumerable ſongs. and flories, have erected bim. into the 
dignity an earl. Indeed it is not impoſſible, but our 
bero, to gain the more reſped from his followers, or they 
to derive the more credit to their profeſſion, may have- 
given rife to ſuch a report themſelves : for we find it 
recorded in an epitaph, whith @ late antiquary pretends 
was formerly legible on his tombſtone near the nunner 
"I Kirk-lees in Yorkſbire, where he is ſaid to have $5.4 
ud to death by a treacherays nun to whom he applied for 
BR 2h lebotomy.. | N 


Dear undergead this lairi'fean- 
laiz robert earl of untingtun 
nea arcir ver 23 hie ſae geud- 
an pip] kauld him robin heud 
ſtek utlaw3 as hie an iz men. 
vil England nivir ũ agen. 
obiit 24 Bal, dekembzis 1247» 4 


dee Thoreſby's Ducat. Leo. p. 576. Bieg. Brit. V. 393 3. N 

* This Epitaph has all the marks of a. modern forgery, 
| the language bearing no reſemblance, to. any ancient 
E ATT” " ; during. 
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It muft be confeſſed this epitaph is ſuſpicious, becauſe 
in the moſt ancient poems on Robin Hood, there is m5 
mention or hint of this imaginary earldom. He is ex- 
" prefly aſſerted to have been a yeoman® in à very old le- 
end in werſe preſerved in the archives of the public 
8 at Cambridge F in eight FYTTES or: parts, 
printed in black letter quarta, thus inſcribed C Here 
.** begynneth a Ipttcll geſte of Robin hode and his 
_**mepne and of the proud ghcryfe of Nottynghamn.” 
be firſt lines are, " L 


% Lythe and lyſten, gentylmen, 
te That be of fre bore blode : £ 
I ſhall you tell of a good YEMAN, 
« His name was Rubin hode. 


« Robyn was à proude out lawe,. 
M biles be walled on grounde ;. 
Co curteyſe an outlatye as he was one, 
« Was never none yfounde.” &c. 


* 
* 


| 
be printer's colophon is © C Explicit Ringe Edward: 
and Robyn hode and lytell Joban. Enprented at Lon- 
don in Fleteſtrete at the ſygne of the ſone by Wynkyn 
% de Worde.” In Mr. Garrick's Collection 1 is a 
. different edition of the ſame poem ¶ Imprinted at Lon- 
don upon the thre Crane wharfe by Wylliam Copland,” 
' , containing a little dramatic piece on the ſubje of Robin 
Hood . Friar, not found in the former copy cal ed 
el newe play for to be played in May games very 
elaunte and (ull-of paſtime &. ) _ 
| | : me A, = WHAN 


writings in the Northern Diale#. With regard to the 
hero of this ballad he was the favourite ſubjed of popular 
ſongs ſo early as the reign 9. Edward 3d in the Viſions 
of Pearces Plowman fol 26. Ed. 1550. a monk ſays, 
I can crimes of our Robin hod and Randall 
of Thelter, But of our Lorde and our Lady, J lerne 
nothyng at all. + hk. 5 * 
(See alſothe following ballad, v. 147. + Num. D. 5. 2. 
I O Plays 4to. K. vol. 10.1 . 
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HAN ſpales beene  ſheene; and ſhraddes full 


fayre, 
And leaves both large and longe, 


Itt's merrye walkyng in the fayre forret 


To heare the ſmall birdes ſonge. 


The ee ſang, and wold not ceaſe, | 5 


Sitting upon the ſpraye, 


Soe lowde he wakened Robin Hood, 


In the greenwood where he lay. 


Now by faye, faid jollye Robin, 
A ſweaven I had this night; 10 


I dreamt me of tow wighty yemen, 


That faſt with me can AAR. 


Methought they did x me nocd and binde, 

And tooke my bowe me froe ; | 
Iff I be Robin alive in this lande, 3 

+ Ile be wroken on thee towe. | 6 


4 


| Sweavens are wilt, ayd Iyttle — 


As the wind blowes over the hill; 
For iff itt be never ſo loude this night, _ 
To morrow it may be ſtill. 20 


Buſke yee, bowne yee, my merry men all, 
And John ſhall goe with mee, 

For Ile goe ſeeke yond wighty yemen, 
In greenwood where they bee. 


Then they caſt on theyr gownes of grene, 25 
And tooke theyr bowes ech one ; f 
And they away to the greene forrèſt 
A ſhooting forth are gone ; i 
So | Untill 
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Vntill they came to the merry greenwood. 
Where they had gladdeit to be, 30 

There they were ware of a: wight yoman,, 1 
That leaned agaynſt a tree. 


A ſword and a dagger he wore * his ide, : 
Of manye a man the bane, | 

And he was clad in his capull hyde. 
Topp n — * 2 


* 


"Stand ſtill, maſter, quoth little John, 


Unger this tree-fo.grene, N 
535330 ee, 
To rn den eue 1 40 


- Ah! John, by me An ſetteſt noe ore, 
And chat I farley finde: Get, 
How often ſend I my men before, | 
And tarry my 9 ? 
It is no cunning a hes to "mY | 45 
An a man but heare him ſpeake; Ws 
An it were not for burſting of my deer 
John, I thy head wold breake. 


As often wordes they breeden bale, 
80 they parted Robin and John J0oS 
And John is gone to Barneſdale 

The gates Nhe knoweth eche one. 


But when he came to Barneſdale, 
Great heavineſſe there hee hadd, 

For he found tow of his one * 
Were ſlaine both i in Aa lace. 


9 
WE And 


2 i. e. as; . ridings. .. 


30 


45 


50 


55 
ad. 
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And Scatlette he was flyinge a-foote 
Faſt over ſtocke and ftone, = 

For the proud ſheriffe with 'feren fore men 
Faſt after him is gone. : 


One ſhoote now I will oote, quoth p, 
With Chriſt his might and mayne; 

le make yond fheriffe that wends ſoe faſt, 
To ſtopp he fhalt be fayne. | 


Then John bent up his long bende-bowe, 
And fetteled him to ſhoote : 

"The bow was made of tender boughe, 
And fell downeat his foote. 


Woe worth, woe worth thee, wicked wood, 
That ever thou grew on a tree; 
For now this day thou art my bale, 

My boote when thou ſhold bee. 


His ſhoote it was but looſely ſhott, 
Yet.flewe not the arrowe in vaine, 

For itt;mett one of the ſheriffes men, 
And William a Trent was faine. 


Tt has bene bannt. df William's Trent IP 


To have bene abed with ſorrowe, 
Than to be that day in the green wood ſſade 
To meet with Little Johns arrowe. 


But as it is ſaid, when men be mett 
Fyve can doe more than three, 

The theriffe hath taken little John, 

And bound him faſt to a tree. 


70 


73 
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Thou ſhalt be drawen by dale and downe, 85 


28 


And hanged hye on a hill. 
But thou mayſt fayle of thy ee. quoth 1 oha 
Ik it be Chriſt his will. . 


3 - 
* 
— 


Lett us "Re talking of little oh, 

And thinke of Robin Hood. 90 
How he is gone to the wight yeoman, 

Where under the leaves he ſtood. yy 
Good morrowe; good fellowe, ſayd Robin ſo fayre, 
* Good morrowe,. good fellow quo hee:” 
Methinkes by this bowe thou beares in thy bande 95 
A good archere thou ſholdſt be. 


I am wilfulle of my waye, quo! the NN T 
And of my morning tyde. 


; e lead thee through 2 wood bud Nobis 3 


Good fellow, Ile be, thy guide. | ' 72 


1 E * - * 
it — IS C3 * * 
: * 


I ſeeke an outlawe, the ſtraunger ſayd. 
Men call him Robin Hood A 


9 Id: meet with . proud outline... 


Than fortye pound fe oe good. 


114 K £135: HW "a 


Now tome with me, thou wighty yeman, = 165 
And Robin thou ſbone ſhalt fee: * 

But firſt let us ſome paſtime nd 19% il © 

| Under the n tree. . = 41303 f ju 


A : : 5 P 
48 s @ 2 + & £4 Fi 139111 2 4. 


Firſt let us bote 8 ga | 
Among the woods 16 een aun: 0 


We may chance to meete with Mage Hood 


Here at ſome unſett ſeven; 


* 
1 * 2k 

7 * 0 14 ' 
e ee . 


5 


r * 


2/ 
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They cutt them down two ſummer ſhroggs, 


That grew both under a breere, 


And ſett them threeſcore rood in twaine 


To ſhoote the priekes V ere | 


1 


Leade on, good fellowe, quoth Robin Hood, 
'Leade on, I do bidd thee. 


Nay by my faith, good fellowe, hee 9 


My leader thou ſhelt bee. 


The firſt time « Robin ſhot at the pricke, 
He miſt but an inch it fro: 

The yeman he was an archer good, 
But he cold never do foe. 


The ſecond ſhoote had the wightye yeman, 

He ſhot within the garland: | | 
But Robin he ſhott far better than hee, 

For he clave the or pcs wande, 


A bleſſing upon thy heart, be ford ; 
Good fellowe, thy ſhooting is goode ; | 


For an thy hart be as good as thy hand. 


Thou wert better chan Robin Rn” 


71 
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130 


Now tell me thy name, good fellowe, faxd 5 i 


Under the leaves of lyne. 
Nay by my faith, quoth bolde Robin, 
Till thou have told me thine. 


Idwell by dale and downe, quoth hee, 
And Robin to take Ime ſworne, 43.508 
And when I am called by my right name 


1am Guy of good Giſborne, 


% 


233 


9 
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My dwelling is in this — * Robin, 
- By thee I ſet right noug g N . 
I am Robin Hood of „ 
Whom thou ſo long haſt ſought. 


He that had neyther beene kithe nor kin, 14; 


Might have ſeen a full fayre fight, 
To ſee how together theſe yemen went 
Wich blades both browne and bright. 


To ſee how theſe „ e 
Two howres of a ſummers day: 150 


Vett neither Robin Hood nor fir Guy 
Them tetled to flye away. 


| Robin was i reachles on a tote; 
And ſtumbled at that tyde; 
And Guy was quicke and able with-all, 155 
And hitt him upon the ſyde. | 


Ah deere Ladye, fayd Robin Hoode tho, 
That art but mother and may”, 

I think it was never mans deſtinye i 
To _ _ his day. 166 


Robin Sake, on our ladye ae. 

And ſoone leapt up againe, 
And ftrait he came with a © back ward ſtroke, 
And he fir Guy hath flayne. - 


He tooke fir Gays head by the hayre, 
And ſtucke it upon his bowes end: 
Thou haſt beene z traytor all thy life, 

Which thing muſt have an end. © 


4 , * 


Ver. 163. awkwarde, MS, 


<> > > © gt 
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Robin pulled forth an Iriſh knife, | 

And nicked fir Guy in the face, 170 
That he was never on woman born, 1 
Cold know whoſe head it was. 1 


Sayes, Lye there, lye there, how fir Guye, 
And with me be not wrote; 
Iff thou have had the worſt ſtrokes at my hand, 175 
Thou ſhalt have the better clothe. 


Robin did off his gowne of greene, * 
And on Sir Guy did throwe, 

And hee put on that capull hyde, | 
That cladd him topp to toe. 1830 


Thy bowe, thy arrowes, and litle horne, | 
© Now with me I will beare; 
For I will away to Barneſdale, 
To ſee how my men doe fare. 


Robin Hood ſett Guyes horne to his mouth, 183 
And a loud blaſt in it did blow, BT 
That beheard the ſheriffe of Nottingham, 
50 As he leaned under a lowe. 


Hearken, bearkes; ſayd the ſheriffe, ts 
I heare nowe tydings good, 190 

For yonder I heare ſir Guyes horne blow, | 
And he hath ſlaine Robin Hoode. 


Yonder I helie fir Guyes horne blows, b 

Itt blowes ſoe well in tyde, 

And yonder « comes that wightye yeman, 195 

bie Cladd in his capull hyde. Ps | 
Vor, I. E Come 


. vt 


— 2 
- * 
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* hyther, come hyther, thou good ſit _ 


Ake what thou wilt of mee. 
'o J will none of thy gold, ſayd Robin, 
Nor Iwill none of thy fee: 


But now I have ſlaine the maſter, he fayes, 


Let me goe ſtrike the knave, 
Tor this is all the meede I aſke, 
None other rewarde Fle have. | 


Mk madman, ſayd the ſheriffe, 
Thou ſholdſt have had a knightes fee: 

| Wot ſeeing thy aſking hath beene ſoe bad, 
Well granted it LIE. . . 


When Little John heard his maſter ſpeake, 
Well knewe heit was his ſteven : 


Now ſhall I be looſet, quoth Little John, 


With Chriſt his might in heaven. 


Faſt Robin hee hyed him to Little John, 
3 thought to looſe him blive ; 


"The ſheriſfe and all his companye - 
Faſt after him can drive. 


Stand abacke, ſtand abacke, ſayd Robin; 
Why draw you mee fo neere? 
Itt was never the uſe in our countrye, 


Ones ſhrift another ſhold heere, 4 


But Robin pulled forth an Iryſh kniſe, 
And looſed John hand and foote, 


And gave him ſir Guyes bowe into his hand, 


And bade it be his boote. 


e 4 350 — 9 
8 * 
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Then John he tooke-Guyes bowe in his hand, * 


His. boltes and arrowes eche one 
When the ſheriffe ſaw Little John bend his bow, 
He fettled him t be 2 5 . 
| Towards his houſs in Nottingham towne, , 
He fled full faſt awayz y 236 
And ſoe did all the companye 1 Ws > 
Not one behind va Tay.” nn 


8 dan he cold neither runne ſve at, ets | „ a: ö 

Nor away foe faſt cold ryde, g 

| But Little John with an arrowe ſoe broad; "Ih | 23s 
He thott him into the : backe -ſyde. 


. 8 The Title of "I 2943 not formerly . it) 
K nights, it was given to Ms ca and n to WY 
Faferior e 


Ix. 
THE TOWER OF DOCTRINE. 


The Reader has heve a ſpecimen. » of the dferiptivs 
powers of STErnEN Hawes, @ celebrated poet in the 
reign of Hen. VII. the” now little known. It is extracted 
from an allegorical poem of his (written in 1505.) in- 
titled, .<* The } Hift. of Graunde Amoure & La Belle Pucel, 
i called the Palace of Pleaſure, Sc.“ 4to. 1555. See | 
more of Hawes in Ath. Ox. b. 1. p. 6. and Warton's 
Obſerw. wv. 2. p. 105 5 

The followin 3 ave takin from Chap. III. 
10 Hed Fame 4 eparted from Graunde Amour and left 
« him with Governaunce and Grace, and how he went 
fe the Tower of Doctrine. As wve are able to give no 
ſmals lyric piece of Hawes . the Reader dvill excuſe the 


inſertion of. this extrad. 
& E 2 | 4 I Looked 


—ͤ0üu— — ER. Doe — — 


| 

| 

| 

3 

| 

| 

| 
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| 
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- *F Loked about and ſawe a craggy roche, 


Farre in the weſt neare to the element, 


And as 1 — aA Fad VT 


Upon the toppe I ſawe refulgent - |. 

The royall tower of MoxaLL . 5 
Made of fine copper with turrets faire and bye, - 
Which againſt Phebus ſhone ſo matveylouſſy. 


That for the very perfect brighteneſs Wir $f 

What of the towre, and of the cleare ſunne, 

I could nothyng behold the goodlineſs| _ 10 
Of that palaice, whereas Doctrine did wonne: 
Till at the laſt, with myſtie wyndes donne, 

The radiant brightneſs of golden Phebus 

Auſter gan cover with clowde tenebrous. 


Then to the tower I drew nete and nere, 15 


*. % 


! 


And often muſed of the great hyghnes — 
Of the craggy roche, which quadrant did appere : 
But the fayre towre, (ſo much of ryches 
Was all about,) ſexangled doubteleſs ; 
 Gargeyld with grayhounds, and with many lyons, 20 
Made of fyne golde, with divers ſundry dragons, 


- The little turrett with ymages of golde __ 
About was ſet, which with the wynde aye moved 


8 With proper vices, that I did well beholde 


About the towre: in ſundry wyſe they hoved 25 
With goodly pypes, in their mouthes ituned, 


That with the winde they pyped a daunce 
Iclipped Amour de la hault pleſaunce. 


The toure was great of marveylous wydnes, 


To which ther was no way to paſſe but one, 30 


Into the toure for to have an intres: 


A grece ther was ychyſeled all of ſtone 
Out of the roche, on whyche men did gone 


Up 
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Up to the towre; and in Iykewyſe did [ | | 
Wyth both the Grayhoundes in my company“: 35 


Till that I came unto a ryall gate, 
Wher I ſawe ſtondynge the goodly Portres, 
Whych exed me from whence I came alate ; 
To whom I gan in every thinge expreſle 
All myne adventure, chaunce, and buſineſſe, 40 
And eke my name; I tolde her every dell: 
When ſhe hard this ſhe ly ked me full well. 


Her name, ſhe ſayd, was called CouxrExXAUNcR I 
Into the baſe courte ſhe dyd me then lede, 
Where was a fountayne depured of pleaſaunce, 45 
A noble ſprynge, a riall conduyte hede, 
Made of fyne golde enameled with reed; 
And on the toppe four dragons blewe and ſtoute 
The dulcet water in four parts dyd ſpoute. 


Of whyche ther flowed foure ryvers ryght clere, 50 
; Sweter than Nylus + or Ganges was ther odoure ; 
Tygres or Eufrates unto them no pere: 

I did than taſte th* aromatyke licoure 

Fragrant of fume, and ſwete as any floure, - 
And in my mouthe it had a marveylous ſcent 55 
Of divers ſpyces, I knewe not what it ment. 


And after thys further forth me brought 
Dame Countenaunce into a goodlye Hall, 
Of jaſper ſtones it was wonderly wrought : 
The wyndowes clere depured all of cryſtall, 60 
And in the roufe on hie over all 
Of gold was made a ryght crafty vyne, 
Inſtede of grapes the rubies there did ſhyne. 
| E 3 The 


® This alludes to a former part of the Poem. 
3 + Myſus. PC. 
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The flore was paved with berall clarified, 
Wich pillars made of ſtones pretious | 65 
Like a place of pleaſure ſo gayely glorified, * 
It might be called a palace glorious, 
So much deleQable and ſolacious: 
The hall was hanged hye and circuler 
With clothe of arras in the richeſt manner. 70 


| That treated well of a ful noble ſtory, 
Of the doutye waye to the Towre Perillous; 
Howe a noble knyghte ſhould winne the victory 


Of many a ſerpent foule and odious. i 
o 


+ * The Story of the Poem. 


RR CHEF-D:OF:ELLE 
— i given from. a fragment. in the. Editor's folio 
MS. . which tho extremely defectibe and mutilated; 
appeared to have. ſo much merit, that it excited a flrong 
defire to attempt @ completion of. the flory. The Reader 
=vill eafily diſcover the ſupplemental flanzas by their 
inferiority, and at the ſame time be inclined to pardon. 
it, when he confiders how difficult it muſt be to imitate 
the affecting ſimplicity and artleſs beauties of the original. 
CHnilLD was à title ſometimes given te. a knight. 
See Gloſs. Tp oe I 
N yonder hill a caſtle ſtances, 
With walles and towres bedight, 
And yonder lives the Child of Elle, 
A young and comely knighte. 
The Child of Elle to his garden wente, 95 
And ſtood at his garden pale, 70-1 
Whan, lo! he beheld fair Emmelines page 


Come trippinge downe the dale. f 
1 * | = The. 


And aye ſhee laments the deadlye feude 


And biddes thee ſometimes thinke on her, 


And biddes thee weare it for her fake, 


For ah! her gentle heart is broke; 
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The Childe of Elle he hyed him thence, | 
Y-wis he ſtoode not ſtille, 10 

And ſoone he mette faire Emmelines page 
Come climbing, up the hille. 


Nowe Chriſte thee fave, thou little foot- page, 
Now Chriſte thee fave and fee! | 
Oh telle me how does thy ladye gaye, 16: 
And what may thy tydinges bee? 


My lady ſhee is all woe-begone; K 
And the teares they falle from her eyne ; 


Betweene her houſe and thine. 20” 


And here ſhee ſends thee a filken ſcarfe 
Bedewde with many a teare, 


Who. loved. thee ſo.deare.. 


And here ſhe ſends the a ring of  golde- 257 
*Fhe lait hoone thou mayſt have, ; 


When the is layde in grave. 


And in grave ſoone-mult ſhee bee, 30 
Sith her father hath choſe her a new new love; | 
And forbidde her to thinke-of thee; 


Her fathir hath brought her a carliſh knight, 
Sir John of the north countraye, 

And within three dayes ſhee muſt him wedde, 35 
Or he vowes he will her ſlaye. 


E 4. . Nowe 


* 
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Nowe hye thee backe, thou little foot-page, 
- And greet thy ladye from mee, 4 
And telle her that I her owne true love 
Will dye, or ſette her fre. 40 


Now hye thee backe, thou little foot-page, | 
And let thy fair ladye know 
Tbis night will I bee at her bowre-windowe, 
Betide me weale or woe. | 


- The boye he tripped, the boye he ranne, 45 
_ He neither tint ne ſtayd 
Vatill he came to faire Emmelines bowre, 
Whan kneeling downe he ſayd, 


O ladye, Ive been with thy own true love, 

And he greets thee well by mee; 50 
This night will he bee at thy bowre-windowe, 
And dye or ſette thee free. 


Nowe daye was gone, and night was come, 


And all were faſt aſteepe, 
All fave the ladye Emmeline, 35 
Who fate in her bowre to weepe : 


And ſoone ſhee heard her —_ loves voice 
Lowe whiſpering at the walle, 


Awake, awake, my deare ladye, | 
Tis I thy true love call. 60 


Awake, awake, my ladye deare, 
Come, mount this faire palfraye: 
This ladder of ropes will lette thee downe, 


Ile carrye thee hence awaye. 
| | Nowe 
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Ne nay; nowe nay, thou gentle knight, 5 


Now nay, this may not bee; 
For aye ſhould I tint my maiden fame, 


If alone I ſhould wend with the. 


O ladye, thou with a knighte ſo true 
Mayſt ſafelye wend alone, 

To my ladye mother I will thee bringe, 
Where marriage ſhall make us one. 


« My father he is a baron bolde, - 
Of lynage proude and hye; 


And what would he faye if his daughter 


Awaye with a knight ſhould fly ? 


Ah! well I wot, he never would reſt, 
Nor his meate ſhould doe him no goode, 

Till he had flayne thee, Child of Elle, 
And ſeene thy deare hearts bloode.” 


0 lis wert thou in thy faddle ſette, 
And a little ſpace him fro, : 


I would not care for thy cruel father, 
Nor the wortt that he could doe. 


O ladye wert thou in thy ſaddle ſette, 
And once without this walle, 
I would not care for thy cruel father, 
Nor the worſt that might befalle. 


Faire Emmeline ſighde, fair Emmeline wept, 


And aye her heart was woe: 
At length he ſeizde her lilly-white hand, 


| To downe the wore: hee drewe: 
5 


— 
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And thrice he claſpde her to his breſte, | 
And kiſt her tenderlie: Wa 


The teares that fell from her fair eyes, 95; 
Ranne like the fountay ne free. 


Hee mounted hiinſelfe on his ſteede ſo talle. 
And her on a faire palfraye, 
And flung his bugle about his necke, 
And roundlye they rode awaye. 100 


All this beheard her owne-damſtHe;'  '- 
| In her bed whereas ſhee le, 

- Quoth thee, My lord ſhall knowe of the, 
Soe I ſhall have golde. and fee. 


Awake, awake, thou baron holde! 105 
Awake, my noble dame! ic 

. _ Your daughter is fledde with the. Child of Elle, | 

. To doe the deede of ſhawe, 


The 1 woke, is baron he roſe; 56 0 

And callde his mesrye men all: 110 

„And come thou forth, Sit John the er l 
The ladye is carried ta thrall.“ $1 70 


Fair Emeline fee Tad ridden a mite, | 
A mile forth of the towne, | 04 | 
When ſhe was aware of her eren men 115 
Come galloping over the downe 


And foremoſt carne the carlifh knight,” = 
Sir John-of the north countraye : 

Nowe ſtop. nowe ſtop, thou Taite tra leute, 
e Laxaatac ways. W120 
For 


b T 


* 
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For ſhe is come of hye lynaàge, 
And was of a ladye borne, | 
b And ill it beſeems thee a falſe churles ſonne 
5 ; | ” | 
To carrye her hence to ſcorne. 


Nowe loud thou lyeſt, Sir John the knight, 125; 
Nowe thou doeſt lye of mee; 
A knight mee gott, and a ladye me bore, 
0 Soe never did none by thee. 


But light nowe downe, my ladye faite, 

Eight downe; and hold my ſteed, 136 
While I and this diſcourteous knighte - 
Doe trye this arduous deede. 


55 But light now downe, my deare ladyè, 
Light downe, and hold my horſe; 
While I and this diſcourteous knight 135 
Doe trye out valours foree... 8 


Fair Einmeline ſighde, fair Emmeline wept, 
0 And aye her heart was woe, 
While twixt her love, and the carliſh knight | 
Paſt many a baleful blowe--. 1499 


The Child of Elle hee fought foe well, 2 3H 
As his weapon he wavde amaine, 4 i] 
5 That ſoone he had ſlaine the cacliſh knight, 
| And layde him upon the plaine. 


And nowe the baron, and all his men 145 
Full faſt approached nye: | 
Ah! what may ladye Emmeline doe? 
10 T were nowe no boote to flye. 


= 
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Her lover he put his horne to his mouth, 
And blew both loud and ſhrill, 150 
And ſoone he faw his owne merry men 

Come ryding over the hill. 


Nowe hold thy hand, thou bold baron, 


I pray thee, hold thy hand, 


Nor ruthleſs rend two gentle hearts, 155 


Faſt knit in true loves band. 


Thy daughter I have dearly lovde 


Full long and many a day, E 


But with ſuch love as holy kirke 


Hath freelye ſayd wee may. 160 


O give conſent, ſhee may be mine, 
And bleſſe a faithfulle paire: 


My lands and livings are not ſmall, 


My houſe and lynage faire: 


My mather ſhe was an erles daughter, 165 
A noble knyght my fire— 

The baron he frownde, and turnde away 

With mickle dole and ire, 


Fair Emmeline fighde, faire Emmeline wept, 
And did all tremblinge ſtand : 170 
At lengthe ſhe fprange upon her knee, 
And held his lifted hand. 


Pardon, my lorde and father deare, 
This faire yong knyght and mee : ; 
Truſt me, but for the carliſh knyght, 375 
I acer had fled from thee. 


. 
„ Oft 
% Th 
. 
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Oft have you callde your Emmeline 
Your darling and your joye; 
O let not then your harſh reſolves | 
Your Emmeline deſtroye. 7 F 180 


The baron he ſtroakt his dark- brown checke, 
And turnde his heade aſyde | 
To whipe away the ſtarting teare, 
He proudly ſtrave to hyde. 


In deepe revolving thought he ſtoode, 185 
And muſde a little ſpace ; AN 

Then raiſde faire Emmeline from the grounde, 
With many a fond embrace. | 


Here take her, child of Elle, he ſayd, 
And gave her lillye hand, 190 

Here take my deare and only child, | 
And with her half my land: 


| Thy father once mine honour wrongde 


In dayes of youthful pride; 
Do thou the injurye repayre ' 195 
In fondneſſe for thy bride. 


And as thou love her, and hold her deare, 
Heaven proſper thee and thine : | 
And nowe my bleſſing wend wi” thee, | 
My lovelye Emmeline. 200 


N 
E DOM © GORDON, 
A ScorTisn BaLLad, 
— wwas printed at Glaſgow, by Robert and Andrew 


Full, MDCCLY. 80 12 Pagen. Me are indebted far 


its 
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its publication (with many other-valuable thi ngs in theſe 


wolumes)) to Sir David Dalrymple, Bart. æubo gave it as 
it was preſeryed in the memory of @ lady, that is now 


de 


the ſame ballad, in the Editor's folio MS. It is remarkable 
that the latter is intituled CarTain Aba Carne, 


and is in the Engliſh idiom. But whether the author. 


was Engliſh or Scotch; the difference originally was not 


great. The Engliſh Ballads are generally of the North 


England, the Scottiſh are of the South of Scotland, 


and of conſequence the country of Ballad-fingers <vas. 
ſometimes Pl or to one crown, and ſometimes to the 


other, and moft frequently to neither. Moſt of the fineſt 


old Scotch fangs have the ſcene laid within'20 miles of 


England; which is indeed all poetic ground, green hills, 


remains of woods, clear: brooks. The paſtoral ſcenes 
remain: Of the rude. chivalry of former ages happily 
_—_— remains but the ruins of the caſtles, where the 


more 


ring aud ſucceſsful robbers refided. The Caſile 


of the Rhodes is fixed by tradition in the neighbourhood 
_ of Dunſe in Berwickſhire. . The Gordons were anciently 


ſeated in the ſame county. Whether this ballad hath any 


foundation in fact, we have not been able to diſcover. 
It contains however but too-juft a picture of the diolences 


practiſed in the feudal times all ever Europe. 


From the different titles of this ballad, it ſbould ſeem 
that the old ſtrolling bards on minfiref®.(who gained a 

Emelibood by reciting- theſe poems) made no ſcruple of 
changing the names of the perſonages they introduced, to 


humour their bearers. For inſtance, if a Gordon's con- 


"audi was blame worthy in the opinion of that age, the. 


obſequious minſtrel would, when among Gordons, change. 

the name to Car, whoſe clan or ſept lay further weſt, 
and vice verſd. In another volume the reader will find 
a ſimilar" inſtance. | See the ſang of Git. Mols, the 
bero of which had different names given him, probably 
from the ſame cauſe. . | 


- 


' 112 may be proper to mention, that in the Engliſb copy, 5 


iuſtead * + Caſtle of the Rhades, it irthe.** ——_ 
I's | | 2 


The reader will here find it improved, and enlarged ' 


evith ſeveral fine flanzas, recovered from a fragment of 


1 


„ Bc Jos, HS... A. BS. © 


* 
Is. £ 


; "Rr 
„ * 
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f Bittons-borrow” (or * Diadtours-borrow,”” for it 
i very obſcurely. written) and Capt. Adam Carre” 
is called the * Lord of Weſterton-town.” Uniformity- 
required that the additional flanzas ſupplied from that- 
copy. ſhould be clothed in the Scottiſh orthography and 
idiom: this has therefore been. attempted, thaugh perhaps. 
 imperfetly. | ; 
I fell about the Martinmas, 
Qahen the wind blew ſchril and cauld, 
Said Edom o' Gordon to his men, 
Wi. maun draw to a hauld, 


And quhat a hauld ſall we draw to, 
My mirry men and me? 
We wul gae to the houſe o' the Rhodes, 
To ſee that fair.ladie. 


The lady ſtude on hir caſtle wa', 
Baheld baith dale and down: 
Thete the was ware of a hoſt of men 
Cum ryding towards the toun. 


— 


O ſee ze nat; my mirry men a” ?- 
O ſee ze nat quhat I ſee? | 
Methinks I'ſeea hoſt of men © Ig) 
I merveitquha they be. 

CP CHEE önnen e401, ITC | . 

She weend it had been hir luvely lord. 
As he cam ryding hame ;- n 
It was the traitor Edom 6? Gordon, 
Quha reckt nae ſin nor ſhame. | 3 
|  MODICS# MILLE I8 G10 BY 'Y Saane 


"© She had nae ſooner hulkit Hirſel, | 
And putten on ff Sul. 

Till Edom o' Gordon and his men 

© Were round about the toun. : 
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They had nae ſooner ſupper ſett, 
Nee ſooner faid the grace, | 

Till Edom o' Gordon and his men, 
Mere light about the place. 


I be lady ran up to hir towir head, 
Sa faſt as ſhe could drie, 
To ſee if by hir fair ſpeeches 
She could w! him agree. 


But quhan he ſee this lady ſaif, 
And hir yates all locked faſt, 
- He fell into a rage of wrath, 
And his hart was all aghaſt. 


Cum doun to me, ze lady gay, 
Cum doun, cum doun to me: _ 

This night fall ye lig within mine armes, 
To morrow my bride fall be. | 


I winnae cum doun, ze fals Gordon. . 
I winnae cum down to thee; 

I winnae forſake my ain dear "uh 
That is fac far frae nme. 

Give owre zour houſe, ze lady fair, 
Give owre zour houſe to me, 

Or I fall brenn yourſel therein, 

Bot and zour babies three. 


I winnae give owre, ze falſe 8 5 
To nae ſik traitor as zee: f 
And if ze brenn my ain dear babes, 
My EIT make ze drie, . 


a 


30 


+35 


&5 


* er 
— 
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But reach my piſtol, Glaud, my man, 
And charge ze weil my gun: 

For, but if I pierce that bluidy butcher, 
My babes we been undone. 2 


She ſtude upon hir caſtle wa, 


And let twa bullets flee: 
She miſt that bluidy butchers hart, 
And only raz d his knee. 


Set fire to the houſe, quo? fals Gordon, 
All wood wr dule and ire: 

Fals lady, ze fall rue this deid, 
As ze brenn in the fire. 


Wae worth, wae worth ze, Jock my man, 


I paid ze weil zour fee; 
Quhy pow ze out the ground-wa ſtane, 
Lets in the reek to me? | 


And ein wae worth ze, Jock my man, 
I paid ze weil zour hire ; 


Quhy pow ze out the ground-wa ſtane, 


To me lets in the fire ? 


Ze paid me weil my hire, lady; 
Ze paid me weil my fee: 

But now Ime Edom o' Gordons man, 
Maun either doe or die. 


O than beſpaik her little ſon, 
State on the nourice' knee: 

Sayes, Mither dear, gi owre this houſe, 
For the reek it ſmithers me. 
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FE wad gie a my gowd, my childe, 
dae wad I a' my free, | | 


For ane blaſt o' the weſtlin wind, 


* 


To blaw the reek frae thee. 


© then beſpaik hir dochter dear, 1387 
She was baith jimp and ſma: 


O row me in a pair o' ſheits, 
And tow me owre the wa. 


They rowed hir in a pair o ſheits, 


And towd hir owre the wa: , | 90 


But on the poĩnt of Gordons _ 


She gat a deadly fa:. 


N O bonnie bonnie was hir mouth, N 


And cherry wer hir cheiks 
And clear was hir zellow hair, 95 
Whereon the reid bluid dreips- 


Then wi' his ſpear he tiirned bir owre, 
O gin hir face was wan! 


He fayd, Te are the felt that eis | 
Ewifht alive again. 100 


He turnd hit owre-and owre again, 
O gin hir ſkin was whyte ! 

Emight ha ſpared that bonnie face 
To hea been ſum mans delyte. 


Buſk and boun, my merry men a', 105 


For ill dooms I do gueſs ;- 
* I cannee 


Fa 98. 102. O gin, &c. a Scottiff idiom to: ext re} 


admiration. 
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f cannae luik in that bonnie face, 
As it lyes on the graſs, | 


Thame, luiks to freits, my maſter deir, 
Then freits wil follow thame : 
3; Let it neir be faid brave Edom o' Gordon. 
Was daunted by a dame. 


b 


110 


But quhen the ladye ſee the fire 
Cum flaming owre hir head, 
dhe wept and kiſt hir children twain, _ 118 
90 Sayd, Bairns, we been but dead. 


The Gordon then his bougill blew, 
And ſaid, Awa', awa'; 
This houſe o' the Rhodes is a' in flame, 
T hauld it time to ga”. 5 120 
95 | | 
O then beſpyed hir ain dear lord, 
As hee cam owre the lee; 
He ſied his caſtle all in blaze 
da far as he could ſee. 


00 Then fair, O ſair his mind RN 125 
And all his hart was wae: | 
Put on, put on, my wighty men, 

Sa faſt as ze can gae. 


Put on, put-on, my wighty men, 
So faſt as ze can drie; 130 
105 For he that is hindmoſt of the thrang, | 
Sall neir get guid o' me, | 
Dae j Than 


FV. 109. 110. Thame, &c. i. e. Them that look « rer 
mens of ii luck, ill luck will follow, 


„„ — %% „„ „b 
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Than ſum they rade, and ſum they rin, 
Fou faſt out-owre the bent; 


But eir the foremoſt could get up. 135 
Baith lady and babes were brent. 


He wrang his hands, he rent his hair, 15 
And wept in teenefu* muid: | 


O traitors, for this cruel deid | 
Ze fall weip teirs o* bluid. _ 140 


- And after the Gordon he is gane, 
Sa faſt as he micht drie; - © 
And ſoon i the Gordon's foul hattis bluid, 
He's wroken his dear ladie. EM 


XII. 6. 
e 
ON HENRY FOURTH EARL OF NOR- 
THUMBERLAND. 


As it was propoſed to give ſpecimens of the compoſetion 
of moſt of our antient poets, the reader has here an ELE GY 


I SKELTON'S : yet as this is ſome little deviation from our 


plan, we chuſe to throw it to the end of the FixsT Bovk, 
though evidently written before ſome of the preceding. 
The fubjed of this poem is the death of HENRY Per- 
CY, fourth earl of Northumberland, who fv a wvidin 
to the avarice of Henry VII. In 1489 the parliament 
had granted the king a ſubſidy for carrying on the war 
in Bretagne. This tax was found ſe heavy in the North, 
that the whole country was in a flame. The E. of North- 
umberland, then lord lieutenant for Yorkſhire, wrote to 
inform the king of the diſcontent, and praying an abate- 
ment. But nothing is ſo unrelenting as awvarice : the 


King wrote back that not a fenny ſtould be abated. This 


meſſage being delivered by the earl with too little cauti- 
on, the e roſe, and ſuppoſing him to be the promo- 
ter of their calamity, broke into his houſe and . 

| | in 


Sr 
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bim with ſeveral of bis attendants : who yet are charged 
backward in their duty on this 


by Skelton with being 


93 


accafion. This melancholy event happened at the eartl's 
ſeat at Cocklodge, near Thirſke, in Yorkſbire, April 28. 


1489. See Lord Bacon, Tir. © 


If the reader does not find much poetical merit is this 


old poem (which yet is one of Skelton's beſt) he will ſee a 


ftriking picture of the flate and magnificence kept up by 
our antient nobility during the feudal times. This great 
earl is deſcribed here as having among his menial ſer- 
wants, KNIGHTS, SQUIRES,, and even BARONS. ſee v. 
32. 183. Fc. Which however different from modern 


manners, was formerly not unuſual with our greater Ba- 


rons, whoſe caſtles had al! the ſplendour and offices 


of 4 
royal court, before the Laws againſt Retainers bride 


and limited the number of their attendants. 


Joan SxELTON, who commonly flyled himſelf Poet 
Laureat, died June 21. 1529. The following poem, 


which appears to have been written ſoon after the event,. 


is printed from an ancient edition of his poems in bl, let. 


LZ Mo. 1 


568.—1t it addreſſed to Henry fifth earl of Nor- 


thumber land, and is prefaced, c. inthe following manner: 
Poeta Skelton Laureatus libellum ſuum metricſe 


alloquitur. 


Ad dominum properato meum mea pagina Percy, . 
Qui Northumbrorum jura paterna gerit. 


Ad nutum celebris tu prona repone leonis, 
Quzque ſuo patri triſtia juſta cano. 
Aſt ubi perlegit, dubiam ſub mente volutet 
Fortunam, cuncta quæ male fida rotat. 
Qui leo ſit felix, & Neſtoris occupet annos, 
Ad libitum cujus ipſe paratus ero. 


:; * 


SreLToOnN LaAUREAT UPON THE DOLOURS DETHE 


"AND MUCH LAMENTABLE CHAUNCE or 


| THE MOST HONORABLE EARL or 
| | NORTHUMBERLANDE, 
Wayle, 1 wept, I ſobbe, I ſigh ful fore 
The dedely fate, the dolefulle deſteny 
Of hym that is gone, alas ! without reſtore, 
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Of the blod + royall deſcending nobelly; 
© Whoſe lerdſhyp doubtles, wae flayne lamentably 5 
Thorow treſon again him compaſſed and wrought ; 


Trew to his prince, in word, in dede, and fhonght, 


of hevenly poems, O Us calde by name 

In the colege of muſis goddeſs hyſtoriall, 

Adres the to me, which am both halt and le 10 

In elect uteraunce to make memoryall : REP 
Jo the for ſouccour, to the for helpe I call 

Mine homely rudnes and dryghnes to expell | 

With the freſhe waters of Elyconys well. 


Of noble actes aunciently enrolde, n 
Of famous pryncis and Jordes of aſtate, 

By the report ar wont to be Extold,  _ 
.\Regeſtringe trewly every formare date 1 
Of the bountie after the uſuall rate. 

. Ryndell in me ſuche plenty of thy noblès, 20 

Theſe forowfulle dites that 1 may ſhew expres. 


13 ſeſons paſt who hath herde or ſene 


Of formar writyng by any prefidente 

That vilane haftarddis in their furious tene, 

Fulfylled with malice of froward entente, 25 
Confetered togeder of common concente 

Falſly to flee theyr moſt ſinguler good lord ? 

It may, be regiſtrede of ſhamefull recorde. 


8s noble a man, ſo vallaunt lord and knyght, = 

| Fulfilled with * as all che world doth ken; 36 
At 

+ 1 firft E. of Northunberland, a FRY of 


Mary 2323 to Henry Lancaſter, ſecond ſon of 
K. Henry III. He was 11 lineally . from 


Godfrey Duke of Brabant, 5 of the Emperor Charle- 
magne, by Gerberga niece to Lathar K. of France, Ser 


en Brit. 
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At bis commaundement, which had both day and nyght 
6 Knyghtes and ſquyers, at every ſeaſon when 
He calde upon them, as-meniall houſhold men: 


Were not theſe commons uncurteis karlis of kind 
To flo their own lord? God was not in their mynd. 35 


And were not they to Blame, I ſay alſo, | 
o That were aboute him his owne ſervants of truſt, 
To ſuffre him ſlayn of his mortall fo? 

Fled away from hym, let hym ly in the duſt : 
They bode not till the rekening were diſcuſt. 
What ſhuld I flatter ? what ſhuld I gloſe or paint? 

Fy, fy for ſhame, their hartes were to faint. 


In England and Fraunce, which gretly was reddatadhy * 
Of whom both Flaunders and Scotland ſtode in drede; 
To whom great eſtates obeyed and lowted; 45 
Amayny of rude villayns made hym for to blede: 
* Unkindly they flew him, that holp them oft at nede: 
He was their bulwark, their paves, and their wall, 
Vet ſhamfully they ſlew hym; that ſhame mot them befal. 


1 ſay, ye comoners, why wer ye ſo ſtark mad? 50 
What frantyk frenſy fyll in your brayne ? 
25; Where was your wit and reſon, ye ſhould have had? 
What wilful foly made yow to ryſe ngayne 
Four naturall lord? alas! I can not fayne. 
Ye armed you with will, and left your wit behynd; 55 
Well may you be called comones molt unkynd. 


30 He was your chefteyne, your ſhelde, your chef defence, 
At Redy to aſſiſt you in every time of nede : 
Your worſhyp depended of his excellence : we | 
x Alas! ye mad men, to far ye did excede: ' 60 
* Your hap was unhappy, to ill was your ſpede: 
Je- What moved you againe him to war or to fyght ? | 
Ser What aylde you to fle your lord agayn all ryght? 
The 
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The ground of his quarel was for his (overain lord, Tu 
The well concerning of all the hole lande, 65 ( 

Demandyng ſuche as nedes moſt acord tand; : 
To the right of his prince which ſhold not be with- Als 
For whoſe cauſe ye flew him with your owne hand: I Up 

But had his noble men done wel that day | 

Le had not been able to have ſayd un nay. 70 


But ther was fals packing, or els 1 am begylde ; 
How be it the mater was evydent and playne, 

For if they had occupied their ſpere and their ſhilde, 
This noble man doutles had not bene ſlayne. 
But men fay they wer lynked with a double chaine, 


= And held with the comones under a cloke, 76 
\ yum kindeled the wile 07 that made al this ſmoke. Ala 
J 
The commons renyed ther taxes to bay | of 
Of them demaunded and aſked by the ns 11 


'With one yoice importune, they plainly ſayd nay: 80 i C 
They buſkt them on a bluſbment themſelfe in baile ts (Wh 
bring : Fro 
Agayne the kyngs pleafure to wreſtle or to wring, 
Bluntly as beſtis with boſte and with crys 
They fayd, they forſed not, nor carede not to dy. 


The nobelnes of the north this vallant lord and knight, 
As man that was innocent of trechery or traine, 86 
Preſed forth boldly to withſtand the myght, 
And, lyke mareiall Hector, he faught them agayne, 
Vygorouſly upon them with might and with maine, 
Truſtyng in noble men that were with him there: 96 
But al they fled from him for falſhode or fere. 


tain, knyghtes, ſquiers and all; 
2 with ſervauntes of bis famuly; * 
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Turned their backe, and let their maſter fal, | 
Of whome they counted not a flye; 95 
Take up whoſe wold for them, they let him ly. 

Aas! his gold, his fee, his annual rent 
Upon ſuche a * was ile beſtowd and ſpent. 3 


He was 1 aboute on every ſyde 
With his enemyes, that were ſtarke wie and wode: 
Yet while he ſtode he gave them woundes wyde; 101 
Alas for ruth | what thoughe his mynd were godg 
His corage manly, yet ther he ſhed his blode! 
Al left alone, alas! he foughte in vayne ; | 
„ For — among them ther he was ſlayne. 105 


Alas for pite! that Perey thus was rr 
The famous erle of Northumberland: A 
Of knyghtly prowes the ſword wok diet hylt, 
The mighty lyon doutted by ſe and lande 
0 O dolorous chaunce of fortunes froward hande ! 110 
to What man remembryng howe ſbawfully he was flaine, 
From bitter weping Mane can en 4 


net WAY He "de * 
0 ecuell Mars, des of att: | i 
O dolorous tewiſday, dedicate to thy Bemme; | 
When thou ſhoke- thy ſworde ſo noble a man to mar? 
it, O ground ungracious, unhappy by thy fame, 116 
Which wert endyed with rede bloud of r N 4 
Moſt noble erle ! O foule myſuryd ground a 8 


- 7 
LF, 
„ 


ne, Where on hie gat Bis: _ e N y he 
5 0 Pu of the-fatall Fin bn Is * 
| Goddes moſt ctuel unto the lyfe of man. 


U merciles j in the is n pits} 115 451 


O homicide, which-ſleeſt' all that thou can 
bo forcibly upon this erle thou ran, 
F 


led Vol. L 


of 
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That with thy ſword enharpit of mortall drede, 12 
Thou kit e dis e e vitall- threde ! MN. 


My worden mt be nakbde * plajne; - 
Of aureat poems they want ellumynynge ; 
| But by them to knowlege ye may . 

Of this lordes dethe and of bis 130 
Which whils he lyved had fuyſon of every thing, 
Of knights, of ſquyers, chyf lord of toure and towne 
Tyl a eb degan on wy to Os; 


Paregall to dukes, wich Lynges he might N 

Surmountinge i in honor all erles he did excede, 135 
To all countries aboute hym reporte me I dare. 

Lyke to Eneas benigne in worde and dede, 

Valiant as Hectot in every marciall nede, 
Prudent, .difcrete, circumſpe& and wiſe, Idyſe. 
i Tyll the ee ran agayne bim of fortunes <uble 


| What n nedeth me for to extoll his "ny | | 100 


With my rude. pen enkankered all with W hl 
Whoſe noble actes ſhew worſhiply his name, 


Traſendyng far myne homely muſe, that muſte 
Viet ſomewhat wright eren _ 145 
Truly reportyng his right er eg 
Immortally whiche is nn au arne 5 , 


| His able blode never deſtayned wat, | lon 3: 
Trew to his prince for to defend his . 2294 

| Dobleneſs hatyng, fals maters to compas, 150 
 egFreytory and treſon he banyſht out of ſyght, 
Vn truth g0;iedle wn al his bell delyghr, 

As all his countrey can teſtify the ſame : 

| To fle ſuche a lorde, alas, it was great kn 
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| I in fee, as menyall men of his houſold; 
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If the hole quere of the muſis nyne rs 1 
In me all onely wer ſet and compryſed, JET 9 
Enbrethed with the blaſt of influence devyne, - 1 
As perfytly as could be thought or deviſed; | 1 | 
To me alſo all though it were promiſed _ 3. 1 
Of laureat Phebus holy the eloquence, 160 
All were to lytell for his magnificence. | 


0 yonge lyon, but tender yet of age, l 
Grow and enereaſe, remembre thyn eſtate, 6 
God the aſſyſt unto thine herytage, NES 
And geve the grace to be more fortunate. 163 
Agayn rebellyones arme to make debate, | 
And, as the lyone, whiche is of beſtes kynge, 
Unto thy ſubjectes be curteis and benynge. 


| pray God ſende the profperous lyfe and long, 
Stabille thy mynde conſtant to be and faſt, 170 
Ryght to mayntayn, and to reſyſt all wronge, 
All flatteryng faytors abhor and from the caſt, 
Of foule detraction God kepe the from the blaſt, 
Let double delyng in the have no place, Py 
And be not lyght of credence in no caſe. 175 


With hevy chere, with dolorous hart and 11. 
Eche man may ſorow in his inward thought, 
This lords death, whoſe pere is hard to fynd 
Al gife Englond and Fraunce were thorow ſaught. 
Al kynges, all princes, al dukes, well they ought 180 
Both temporall and ſpiritual for to complayne | 
This noble man, that crewelly was ſlayne. 


More ſpecially barons, and thoſe knygtes bold, 

And all other gentilmen with him enterteyned 
18; 
F 2 | Won 
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Whom he as lord worſhyply mainteyned: 

© To ſorowful weping they ought to be conſtreined, 
As oft as they call to theyr remembraunce, | 
Of ther good lord the fate and dedely na 


O Perleſe prince of heven emperyall, 190 

© "That with one worde formed al thing of noughte ; ; 

Heven, hell, and erthe obey unto thy call; 

Which to thy reſemblance wonderſly haſt wrought 
All mankynd, whom thou full dere haſt bought, 

With thy blood precious our finaunce thou did pay 195 
Aud us redemed, from the fendys pray: 


To the pray.we, as prince incomparable, 
As thou art of mercy and pyte the well, 
Thou bring unto thy joye eterminable 


The ſoull of this lorde from all daunger of hell, 200 


In endles blys with the to byde-and dwell / 
u thy palace above the orient, | 
Where thou art Jord, and God omnipotent. 


O quene of mercy, O lad y full of grace, 
Mayden moſt pure, and goddes moder dere, 205 
To ſorowful hartes chef comfort and ſolace, 
"Of all women O flowre without pere, 
Pray to thy ſon above the ſterris clere, 
He to voucheſaf by thy mediacion 
To pardon thy ſervant, and bringe to ſalvacion. 210 


In joy triumphaunt the hevenly yerarchy, 
Wich all the hole forte of that glorious place, 
His ſoull mot receyve into theyr company 
Thorow bounty of hym that formed all ſolace : 
Wel of pite, of mercy, and of grace, 8156 
The father, the ſonn, and the holy ghoſt 
In Trinitate one God of myghts moſte. 


THE END or THE FIRST BOOK. 
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SERIES rms FIRST. 
BOOK U. 


BALLADS rnar ILLUSTRATE SHAKESPEARE. 


Our great dramatic poet having occaſionally quoted 
many ancient ballads, and even taken the plot of one, 
if not more, of his plays from among them, it was judg- 
ed proper to preſerve as many of theſe as could be recover- 
ed, and that they might be the more eafily found, to ex- 
hibit them in one collective view. This SECOND Book 
is therefore ſet apart for the reception of ſuch ballads as 
are quoted by SHAKESPEARE, or contribute in any de- 
gree to illuftrate his awritings : this being the principal 
point in view, the candid reader will pardon the admiſ- 
fon of ſome pieces, that have no other kind of merit. 
The deſign of this Book being of a dramatic tendency, 
it may not be improperly introduced with a few obſer- 


vations ON THE ORIGIN OP THE ENGLISH STAGE, 


and ON THE CONDUCT OP OUR FIRST DRAMATIC 

POETS: a ſubjed, which though not unſucceſsfully 

bandled by ſeveral good writers already“, will yet 
perhaps admit of ſome farther illuſtration. 

| On 
THE Or1GIN OF. THE ENGLISH STAGE, 
: &c. ; 

It is as ell known that dramatic poetry in this and moſt 

ether nations of Europe owes its origin, or at leaſt its 

3 | rivival, 

* Bp. Warburton's Shakeſp. wocl. 5. p. 338.—Pref. to 

Dedſley's Old Plays,--Riccobonti's A ct. of Theat. of Europe. 
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tions) may be ſeen among D 


revival, to thoſe religious ſhows, which in the dark apes 
were uſually exhibited on the more ſolemn feſtivals. 4 


" thoſe times they were wont to repreſent in the churches 


the lives and miracles of the ſaints, or ſome of the more 
important fleries of ſcripture. And as the moſt myſterious 

Becks were frequently choſen, ſuch ar the Incarnation, 
Paſſton, and Reſurrection of Chriſt, Ic. thoſe exhibition 
acquired the general name of MySTERIES. At fir/t they 


were probably a hind of dumb ſhows, intermingled, it 


may be, with'a few ſhort ſpeeches ; at length they grew 
into a regular ſeries of connected dialogues, formally di- 
wvided into ads and ſcenes. Specimens of theſe in their 
moſt improved flate (being at Gf but poor artleſs compo- 
Mey OLD PLays and in 
Oftorne's HakLEYan MiSCEL.\ How they were exhi- 
Bited in their moſt fimple form, we may learn from an 
ancient novel (often quoted by sur old dramatic poet: 
mntitled . .. . a merpe Jeſt of a man that was celted 
Howleglas +, Oc. being à tran/lation from the Dutch 
. in which he is named * N 


Tas, whoſe waggiſh tricks are the ſubjed of this book, 
After many adventures comes to live with à prieſt, who 


males bim his pariſh-clark. This prieſt is deſcribed as 


Keeping a LEMAN or concubine, who had but one eye, t1 
-<whom Howleglas owed a grudge for revealing his rogueries 
to his maſter. The ſtory thus proceeds, .... And than 
«© in the meane ſeaſon, while Howleglas was paryſbe 
« clarke, at Eafter they ſhould play the reſurrection of 
, our lorde: and for becauſe than the men wer not 
« learned, nor could not read, the prieſt toke his leman, 


 « and put her in the grave for an Aungell and thi; 


« -ſeing Howleglas, toke to hym iij of the ſympleſt perſons 
« that were in the totone, that played the iij Maries; 


and the perſon [i. e. Parſon or Rector] played Chriſte, 


« qvith a baner in bis hand. Than ſaide Howleglas l 
« the ſimple perſons, N ban the Angel aſketh you, whome 


you 
See Ben Fonſon's Poetaſter, Ad. 3. ſc. 4. and his 


Maſque of the Fortunate Illes. | 
+ Howleglas is ſaid in the Preface to have died in 


- » 


M. c ccc. l. At the end of the book, in M. ccc. . 


. W 
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res « you ſeke, you may ſaye, The parſons leman with one 
4 © iye. Than it fortuned that the tyme was come that 1 
e © they muſt playe, and the Angel aſked them whom they 
re “ ſought, and than ſayd they, as Howleglas had ſhewed 
us © and lerned them afore, and than anſwered they, We 


1 
n, © ſeke the prieſis leman with one iye. And than the | | 
nl © priefle might heare that he was mocked. And whan 1 
ey * the prieſtes leman herd that, ſbe aroſe out of the grave, | 
. * and would have ſmyten with her fiſt Howleglas upon | 


vil *© the cheke, but ſhe miſſed bim and ſmote one of the fim- a 
li- “ple perſons that played one of the thre Maries; and be * 
ir ff gawe her ansther ; and than toke ſhe him by the heare 1 
„- © [hair] ; and that ſeing his wyfe, came running haſtely 
in © # ſmite the prieſtes leman ; and than the prieft ſeeing 
bi- © this, caſte down hys baner and went to helpe his avo- 
an  *© man, fo that the one gave the other fore ſtroſtes, and 
*) i * made great noyſe in the churche. Aud than Howleglas 
ed il ** ſeyng them lyinge together by the eares in the bod: of 
<> © the churche, went his way out of the village, and 
2 * came no more there f.“ 3 WE © 
oh, As the old Myſteries frequently required the repreſenta- 
he tion of ſome allegorical perſonage, N as Death, Sin, 
as Charity, Faith, and the like, 55 egrees the rude poets 
nll of thoſe unlettered ages began to form compleat — 98 
iet Pieces confifting intirely of ſuch perſonifications. The 

an they. Ars 4 App Pg or Mo * aac The 
ſhe Myſteries were very inartificial, repreſenting the ſcrip- 
of ture flories fimply according to the letter. But the Mora- 


101 lities are not devoid of invention ; they exbibit outlines 
mn, of the dramatic art; they contain ſomething of a fable or 
bis Plot, and even attempt to delineate characters and man- 
ners. 1 have now before me two that were printed early 


s in the reign of Henry VIII; in which I think one may 
te, pla "4 4 diſcover the ſeeds of Tragedy and Comedy : for 


to aubich reaſon I ſball give a ſhort analyſis of them both. 
me One of them is men Wan-*. The Ilie of 
au 4 this 


+ C. Imprinted ... vy William Copland : 2vith- 
bis out date, in 4to. bl. Let. among Mr. Garrick's Old Plays. 
: K. vol. 10. 168 Na EDS bs 
in See @ farther account of this play in Vol. 2. 2 
n | Where 
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this piece is the ſummoning of man out of the world by 
death ; and its moral, that nothing will then awail him 
but a well-ſpent life and the comforts of religion. This 
ſul jed and moral are opened in a monologue ſpoken by the 
MESSENGER (fer that was the name generally given by 
eur anceflers to the prologue on their rude flage : then 
Gop Þ is repreſented, who 2 ſame general complaints 
on the degeneracy of mankind, calls 3 TH and orders 
Sim to | Sa before his tribunal EVERYMAN, for ſo is 
called the perſonage who. repreſents the human race. 
EvERY-MaAN appears, and receives the ſummons with 
all the marks of confufien and terror. When Death is 
withdrawn, Every-man applies for relief in this difireſs 
4% FELLOWSHIP, KinDRED, GooDs or Riches, but 
_ _ they ſucceſſtwely renounce oC him. In this diſ- 
conſolate ſtate be betakes himſelf io GooD-Depes, who 
after upbraiding bim with bis long negled of ber +, in- 
"troduces him to ber fiſter KNowLEDGE, and ſhe leads 


Sim to the © holy man Conress10N” who appoints him 


penance : this be inſlids upon himſelf on the flage, and 
then withdraws to receive the ſacraments of the prieſt. 
On bis return be begins to wax faint, and after 
' STRENGTH, BeauTY, DiscxETlIon, and Five 
Wits “ have all taken their final leave of him, gradually 
expires on the tage; Goed-dedes. flill accompanying 
him to the laſt. Then an AUNGELL deſcends to fing his 
requiem : and the epilogue is ſpoken by a perſon, called 
DocTovr, who recapitulates the whole and delivers 
the moral, 5 | | 
Di memoriall men may have in mynde, 
«© Ye herers, take it of worth old and yonge, 
«© And forſake pryde, for be diſceyveth you in thende, 
And remembre Beautè, Five wits, Strength and Diſ- 
r 5 | = 
n 3 They 


here inflead of ** Wynkyn de Worde” read Rycharde 
Pynſon. a g 
1 De ſecond perſon of the Trinity ſeems to be meant. 
+ Thoſe above mentioned are male characters. 
| ® Z. e. the Five Senſes. Theſe on ſequent exhibited 
upon the Spaniſh flage : (ſee Riccoboni p. 98.) but our 
monaliſt bas repreſented them all by one perſonage. 


cou Smt ma » +4412 Sw,» 
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er They all at laſt do Every-man forſake, 
« Fade his Good Dedes there 200. he take : 
« But beware, for and they be ſmall, 
« Before God he hath no belpe at all.” Cc. 
From this ſhort analyfis it may be obſerved-that Eb xy 
Man ts a grave ſolemn piece, not without ſome rude at- 


tempts to excite terror and pity, and therefore may not 


improperly be referred to the claſs of tragedy. It is re- 
markable that in this old fimple drama the fable is con- 
dufted upon the ſtricteſt model of the Greek tragedy. The 
action is ſimply one, the time of action is that of the per- 
formance, the ſcene is never changed, nor the flage ever 


empty. EvERY-MAN the hero of the piece after his fir/} 


appearance never withdraws, except when he goes ot 
to receive the ſacraments, which could not well be exhi- 
bited in public ; and during his abſence KNOWLEDGE 
deſcants on the excellence and power of the prieſi bood, 
ſomewhat after the manner of the Greek chorus. And 
indeed except in the circumſtance of Ewvery-man's ex- 
firing on the ſtage, the Sampſon Agon. of Milton is hardly 
formed on a ſeverer plan. 5 
The other play is mtitled Bick-Scorner * and bears 
no diftant reſemblance to comedy: its chief aim ſeems to 
be to exhibit characters ard manners, its plot being much 
3 than the foregoing. The prologue is ſpoken 
by Pity repreſented under the charafer of an aged 
pilgrim, he is joyned by CONTEMPLACYON and PE- 
SEVERANCE two Holy men, obo after lamenting the 
degeneracy of the age, declare their ri/olution of ſtemming 
the torrent. Pity then is left upon the flage, and pre- 
Jently found by FxewvYLL, repreſenting a lewd” de- 


bauchee, whowith his diſſolute companion IMAGINACION, 


relate their manner of life, and not without humour 
deſcribe the flews and other places of baſe reſort. They 
are preſently joined by Hicx-$CoRNER, who is drawn 
as a libertine returned from travel, and agreeably ty his 
name ſcoffs at religion. Theſe three are deſcribed as ex- 
tremely vicious, who 80g, in every 44% quickedneſs : 

i . e [ j 3 PE 


* Emprynted be me menden de Worde, 25 dates 
in 4, bl, Let. | | t . | |; | 
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at length two of them quarrel, and Pity endeavours 15 
part the fray > on this they fall upon him, put him in the 
Rocks, and there leave him. Pity then deſcants in a kind 
of lyric meaſure-on the profligacy of the age, and in this 
tuation is found by Perſeverance and Contemplation, 
who ſet him at liberty, and adviſe him to go in ſearch of 
the delinquents. As ſoon as he is gone Frewill appear; 
again: and, after relating in a'very comic manner ſome 
of his rogueries and eſcapes from juſtice, is rebuked by 
the two holy men, who, after a long altercation, at length 
convert him and his libertine-companion Imagination 
from their vicious courſe of life : and then the play end; 
with a few werſes from Perſeverance by way of epilogue. 
This and every Morality I have ſeen conclude with a 
ſolemn prayer. They are all of them in rhyme; in a kind 
of looſe ſtanga, intermixed with diſtichs. 
It would be needleſs to point out the abſurdities in the 
plan and conduct of the foregoing play : they are evidently 
great. It is ſufficient to obſerve, that, bating the moral 
and religious reflections of Pity, Ic. the piece is of a comic 
caſt, and contains a humorous diſplay of ſome of the wices 
© of the age. Indeed the author has generally been ſo little 
+ nor the allegory, that we need only ſubſtitute 
other names to his perſonages, and we hade real charac- 


tters and living manners. 


Mae ſee then that the writers of theſe Moralities were 
- upon the very threſhold of real Tragedy and Come. iy; and 
* » Fberefore we are not to wonder that Tragedies and 
Comedies in form ſoon after took place, eſpecially as the 
_ revival of learning about this time brought them ac- 
- quarnted with 222 and Grecian models. 
At what period of time the Myſteries and Moralities 
. had their riſe it is difficult to diſcover. Holy plays repre- 
«Jenting the miracles and ſufferings of the ſaints, appear 
to have been no novelty in tbe reign of Henry Il. and a 
» lighter ſort of Interludes were not then unknown . In 
| n 14 Chaucer's 
See Fitz-flepbens's deſcription of London, preſerved 
Zy Stow, 3 ro el. — 5 pro 
ludis ſcenicis, ludos habet ſanctiores, repreſentationes 
' miraculorum, & c. He is thought to have written in -1 


De Relipione, it ſhould ſeem that the | 
| Becket was fuſt then a new acquiſition to the Church of 


£4 
ul. 3. The Dramatis Perſons are, T The Me get 
J 


AND BAL L ADS. 107 


Chaucer's Time Plays of Miracles” were the common 
reſort of idle goſſips *. Towards the latter end of Henry. 
the VIIth's reign Moralities avere ſo common, that John 


Raftel, brother in-law to Sir Thomas More, conceived a 
17 of making them the vehicle of ſcience and natural 
philo 1 


ſophy. With this view he publiſhed C. A new in- 
terlude and a-mery of the nature of rhe iiii elements 
declarynge-many proper points of phylcſophp natu- 
ral, and of divers trange landes, + Wc. I is ob- 
ſervable that the poet ſpeaks of the diſcovery of America 


as then recent; 
—— * Within this xx yere 
« Weſtwarde be founde new landes 
% That we never Barde tell of before this,” c. 
The 
R. of Hen. Il. and to have died in that of Rich, I. Itis 


true at the end of bis book wwe find mentioned Henricum 


regem tertium ;. but as it comes in between the names of 
the Empreſs. Maud and Thomas Becket, it is probably a 
miſtake of ſome tranſcriber for Henricum regem ij. as it 
night be written in MS. From a paſſage in his Chap. 

ody of St. Thomas 


Canterbury. ' 


* See Prologue to Wife of Bath's Tale, v. 558. Urry's 
+ Mr. Garrick has an imperfed# copy; Old Plays i. 


“ [or Prologue] Nature naturate. Humanyte. 'Studyous 


% Defire. Senſuall Appetyte. The Tawerner. Experyence. 


„ Ypnoraunce. (Alſs f ye lyſte ye may brynge in a 
. dyſgyſpnge.)” Afterwards follows à table of the 
"matters handled in the interlude. Among which. are 


„ Of certeyn r prouvynge yt the yerthe Mm: 


4 nedes be rounde, and that it hengyth in myddes of the 


„ fyrmament, Ic. C Of certeyne points of co aphy 
« ... and of dywvers firaunge regyons, . . . . anal of t 
« new founde landys and the maner of the people This 


Part is extremely curious, as it ſhows what nations were 
entertained of the new American diſcoveries, 


play of Hick-Scorner- was probably 


Fr at the Sun in Fleet-fireet, by M. de Morde, no 
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The Weſt Indies were diſcovered by Columbus in 1492, 
ewhich fixes the writing of this play to about 1510. The 
fomezubat more 
ancient, as be flill more. imper fefly alludes to the Ame- 
rican diſceveries, under the name of ©* the Newe founde 


« Jlonde, fign. A. vij. 


It appears from the prologue of the play of Tbe Four 
Elements, that Interludes were then very es :' The 
profeſſion of PLAYER was no leſs common; for in an old 


ſatire intitled Cocke Lozelites Bote * che author enume- 


rates all the moſt common trades or callings, as © Car- 


« penters, Coopers, Jeyners, fc. and among others, 
«<< PLAYERS, h it muſt be acknowledged be has placed 


4 them in no very reputable company, 


„ PLAYERS, purſe-cutters, money batterers, 
v5 1 Colde-waſters, tomblers, Jogelers, 
« Pardoners, fc.” Sign. B. vj. 


i obſervable that in the old Meralities of Hick 


\ Scorner, Ewery-man, c. there is mo lind of flage 


Airection fer the exits and entrances of the perſonages, 
no diviſion of ads and ſcenes. But in the moral interlude 
of Lufty Juventus +, written under Edæv. VI. the 
exits and entrances begin to be noted in the margin: at 


length in Q. Elizabeth's reign Moralities appeared for- 


malh divided into atts and ſcenes, with a regular pro- 
Togue, c. One of theſe is reprinted by Do.lſley. 2 
In the time of Hen. III. one or two dramatic pieces 
bad, been publiſhed under the claſſical names of Comedy 
end Tragedy t, but they appear not to have been intended 


fer 


Mate. BI. L. qto. 2 | n 

+ Deſcribed in wel. 2. pag. 9o. The Dramatis 
 Perſone of this piece are, G. Meſſenger. Lufly Juventus. 
Go Counſaill. 'Knowledge. Sathan the dewyll. Hypo- 
criſe. Fellowſbip. Abominable-lyving, [an Harlot.] 
Gods-merciful promiſes.” 5 5 
1 Bp. Bale bad applied the name of Tragedy to his 

Herz of Gods Prowiles, in 1538... In 1540 25 
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popular uſe : it was not till the religious ferments had 
22 l. public had leiſure to attend to dramatic 
poetry. In the reign of Elis. Tragedies and Comedies 
began to appear in form, and could the poets have per- 
ſevered, the firſt models were good. Bor boduc à regular 
tragedy, was ated in 1561. [See Ames p. 316.] and 
Gaſcoigne, in 1566, exhibited Jocaſta, a tranſlation 
from Euripides, as alſo The &uppcilts, a regular 


comedy, from Arioſto: near thirty years before any of 


Shakeſpeare's were printed. 


- The people bowever you retained a reliſh or their old 


Myſteries and Moralities t, and the popular dramatic 
poets ſeem to hade made them their models. The grawver 
fort of Moralities appear to have given birth to our mo- 
dern TRAGEDY ; as our COMEDY evidently took its 
riſe from the lighter interludes of that kind. | And as 


moſt of theſe pieces contain an abſurd mixture of religion 


and buffoonery, an eminent critic || has well deduced 
from thence the origin of aur unnatural TRAGL-couE- 
DIES. Ewen after the people had been accuſtomed ta 
Tragedies and Comedies, Morelities flill kept their 
ground : one of them intitled The ſew Cuſtom + was 
printed ſo late as 1573 : at length they aſſumed the name 


of MasQues 4, and with ſome claſſical improvements, 


became 


Palſgrave, B. D. bad re-publiſhed a Latin comedy called 
Acotaſtus, with an Engliſh werfion. Holingſbed even 


tells us, that ſo early as 1520, the king bad ©* a goodllie 


« comedie of Plautus plaied before him at Greenwich 


_ he does not ſay in what language. See vol. 3. p. 
ES ; 

t The general reception the old Moralities had upon the 
Hage will account for the fondneſs of all our fir ſt poets for 


body. 
Bp. Warburt. Shakeſp. V. 5. 
+ In Dodſ. Old Plays JV. 1. | 
+ In ſome of theſe appeared characters full as extra- 
ordinary as in any of the old Moralities. In Ben. Jonſon's 


maſque of Christmas 1616, one of the perſonages is 
NCED PYE, 


allegory. Subjeds of thts kind were familiar to every 
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 Secame in the two following reigns the favourite enter- 
tainments of the court. * | F. 
A for the old Myſteries, which ceaſed to be acted after 
the reformation, they ſeem to have given riſe to a third 
ſpecies of flage exhibition, which, though now * 
with * fs or Comedy, were by our firſt dramatic 
 evriters confidered as quite diſlind from them both : theſe 
were Hiſtorical Plays, or His roklIEs, a ſpecies of dra- 
matic writing, which reſembled the old Myſteries in re- 
preſenting a ſeries of hiflorical events ſimply in the order 
of time in which they happened, without any regard to 
the three great unities. Theſe pieces ſeem to differ from 
Tragedy, juſt as much as Hiſtorical poems do from Epic - 
a, the Pharſalia does from the Aineid. What might con- 
tribute to make dramatic poetry take this turn was, that 
Hon after the Myſteries ceaſed to be exhibited, there was 
publiſhed a large collection of poetical narratives, called 
The Wirrour for Wagiſtrates “, wherein a great 
number of the moſt eminent characters in Engliſh biftory 
are drawn relating their e«zvn misfortunes. This my 
das popular and of a dramatic caſt, and therefore, as an 
elegant writer + has well obſerved, might bawde its in- 
Fluence in producing Hiſtoric Plays. eſe narratives 
2 5 the ſub jects, and the ancient Myſteries 
| the plan. | 
1 = our old writers conſidered Hiſtorical Plays as 
ſomecubat diſtind from Tragedy and Comedy, appears 
from numberleſs paſſages of their works. ©* Of late days, 
% ſays Stow, inflead of eſe tage plays { have been uſed 
4 Comedies, Trapedies, * and His roRIESs 
« beth true and fained.” Survey of London 
Beaumont and Fletcher, in the prologue to the Che Cap- 


4 This 


= The firft * of dd oy n 559. 

2 Catal. of Royal and Noble authors, Col. 1. 5. 
166, 7. | a 
1 be Creation of the world, ated at Shinners-well, 
in 1409. | | 


I See Mr. Warton's Obſervations, wol. 2. p. 109. 


— . ˙ Ie Bhs 


— 
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« Thi i; nor Comedy, nor Tragedy, 
% Nor His TroRx.“ 


a Polonine in Hamlet commend; the afors, as the beſt in 


the world either for Tragedie, Comedie, HisToRIE, 
Paſtorall,” Ac. And Shakeſpeare's friends, Heminge and 
Condell, in the firſt J. edit. of his plays, in 1623, 
hade not only intitled their Book Mr. William Shake- 


*6 ſpeare's Comedies, His TORIES, and Tragedies :” but 


in their Table of Contents hade arranged them under thoſe 
three ſeveral heads: placing in the claſs of HisTories, 


K. John, Richard Il. Henry V. 2 pts. Henry V. Henry VI. 


3 Pts. Richard Ill. and Henry VIII. 

This diſtinction deſerves the attention of critics : for 
if it be the firſt canon of ſound criticiſm to examine any 
work by thoſe rules the author preſcribed for his obſer- 
vance, then we ought not to try Shakeſpear's HisTORIES 


by the general laws of Tragedy or Comedy. Whether 


the rule itſelf be vicious or not, is another inquiry : but 
certainly we ought to examine a work only by thoſe prin- 
ciples according to which it was compoſed. This would 


fave a deal of impertinent criticiſm. 
We have now brought the inquiry as low as was in- 
tended, but cannot quit it without remarking the great 


- ' fondneſs of our forefathers for dramatic entertainments ': 


not fewer than NINETEEN play-houſes had been openet 
before the year 1633, when Prynne publiſhed his Hiſtrio- 
maſtix*. From this writer we learn tbat tobacco, 
« wine, and beer +” were in thoſe days the uſual ac> 


commodations in the theatre, as now at Sadler's Wells. 
With regard to the ancient prices . © admiſſon ; That 
1 different priced ſeats 


play-houſe called the Hoyt had five 
from fix-pence to half-a-crewn f. Some Houſes bad 
PENNY benches||. The © two-penny gallery” is mentioned 
. | in 


” * He ſpeaks in p. 492, of the play-houſes in Biſhopſaate- 
Street, and on Ludgate-Hill, avhich are not among the 
"SEVENTEEN enumerated in Pref. to Dodfley's Old Plays. 


FP. 32. I Indud.'to Jonſon : Bartholomew] 


Fair. | 


18% 4 MS. of Oldys, from Tom Naſh, an old pamphlet 


writer. 


* 


— 
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in the Prol. to Beaum. and Fletcher's Woman Hater : 


And ſeats of three-pence and a groat in the paſſage of 


Prynne laſt referred to. Rut the general price of what 
7s now called the Pir ſeems to have been a ſhilling *. 
The time of exhibition was early in the afternoon, their 


plays being generally acted by day-light 7. All female 


parts were performed by men, no Engliſh afreſs * 


ever ſeen on the public ſtage before the civil wars. An 

as io the play-bouſe furniture and ornaments, ** they 
« bad no other ſcenes nor decorations of the flage, but 
« only old tapeſiry, and the flage firewed with ruſbes, 


« with babits accordingly t -” as we are aſſured in A 


Hort Diſcourſe on the Engliſh Stage, ſubjeined to Flecknee's 


Lovez's-Kinepom, 1674. 12. 
. 2 


 ADAMBELL, CLYM OF THE CLOUGH, 
AND WILLIAM OF CLOUDESLY, 


Quere three noted outlaws, whoſe ſkill in 5 
rendered them formerly as famous in the North of En- 
land, as Robin Hood and his fellows were in the mid- 
ind counties. Their place of refidence was in the foreſt 
7 Englewood, not far from Carliſle, (called in the bal, 
ad Engliſb-woed, which is probably the true * ) 
8 7 hen 


. Prol. to the Captain, and to the Mad. lower The Pir 


probably had its name from one of the Play-hbouſes having 


been a Cock-pit. F 
+ Biogr. Brit. I. 117. n.—Overbury's Charadt. of 
an actor. Even in the reign of Cha. II. plays began at 
3 in the afternoon. 
I Puttenham tells us they uſed Vizards in his time, 
4 partly to ſupply the want of players, when there were 
, more parts than there were perſons, or that it was not 
% thought meet to trouble . . . princes chambers with too 
% many folkes.” [Art of Eng. Poeſ. 1589 p. 26.] From 
the laſt clauſe, it ſhould ſeem that they were chiefly uſed 
in the Mass at Court, Fed) en 


of * l. Prol. to Hen. wiij.—Beaum. and Fletch. 
e 
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When they lived does not appear, the author of the com- 
mon ballad on © THE PEDIGREE, EDUCATION, AND 
„% MARRIAGE OF Ronin Hoop,“ makes them con- 
temporary with Robin Hood's father, in order to give 
him the honour of beating them. This ſeems to prove that 
they wwere generally thought to ha lived before the pe- 
pular hero of Sherwood. | i 

Our nortbern archers were not unknown to their ſou- 
thern countrymen, their excellence at the long-bow is 75 
ten alluded to by our ancient poets. Shakeſpeare, in his 
comedy of Mucn adoe about nothing,” Ad 1. makes 
Benedicke confirm his reſolves of not yielding to love, by 
this proteſtation, If I de, hang me in a bottle like a 


cat , and ſhoot at me, and he that hits me, let him be | 


clapt on the ſhoulder and called Adam :” meaning Adam 
BELL, as Theobald rightly obſerves, who refers to one or 
two other paſſages in our old poets wherein he is men- 


tioned. The Oxford editor has alſo well conjectured that, 


« Abraham Cupid” in Romeo and Juliet, A. 2. ſe. 1. 
Gould be © Abbau Cupid” in allufion to our archer. 


Ben Jonſon has mentioned CLyM O THE CLOUGH in 


bis Alchemiſt, Ad. 1. ſc. 2. And Sir William Dawenant, 


in @ mock poem of his, called Tn long vacation in 


„ London,” deſcribes the Attorneys and Prodtors, as 


making matches to meet in Finſtury fields, 


« With loynes in canvas bow caſe tyde ; 
« Where arrowes flick with mickle pride ; 
« .. Like ghoſts of ADAM BELL and CLYMME, 
« Sol ſets for fear they'l ſhoot at him.” 
Works, p. 291. fel. 1673. 


The 


* Bottles formerly were of leather; though perhaps a 


wooden bottle might be here meant. It is fill a diverſion . 


in Scotland to bang up a cat in a ſmall caſt or firkin, 


balf filled with ſoot: and then à parcel of clowns on 


borſeback try to beat out the ends of it, in order to ſhew 
2 dexterity in eſcaping before the contents fall upon 
hem. | ; 
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be following e will be judged from the flile, 

orthography, and numbers, to be very ancient: they are 
given from an old black-letter quarto, Imprinted at 
Kon»on in Lothburye by Uipilyam Coptand/no date). 
corrected in ſome places by another copy in the editor's 
folio MS. In that $olume this ballad is followed by 
another, intitled YounGez CLouDESLEE, being à con- 
tinuation of the preſent flory, and reciting the adventure; 
3 am of Cluudefly's ſon: but greatly inferior to this, 
both in merit and antiquity. iy 


| PART THE FIRS r. 
; ' ERY it was in grene foreſt 
Amonge the leves grene, 
Wheras men hunt eaſt and weſt 
 Wyth bowes and arrowes kene; 


I To ryſe the dere out of theyr denne; 6 
Bauche ſightes hath ofte bene ſene; 3 


As by thre yemen of the north countiey, 
By them it is I meane. 


The one of them hight Adam Bel, 

The other Clym of the Clough, 10 
The thyrd was William of Cloudelly, 
An archer good ynough. | 


They were outlawed for venyfon, 

© Theſe yemen everychone ; 
They ſwore them brethren upon a day, | 15 
To Englyſhe wood for to gone. 


Na lith and lyſten, gentlymen, 
That of myrthe loveth to here: 
Two of them were ſingele men, 
The third had a wedded fete. 20 


Wyllyam 
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Wyllyam was the wedded man, 

M uche more than was hys care: 

He ſayde to hys brethren upon a day, 
To Carleil he wold fare; - 


For to ſpeke with fayre Alyce his wife, 
And with hys chyldren thre. 

By my trouth; fayde Adam Bel, 
Not by the counſell of me: 


For if ye go to Carleil, brother, 
And from thys wylde wode wende, 
If the juſtice may you take, 
> Your lyfe were at an ende. 


If hat I come not to-morowe, brother, 


By pryme to you agayne, 
Truſte not ets, but that Tam take, 
Or elſe that Iam ſlayne. 


Hie toke hys leave of his brethren two, 
And to Carleil he is gon: 
There he knocked at his owne e windowe 


Shortlye and anone. 


Wher be you, * Alyce my wyfe, 
And my chyldren thre ? 

Lyghtly tet in thyne own huſbande 
Wyllyam of Cloudeſle. 


Alas! then ſayde fayre Alyce, 

And ſyghed wonderous fore, 
Thys place hath ben beſette for you 
'Thys halfe yere and more. 


Vier. 24. Caerlel. in P. C. paſſim. 
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> 


35 


Now 
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Now am I here, ſayde Cloudeſle, 

I wold that in I were: | 50 
Now fetche us meate and drynke ynoughe, 

And let us make good * 9 | 


She fetched ow meate my drynke plentye, 
Lyke a true wedded wyfe ; 
And pleaſed hym with that ſhe had, 55 
Whome ſhe loved as her lyfe. 


There lay an old wyfe in that place, 

— A lytle beſyde the fyre, | | 
Whych Wyllyam had found of charytys 

More than ſeven yere, 


Up ſhe roſe, and forth ſhe goes, 
Evel mote ſhe ſpede therefoore ; 

For ſhe had not ſet no fote on ground Y 
In ſeven yere before. - 


She went unto the juſtice hall, | 65 
As faſt as ſhe could hye: 

Thys nyght is come unto thys town 
Wyllyam of Cloudeſlyè. 


Thereof the juſtice was full fayne, | 
And ſo was the ſhirife alſo : 70 
Thou ſhalt not trauaill hether, dame, for nought, 
Thy meed thou ſhalt have or thou go. 


5 They gave to her a ryght good goune 
Of ſcarlate, and of graine : OM 
She toke the gyft, and home ſhe wente, +25 
And couched her doune agayr e. | 


They 


| | | 1 þ 
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They ryſed the towne of mery Carleile N lh 
In all the haſte they can ; | — 11 


And came thronging to Wyllyames wa Fe li | 
As faſt as "my might gone. 4 8 "of 


There they beſette that good yeman 
About on every ſyde : 


Wyllyam hearde great noyſe of folkes, 
That theyther-ward they hyed. 


Alyce opened a back wyndow, 85 
And loked all abgute, | | | 
She was ware of the juſtice and ſhirife bothe 
Wyth a full great route. 


Alas! treaſon, ctyed Alyce, © £1 
Ever wo may thou be! © © 90 
op into my chamber, huſband, ſhe ay, e 
Sywete Wyllyam of Cloudeſſe. 
He toke hys ſweard and hys bucler, 
Hys bow and hys chyldren thre, 
And wente inte hys ſtrongeſt chamber, ' 95 
Where he thought fureſt to be. 


"Fayre Alyce, like a lover true, 
Took a pollaxe in her hande : 

He ſhal be deade that here commeth in "I: 
Thys dore, whyle I may ſtand. - 100 1 


Cloudeſle bente a wel- good bowe, | i; 

That was of truſty tre, | | K. 

He ſmot the juſtiſe on the breſt, 0 
That hys arowe breſt in three. N 1 


$A A curſe 1 
Fer. 85. ſhop window. P. C. h 
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A urſe on his harte, faide William | 105 
Thys day thy cote dyd on 1 
If it had ben no better then myne,, + | 
It had gone nere thy bone. | 


Yeld the Cloudeſle, ſayd the juſtiſe, 
Thy bowe and thy arrowes the fro, 110 
A curſe on hys hart, ſayd fair Alyce, 
That my huſband councelleth ſo. 


Set fyre on the houſe, ſaide the ſherife, | 
Syth it wyll no better be, 

And brenne we therein William, he . \ 32:5 
_ Hys wyfe and chyldren thre. 


They fyred the houſe in many a place, 
The fyre flew up on hye: . 
Alas ! than cryed fayre Alice, 3 

I ſe we here ſhall dy. be? | 129 


William openyd a backe wyndow, 
That was in hys chamber hie, 
And wyth ſhetes let downe his wyfe, 
And eke hys chyldren thre. 


Have here my treaſure, ſayde William, 125 

My wyfe and my chyldren thre: 4 
For Chriſtes love do them no harme, | 

But wreke you all on me. 


Wyllyam ſhot ſo wonderous well, | : 7 
Tyll hys arrowes were all agoe, 130 7 
And the fyre fo fait upon hym fell, | 


That hys bowſtryng brent in two. | | * 
mes A _ The 'M 
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The ſparkles brent and fell upon 
Good Wyllyam of Cloudeſls: 


Than was he a wofull man, and ſayde, 
Thys is a cowardes death to me. 


Lever had I, ſayde Wyllyam, 
With my ſworde in the route to renne, 


Then here among myne enemyes wode 
Thus cruelly to bren. 


He toke hys ſweard and hys buckler, 
And among them all he ran, 


Where the people were moſt in prece, 
He ſmot downe many a man. 


There myght no man abyde hys ſtroke, 
So ferſly on them he ran: 


Then they threw wyndowes, and dores on him, 


And fo toke that good yeman, 


| There they hym bounde both hand and fote, 


And in depe dongeon caſt: _ | 
Now Cloudeſls, ſayd the Lok e.juſtice, W 
Thou ſhalt be hanged in 5 


A payre of new gaflowes, — the ſherife, 
Now ſhal I for the make, 

And the gates of Carleil ſhal be ſhutte : : 
No man ſhal come in thera, | | 


a Then ſhall not helpe Clym of the Cloughe, 
Nor yet ſhal Adam Bell, G | 

Though they came with a thouſand mo, 
* Nor all the devels in hell. 
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He: wat 155 att a crevis 8 the wal 


, 


_ © 80 ofte as we dyd by praye. 


FU Ver. 179. yonge men, P. C. 


Early in the mornynge che juſtice uproſe, 4 
To the gates faſt gan he gon, r 


And commaundeth to be ſhut full cloſe i 
„ 7 TT OO 

Then went he to the market place, z 
As faſt as he coulde hye; 80 


r als : 
© Beſyde the pyllorye. * $464 2688 


What meaneth that gallow-tre? 170 


They ſayde to hange a good yeman, 
Called Wyllyam of Cloudeſlè. 


That lytle boye was the . 


And kept fayre Alyces fwyne; © gf . 
Oft he had ſeene Cloudeſſè in the NY a ; 
And * * there to dyne. 28 


And lightly to the woode dyd gone, M . * 
There met he with theſe Vibe emen 5 = . 
Shortly and anone. 1880 


Alas! then fayde chat Iytle boys, 
Ye tary here all to longe ; 


© Cloudeſle.is taken, and dampned t to e, 


All readye for to honge. 


Alas! then (yd good Adem Bel, Wl 42 585 


That ever we ſee thys daye! 
He had better with us have taryed, 


"* 


yon 
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He myght have dwellyd in grene foreſte, "I ll 

Under the ſhadowes grene, 1090 i 

And have kepte both hym and us in reſte, * 
Out of trouble and teene. 1 


Adam bent a ryght good bow, 
A great hart ſone had he ſlayne: 

Take that, chylde, he ſayde, to thy ne, 
And bryng t me myne arrowe agayne. 


Now go we hence, ſayed theſe wightye yeomen, 
Tary we no lenger here; 

We ſhall bym borowe by God his grace, 
Though we bye it full dere. nn 


To Caerleil wente theſe good yemen, 
In a mery mornyng of maye. 

Here is a rv # of Cloudeſlye, 

And another is for to ſaye. 
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A ND when they caine to mery Ciertil | 
All in the mornyng tyde, as 

They founde the gates ſhut them untyll 
About on every ſyde. 


Alas! than ſayd good Adam Bell, | 3 
That ever we were made men! 7 
Theſe gates be ſhut ſo wonderous web | | 

Way aft Genes — Y : et ne! 


Vor. I. | G- | f on Then 


Ver. 190. e C. u. 195. wight 
t Jonge men. F. C. + See Gloſs, © 


0 
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Then beſpake © him? Clym of the Clough, 
Wych a wyle we wyl us in bryng, N 10 
us ſaye we be meſſengers, | 5 
Streyght come nowe from our king. 


Adam faid, I have a letter written, 
Now let us wyſely werke, 


We wyl ſaye we haye the kynges ſeales; 8011 15 


I holde the porter no clerke. 


„ 


With ſtrokes great and ſtrong: — 
The porter herde ſuche noyſe therat, 


And to the gate he throng. b 0 0 


Who is there nowe, ſayde the porter, 
That maketh all thys dinne? 

We de tow meſſengers, ſayde Clim of the Clou „4 
Be come ne ry xht from our kyng. I 


We have a letter, ſayde Adam Bel, 25 


To the juſtice we muſt it bryng ; 
Let us in our meſſage to do. 
That we were agayne to the „ 


Here commeth none in, ſayd the porter, 


Be hym that dyed on a tre, = 90 | 
Tyll a falſe thefe be hanged up, RET 
© Called When of n 


Then ſpake the ed yeman *X" of the TY 
And ſwore by Mary fre, 


And if that we ſtande long wythout, ; 35 


Lyk a theſe honge thou ſhalt be. 


4 
a 


P * 
— 
= 
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Lo! here we have the kynges ſeale: 
What, Lurden, art thou wode ? 

The porter went + it had ben ſo, _ | 
And lyghtly dyd off hys hode. 40 


- 


Welcome be my lordes ſeale, he faide 3 
For that ye ſhall come in. 

He opened the gate full ſhortlye; 
An euyl openyng for him. 


Now are we in, ſayde Adam Bell, 435 
Therof we are full faine ; 
But Chriſt he knowes, that harowed hell, 

How we ſhall com out agayne. 


Had we the keye, faid Clim of the Clough, 
Ryght wel then ſhoulde we ſpede, 50 
Then might we come out wel ynough 
When we ſe tyme and nede. 


They called the porter to counſell, 
And wrange hys necke in two, N 
And caſt hym in a depe dongeon, | 55 
And toke hys keys hym fro. | 


Now am I porter, ſayd Adam Bel, | 
So brother the keys are here, 
The worſt porter to tnerry Caerleil 
The have had thys hundred yere. 60 


And now wyll we our bowes bend, 
Into the towne wyll we go, 
For to delyuer our dere brother, 
That lyeth in care and wo. | 
G 2 | Then 
Ver. 38. Lordeyne. P. C. + 2. e. weened. 


— 
* 
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Then they bent theyr good ewe bowes, 65 
And loked theyr ſtringes were round*®, . 
The markett place in mery Carleile. | | 

bey beſet that ſound. _ 


And, as they loked them beſyde, N 

A paire of new galowes thei ſe·, 70 
And the juſtice with a queſt of ſquyera, 

Had judged theyr fere to de. 


And Cloudeſlè hymſelfe lay in a carte, - 
. Faſt bound both fote and hand; 4 
And a ſtronge rop about-hys necke, 7 0} 
All readye for to honge. 9 | 
"The juſtice: called/to him a ladde, 
_ Cloudeſles clothes ſhould he have 
To take the meaſure of that yemin, 7 
Therafter to make hys grave. | 80 


I have ſene as great mervaile, ſaid Cloudeſle, 
As betweyne thys and: pryme, 
He that maketh thys grave for. me 
HFymſelfe may lye therin. 


Thou ſpeakeſt proudi, ſaid the juſtice, 85 

T ſhall the hange with my hande. 4 
Full wel herd this his brethren two, 
© There ſtyll as they dyd ſtande. 1 


— 


Then Cloudeſls caſt his eyen aſyde, 
And ſaw hys brethren twaine | 90 
eee ee 43? 3 
* & Aſcham ſays, * The flringe muſt be rounde.” 
(Texeph. p. 149. Ed. 1761. A precept not very intelli- 
gible now. | ; N ; * 


WS 2 > 
c ©.» 
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At a corner of the market place, 
Redy the juſtice for to ſlaine. 


I ſe comfort, ſayd Cloudeſle,. 
| Yet hope I well to fare, 
If I might have my handes at wylF 
: Ryght lytle wolde Icare.. 


- 
* | 


Then befleke god Adam Bell 
Io Clym of the Clough fo free; 
Brother, ſe ye marke the juſtyce wel, 
Lo! n ye may him ſe. 


And at the ſhyrife ſhote I'wylt” 
Strongly wyth arrowe kene, 

A better ſhote in mery Carleile 
Thys ſeven yere was not ſene. 


They looſed their arrows both at once, 
Of no man had the dread; 


125 


9 


100 


1053 


The one hyt the juſtice, the other the ſteryfe, - 


That both theyr fides gan blede. 


And men voyded, that them ſtode nye, 
When the juſtice fell to the grounde, 

And the ſherife fell hym by; 

Eyther had his. deathes wounde. 


All the citezens faſt gan flye, 
They durſt no lenger abyde; 
There lyghtly they looſed Cloudeſſè, 
Where he with ropes lay tyde. 


140 


115; 


6  Wyllam 
Fer. 105, lowſed thre; P. C. Per. 108; can bled... MS.. 
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« © MP 


Wyllyam ſterte to an officer of the town, 
Hys axe fro hys hand he wronge, 2 

On eche ſyde he ſmote them downe, 
Hym thought he taryed to long. | 120 


. Wyllyam ſayde to hys brethren two, 
Thys daye let us lyve and de, 

If ever you have nede, as I have now, 
The fame ſhall you finde by me. 


They ſhot fo well in that tyde, "226 
Theyr ſtringes were of ſilke ful ſure, 

That they kept the ſtretes on every fide ; 
That batayle did long endure. 


The fought together as brethren tru, TA 
Lyke bardy men and bolde, p30 
Many a man to the ground they thrue, 
And many. a herte made colde. 


But when their arrowes were al gon, 
Men preced to them full faſt, | 

They drew theyr ſwordès then anone, 135 
And theyr bowes from them caſt. N | 


They wenten bation on theyr way, I 
Wyth ſwordes and bucklers round, | 

By that it was myd of the day, | 
They made mani.a wound. 140 


There was many an out lane in Caetleil blowen, 


And the belles bacward dyd ryng, 


Many a woman fayde, Alas! 


And many theyr handes dyd wryng. 


The 
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The mayre of Caerleil forth was com, 
Myth hym a ful great great route: 
Theſe yemen dred hym full ſore, 
Of theyr lyves they ſtode in doute. 
The mayre came armed a full great pace, 
With a pollaxe in hys hande ; 
Many a ſtrong man wyth him was, 
There in that ſtowre to ſtande. 


The mayre ſmot at Cloudeſle with his bil, | | 


Hys bucler he braſt in two, 

Full many a yeman with great evyll, 
Alas ! they cryed for wo. 

Kepe we the gates faſt, they bad, 
That theſe traytours therout not go. 


But al for nought was that the wrought, 

For fo faſt they downe were layde, 
Tyll they all thre, that fo manfulli _ | 
| Were gotten without, abraide. 4 


Have here your keys, ſayd n be, 


127 


145 


150 


155 


Myne office I here forſake, => | 


And yf you do by my counſell ; 
A new porter do ye make. | 


He threw theyr keys at N 8 61 
And bad them well to thryye,....,, ;- 
And all that letteth any good yemen 
To come and comfort his wyfe. .., - 


Thus be theſe yemen gon to the wod, an 2 | 


And lyghtly, as left on lynde, 
The lough and be mery in theyr mode, 
— . * were ferr behynd. oth 
boo 1199 08 9 N \ ; * 


when 1 came to Bh ylhe ep 
Under the truſty tre, | L 

There they found bowes full good, Hed 
And arrowes full great plentye. 


So God me help, ſayd Adam Bell, 
And Clim of the Clough ſo fre, 180 
I would we were in mery Caerleil. 
Before that fayre meynè. 


They ſet them downe, and made good chere, 
And eate and dranke full well. 5 
* ſecond vr of the 1 10 yemen, _ 185 
Another T wyll vou tell. pants EE? 


175 


Pant Sw Twins. mY hag 
A S they Tat in Englyſhe wood, | 
Under the .green-wode-tre, 2 fo au 
They 1 5 they herd a woman wepe, b , 
But ber they mought not ſe. 


Sore "tile ſyghed"the fayre Alyce: 5 
That ever I ſawe thys day! _ - 
For nowe is thy dere huſband hype + EDS 
Alas land wel-a-way! | 


£0 : 


—4 


Eier ba 
Myght I have ſpoke with hys dere brethren, 
Or with eyther of them e 10 
To thew to Went wwhat him beſtclll. 
My hart were out bf payne, » dec Wy 


l < Cf 7 1 i 4 : +» © 
4 FO 75 * | L - — w_ * * . „ - 6 
* 


21 


= or: Cloudels aks dee 


Lookt under the grene wood linde, | 
He was ware of his wife, and ehyldren three, 15 
Full \ WM Bi 5 harte and mynde. d i Dae f 26 1 


bawsd 1191 9197 22 Welcome, 
MA Fer. 175. — wood. P. C 
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Welcome, wyſe, then ſayd Wyllyam, 
Under this truſti tre: 
Iwende yeſterday, by ſwete ſaynt John, 
Thou ſhulde me never have fe, 375-524 
« Now well is me that ye be here, 
My harte is out of wo.” 
Dame, he ſayde, be mery and glad, 
An thanke my, brethren two. 


Herof to ſpeake, faid Adam: Bell, 

I- wis it is no bote: 
The meate, that we muſt ſupp awithall; 
It runneth yet faſt on fote.. 


Then went they done into a launde, 
Theſe noble archares thre; 
Eche of them ſle a hart of greece, 
The beſt that they cold ſe. 


Have here the beſt, Alyce my wyfe, 
Sayde Wyllyam of Cloudeſlye ; 

By cauſe ye ſo bouldly ſtode by me 
When I was ſlayne full nye. 3 


Then went they to ſuppere- 
Wyth ſuche meate as [23 has: . 

And thanked God of ther fortune: 
They were both mery and glad. 


And when they had ſupped well, 
Certayne wythouten leaſe, 
 Cloudeſle ſayd, we wyll to. our kyng, 


To get us a charter of peace. 
G5. 


* 
; 


30 


«+ } 


' Alyce | 


. 19. I had wende. P. 0 Ver. 20. nevet had fe, P. C. 
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Alyce ſhal be at.our ſojournyng | 
In a nunery here beſyde, N 

My tow ſonnes ſhall wyth her go, | 
And there they ſhall abyde. | 


Mine eldeſt ſon ſhall go wyth me, « 7 
For hym have I no care: o |. 


And he ſhall breng you worde agayn, 
How that we do fare. 


Ikhus be theſe yemen to London gone, 
As faſt as they myght he, 
Tyll they came to the kynge's palace, | 55 
Where they woulde nedes be. 


And whan they came to the kynges courte, 
© Unto the pallace gate, | 
Of no man wold they aſke no leave, : 


But boldly went in therat. 60 


They proceed preſtly into the hall, 

Of no man had they dreade: 
he porter came after, and dyd them call, 2 
And with them gan to chyde. 0 by 


The uſher ſayde, Yemen, what would 2 have? 65 
I pray you tell to me: 
Tou myght thus make offycers ſhent: 
Sood ſyrs, of whence be ye? 


Syr, we be out · laws of the foreſt 

Certayne withouten leaſe, 70 
And hether we be come to our kyng 

To get us a charter of peace, 


A wit BA L L A p. 131 


And whan they came befote the kyng, © OP: - | 

. Hy 1 J 1 

As it was the lawe of the lande, 1 | 
The kneled downe without letty 5. a if 


iS 1 * 9 


And eche held up his hand. * | 


The ſayed, Lord, we beſeche the here, 5 T * | 
That ye wyll graunt t us grace, Py 1 : 
For we have flayne your fat ew dere 

In many a ſondry place. V 


. & a 


What be your nams, "then faid on our "king, © 5 * | 
Anone that you tell me? | . us 
They ſayd, Adam Bell, Clim of the Clou TY | | | | 
And Wyllyam of Cloudeſſè. FR 


” 
"3" 


—= 


Be ye thoſe theves, then fayd « our kyng, 1 85 
That men have tolde of to me?? = 


17 IIe 7 1 
Here to God I make an avowe. 5 4 it 
= ; 3 bs =>» ain LITER — 
) Ye ſhal be hanged all thre. 8 if 
| . | 


Ye ſhal be dead withoute mercy, PER 
As I am kynge of this lande. 90 
He commandeth his officers every. one, . 
Faſt on them to lay hand. ANY if 
TO ROOT, = 
5 There ey toke theſe good yemen, 244hzs MR | 
And areſted them all thre. .  _ | 1 
So may I thrive, ſayd Adam Bell, | 95 
Thys game TO not me. 


041 


But, good lorde, we | beſeche you now, 
70 That yee graunt us grace, = | 
Ilnſomuche as frelè to you we comen, 


As frele fro you to paſſe, Is 100 


nd 4 2 9 inn With 


N 
x 
| 
| 
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. With ſuch Neapons, as we have Ae ads 137. 
Tyll we be out of your ene 


n 


And yf we lyve this hundreth W 
PL bo 384 0 fy 
We wyllatke you.99 grace. . 


Ye pears BPR e698, the ge 09 


Ye ſhall hange: d all hre. Rant 
That were great pitye, then an eee 
II any grace myght he. _ 


My lorde, .whan I came my into . he 
To be your wedded r 110 


1% 109 . 
The fyrſt hoone that I wold alke,. ON a dof? 
Ve would graung of. me belyfe : W 


1 And I never aſked none tyll nom; r e of 

ben, good lorde, graunt it me, _— 
Nowe aſke ir, madam, ſayd the Enge, XN) 115 
And graunted it ſhall be. 


Dogund 5d lat 21 


Then, good my lord, I Jon beſeche, WN 
Theſe yemen graunt N 


* Madame, ye might have alked,s bone, "i 
That ſhuld have been worth them all | three. 1 


Ye myght have aſked towers, and, \townes, _ 


Parkes and foreſtes plente. _ Sn He 1 
Ws But none ſoe pleaſant to my bey, "es iv... 
Nor none ſo lefe to me. 


„ 
42 ww : 


1 ſith it is your. gane TIRE 
Tour aſkyng graunted ſhal be, 
But I had lever have geven you, 33 
GSood market townes thre, ace 


1125 


5 - Per. 111. 119. bowne. P. C. 


25 


he 


r 


UN 


$8 © 


The quene was a glad woman 
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And ſayde, Lord, gramarcye 5 
1 dare undertake for t 
That true men they hal be. NE 


But good my lorde, ſpeke ſom mery . 
That comfort they may ſe. 


I graunt you grace, then ſayd dur king, | 


Thhey had not ſetten but a whyle- | 


Sayd, Lord, your officers grete you well, 


Certayne without leſynge, 
There came meſſengers out of the north 
With letters to our kyng. 


And whan the eame before the kynge, 
They knelt downe on theyr kne; 


Of Caerleil in the north cuntrè. 


How fazeth my juſtice, fayd the ag. 
And my ſherife alſo? 


--Syr, they be ſayne without W 


And _ an officer mo. 


Who hath them flayne, ſayd the-kyng 3 
Anone thou tell to me? 


Adam Bell, and Clime of the Clough, 
And Wyllyam of Cloudeſfſe. 


Alas for rewth ] then ſayd our kynge; 
My hart is wonderaus ſor em: 
I had lever than ai thouſande pounde, 
I had knowne ofithys before 


Fer. 130. God a mercye. MS. 
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135 
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150 


134 ANTIENT * GS 


For I have graunted them grace, 155 
And that forthynketh me: Tr IN 
But had I knowne all thys before, 244 

They had been hanged all three. 460 


The kynge hee opened the letter anonie, be hea 
Himſelfe he red it tho, 

And founde how theſe outlawes had lain n 
Thre hundred men and mo: li - QUAD OY 


Fyrlt the juſtice, and the ſherife, © 163 
And the mayre of Caerleil towne; _ 

Of all the conſtables and ee 

Alyve were ſcant left one: 


The baylyes, and the bedyls bot, Nm 
And the ſergeaunte of the law, 170 
And forty foſters of the fc, # 
Theſe out lawes had yſlaw: N 


And broke his parks, and ſlayne his dere; 
Of all they choſe the beſt; 

So perelous out- lawes, as they were, 175 
Walked not by eaſte nor weſt. 


When the kynge this letter had red, 

Ihn harte he ſyghed ſore: 7 
Take up the tables anone he bad, | 

For I may eate no more. 180 


The kyng called hys beſt archars 

| To the buttes with him to go: 

I wyll ſe theſe felowes ſhote, he ſayd, 
In the north have wrought this wo. 


"0 
— 1 * 1 - 
5 * 
9 * = * - n ry P i 0 \ Pn 
- « 41 0 L : * * 1 ® * 
4. 
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The kynges bowmen buſket them blyve, 
And the quenes archers alſo; _ | 
So dyd theſe thre wyghtye yemen, 
With them they thought to 80. 


There twyſe, or thruſe they ſhote about. 
For to aſſay theyr hande ; 

There was no ſhote theſe yenien ſhoe, 
That any prycke f myght ſtand. 


Then ſpake Wyllyam of Cloudeſle, 
By him that for me dyed, 
1 hold hym never no good archar, 
That ſhoteth at buttes ſo wyde. 


At what a butte now wold ye ſhote, 
I pray thee tell to me? 

At ſuche a but, ſyr, he fad, 
As men uſe in my countre. 


Wyllyam wente into a fyeld, 
With his two bretherene : 
There they ſet up two haſell roddes 
Full twenty ſcore betwene. 


I hold him an archar, ſaid Cloudeſle, 
That yonder wande cleveth in two. 
Here is none ſuche, ſayd the kyng, 
Nor none that can ſo do. 


- T-ſhall eſſaye, ſyr, ſayd Cloudeſle, 
Or that I farther 80. 


Ver. 185. blythe. MS. +57. e. mark. 
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135 
185 


1 
195 


200 


210 
Cloudeſly 


Ver. 202, 


203, 212, to. P.C. Ver, 204. Twenty [core paces. 


P. C. i. e. 400 yards. 
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© Cloudeſly with a bearyng arow 


2 
1 


Clave the wand in two. 


Thou art the beſt archer, then be the * 
For ſothe that ever I fe. 

9 yet for yout love, ſayd Wyllyam,. 5 

I wyll do more mayltry. | 


F have a ſonne is ſeven yere olde. 


He is to me full deare; 


E wyll hym tye to a ſtake; 


All mall de, that be heres: 22125 


Andi lay an apple upon hys head, 


And go ſyxe ſcore hym fro, 
And I my ſelfe with a brode arow = 
Shall cleve the apple in two. a 0 


Nowe haſte the, chen fayd the kyng,. 2325 
By hym that dyed on a tre, 


But yf thou do not, as thou heſt ſayde, 
 Hanged ſhalt thou be. 


And thou touche his head or gowne, 
In ſyght that men may fe, © 230 


Iny all the ſayntes that be in heaven, 


I mall hange you all thre: n . 


| That I have promiſed, ſaid William, 


That wyll I never forſake. 
And there even before the kynge | 235 


In che earth he drove a ſtake: 2 


Tit And bound therto his eldeſt ſonne, 


- And bad hym ſtand ſtyll thereat ; - 
And 


4 B A L L AD S. 


And turned the childes face him fro, 
Becauſe he ſhould not ſterte. 


An apple upon his head he ſet, 
And then his bowe he bent: 

Syxe ſcore paces they wert out mete, 

And thether Cloudeſls went. | 


There he drew out a fayre brode arrowe, 
Hys bowe was great and longe, 
He ſet that arrowe in his bowe, . 


He prayed the people, that wer there, 
That they ſtill wold ſtand, 

For he ſhoteth for ſuch a wager, 
Behoveth a ſtedfaſt hand. 


Muche people prayed for Cloudeſſè, 

That his lyfe ſaved myght be, 

And whan he made hym redy to ſhote, 
There was nes "weeping ee. 


But Cloudeſſs clefte the apple f in ewaine, 9 T 


His ſonne he did not nee. 


Over Gods forbode, ſayde the kinge, 
That thou ſhold ſhote at me. 


I geve thee eightene pence a da. 


And my bowe ſhalt thou bere, 
And over all the north countre 
I make the chyfe rydere.. 


| Fer. 482. fieedye. . 
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250 


255 
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And I thyrtene pence a day, ſaid the = 265 


By God, and by my fay; 1 
Come feche thy payment when thou wylt 
No man ſhall ſay the nay. | 


Wyllyam, I make the a gentelman 
Of clothyng, and of fe: 270 
And thy two brethren, yemen of my chambre, 

For they are ſo ſemely to fe. | | 


Your ſonne, for he is tendre of l 
Of my wyne-ſeller he ſhall be: 

And whan he commeth to mans eſtate, | 275 
Shal better avaunced be. n 91 


And, Wyllyam, bring to me e your wiſe, 

Me longeth her ſore to fe: - 
She ſhall be my chefe gentelwoman ' 

To governe my ee 8 Sen 80 


nw” The yemen thanketh hen cutteanty,: 3 

| _ To ſome byſhop wyl we-wend, 

Of all the ſynnes, that we have * 
To be aſſoyld at bis hand. BS bool 


So forth be gone theſe 206d. vemen, box} % a8ß 
As faſt as they might he, 
And after came and dwelled with the kyoge, 
And dyed . men all thre.” * | 
2 3 


12 4 +3 


Thus endeth the lives of theſe good yemen 5 
God ſend them eternall blyſſe, - 290 


And all, that with a hand-bowe ſhoteth, 


That of heven they never myſſe. Amen. 


THE 
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l. 
THE AGED LOVER RENOUNCETH LOVE. 


The Grawve-digger's ſong in HamLeT, A. 5. is taken 
from three. flanzas of the following poem, though fome- 
; quhat altered and diſguiſed, probably as the ſame were 
corrupted by the ballad-fingers of Shakeſpeare's time. The © 
original is preſerved among Surrey's Poems, 1559, and is 
attributed to Lord Vaux, by Geo. Gaſcoigne, who tells | 
us, it bag thought by ſome to be made upon his death- 
« bed ;” a popular error which he laughs at, (See his | 
Epiſt. to Yong Gent. prefixed to his Pofies 1575. 4to.) | 
Lord Vaux was remarkable for his ſkill in drawing 
feigned manners, fc. for ſo I underfland an antient 
ewriter. ** The Lord Vaux his commendation lyeth chiefly 
in the facilitie of his meetre, and the aptneſſe of his 
e deſcriptions ſuch as he taketh upon him to make, name- 
« ly in ſundry of his Songs, wherein be ſhoweth the 
« COUNTERFAIT ACTION wery lively and pleaſantly.” 


o Arte of Eng. Poefie, 1582. p. 51. See alſo Vol. 2, p. 40. 


"T Lothe that I did love, 

In youth that I thought ſwete: 

As tyme requires for my behove, 
Me thinkes they are not mete. 


| 
| 


My luſtes they do me leave, (15.4 
My fancies all be fled, 25 
And tract of time begins to weave 

| Gray heares upon my hed. 


For age with ftealing ſteps, WNT. 
© Hath clawed me with his crowch, e 
90 And luſty life away ſhe leapes, 
As there had ben none ſuch. 


My muſe doth not delight 
Me as ſhe did before, 
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My hand and pen are not in plight, 
As they have ben: of yore. 


For reaſon me Lines, 
This youthly ydle rime- 

And day by day to me the cryes, 
Leave off thels toyes in tyme; 


The wrinkles i in my brow; 
l The furrowes in my face . 
Say, limping age will lodge him now; L 
Where youth: muſt geve him place: 


+ Thetkachinger of deark, 
To me l ſee him ride, 
© Thecough, the colde the gaſpiog breath, 
Doth bid me to n 


8 A pikeax eee 
And eke a ſhrowding ſhete,, 
A howſe of clay for to be made, 
For ſuch a gueſt moſt mete. 1 


Me thinkes I . | 
„ , That knowles the carefull knell, 
And bids me leave my weful. warke,. 
Ere nature me compel; 


My kepers knit the knot; 
That youth did laygh-toſkorne,. 
Of me that clene ſhal be forgot, 

As I had not. eee 


Thus muft 1 youth geve = | | 
Whoſe badge I long did weare, 


13 


3 


To them I yield the wanton cup 
That better may it beare. 


Lo here the bar-hed ſkull, # 
By whoſe balde ſigne 1 know. 
That ſtouping age away ſhall pull, 
Which youthful yeres did ſow. 


For beauty with her band, 
Theſe croked cares hath wrought, 4 
And ſhipped me into the lande, | 
From whence I firſt was brought. 


And ye that byde behinde, 
Have ye none other truſt ; 

As ye of clay wer caſt by kinde, 
So ſhall ye waſt to duſt. 


III. 
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45- 


A SONG TO THE LUTE IN MUSICKE. 
Shakeſpeare has made this fonnet the ſubj ect of ſome 


_ pleaſant ridicule in his ROMEO AND Jer A. IV. Sc. 
5. where he introduces Peter putting. this Queſtion to the 


 Muficians. 


% PETER. | why << Silver Sound” ? why M. 
« ficke with ber * ſound” ? what ſay you, Simon 


Catling ? 


« 1, Mus. Marry, fir, becauſe filver hath a feveet 


« ſound. 


PRE r. Pretty ! what ſay you, ug 2 k ATA 
cauſe Muſicians 


7 43 ET, Pretty too! what ſay you; James Sound-Poſt ? 


« 2. Mus. I ſay, filver ſound, 
„6 


3. Mus. Faith, 1 know not what to ſay. 


« PET... aero. It is « e, witb 


* ber 
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he oo bver ſound, ” becauſe Muficians have no gold fi 
« f fou 


This ridicule i is not ſo ach tevtiled at the N itſelf 


(which for the time it wwas written is not inelegant) as 


a thoſe. forced and unnatural explanations often given 


by us painful editors and expoſitors o 'of ancient authors. 
This copy is printed from the old quarto MS. in - 

Cotton Library, [Veſp. A. 25.] entitled Divers thin 

% of Hen. wiij's time” : with ſome corredtions row The 


Paradiſe of dainty deviſes 1596. 


THERE gripinge grefes the hart would wounde, 
And dolefulle dumps the mynde _ 
There muſicke with her ſilver ſound 

With ſpede is wont to ſend redreſſe: 


Of trobled mynds, in every ſore, 4 


Swete muſicke hathe a ſalve in ſtore. 


In joye yt maks our mirthe abounde, , 5 
In woe yt cheres our hevy ſprites 
Be-ſtrawghted heads relyef hath founde, | 
By muſickes plenſaunt ſwete delights : 0 
Our ſenſes all, what ſhall I fay more? fy 
Ate fubjecte unto muſicks lore. 


The Gods by myſicke have theire prayſe, 
The lyfe, the ſoule therein doth joye z 

For, as the Romayne poet ſayes,  * 15 
In ſeas, whom pyrats would deſtroy, 

A dolphin ſaved from death moſt ſharpe 


Arion playing on bys harpe. 
O heavenly oyft, that rules the mynd, 


Even as the ſterne dothe rule the ſhippe! 20 


O muſicke, whom the gods aſſinde 
To comforte manne, whom cares would nippe ! 
Senſe thow both man and beſte doeſt move, 
What beſte ys he, wyll the diſprove? 
| IV. KING 


5 


KING COPHETUA AND THE BEGGAR-MAID, 


| i - Shaw 


is à flory often alluded to by our old Dramatic Writers. 
Shakeſpear in his Romeo AND JULiert, A. I. Sc. 1. 
makes Mercutio ſay, 


. Her [Venus's] purblind ſon and heir, 
« Young Adam * Cupid, be that ſbot ſo true, 
ben King Copbetua loved the beggar-maid.” 


4s the 13th Line of the following ballad ſeems here par- 
ticularly alluded to, it is not improbable but Shakeſpeare 
aurote it SHOT SO TRIM, which the players or printers, 
not perceiving the. allufion' might alter to TRUE, The 
former, as being the more humorous expreſſion, ſeems moſt 
likely to hade come from tbe mouth of Mercutio. 


0 

ly ſaying to Piſtoll, 

« O baſe Aſſyrian knight, what is thy neus? 
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof.” 


Theſe lines Bp. Warburton thinks were taken e an old 
bombaſt play of KING Cor RET VUA. No ſuch play is, I 
believe, now to be found : but it does not therefore follow 
that it newer exiſted. Many dramatic pieces are referred 
to by old writers +, which are not now extant, or even 
mentioned in any Lift. In the infancy of the ſtage, plays 
were often exhibited that were never printed. 

It is probably in allufion to the ſame play that Ben 
Jonſon ſays in his comedy of EVERY MAN in his humour, 
A. 3. ſc. 4. (IIS 


introduced affected 


* made as RICH as King Cophetua.” ORE | 
- at leaſt there is no mention of King Cophetua's R1CHBS 
in the preſent ballad, which is the oldeſt I have met with 
en the ſu Jed. | | 

1 


* See above p. 113. en 
1 See Meres's Wits Treaſ. F. 283. Arte of Eng. P % 
1589.6, 51, 111, 143, 169. | 
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3 c — 


In the 24 Part of Haw. IV. 4 5- Se. 3. Falſtaff is 


I hade not the heart to devour thee, an I might be 
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t is printed rf Rich. Tohnſon's © Crown Garland 


20M 2 Goulden- Roſes.” 1612. 12mo. (where it is intitled 


„A . ora BEGGAR AND a any ©). cor- 


ay 5 another copy. 


T Read that once in Aﬀeica 
| A princely wight did raine, 
Who had to name Cophetua, 

As poets they did faine : 
From-natures lawes he did nw 
For ſure he was not of my mind, 

- He cared not for women-kinde, 
But did them all diſdaine. 
But, marke, what hapned on a day, 
As he out of his window lay, 
He ſaw a beggar all in gray, 
The which did cauſe his paine. 


The blinded boy, that ſhootes ſo trim, 
From heaven downe did hie; 
He drew a dart and ſhot at him, 
In place where he did lye: 
Which ſoone did pierſe him to the quicks,. 
And when he felt the arrow pricke, 
Which in his tender heart did ſticke, 
"He Jooketh as he would dye. 
What ſudden chance is this, quoth he, 
That I to love muſt ſubject 5 
Which never thereto would Cares, 
But ſtill did it defie? 


Then from che Window 75 did come, 

And laid him on his bed, 5 

A thouſand heapes of care did runne 
Within his troubled head: 

For now he meanes to crave her love, 


— 


And now he ſeckes which way to prœote 


— 


10 


15 


25 


3s 


nA 14 


How he his fancie might remoove, 
And not this beggar wed. 
- But Cupid had him ſo in ſnare, 
That this poore begger muſt prepare 
A falve to cure him of his care, 3g 
Or els he would be dead. | 


And, as he muſing thus did lye, 
| He thought for to deviſe 
How he might have her companys, | 

That ſo did *maze his eyes. 1 $9 
In thee, quoth he, doth reſt my life, 

For ſurely thou ſhalt be my wife; 
Or elſe this Hand with bloody knifs ; 

The Gods ſhall ſure ſuffice. _ 1 
Then from his bed he ſoon arole, vs 45 
And to his pallace gate he goes ; 
Full little then this begger knowes | 

When ſhe t he king eſpies. 


— ee ng — — — — 


The gods preſerve your majeſty 
The beggers all ganery: © 50 
Vouchſafe to give your charity as | 5 
Our childrens food to buy. 
10 The king to them his purſſe did caſt; 
And they to part it made great haſte | 
The filly woman was the laſt = 55 
That after them did hye. | | 
The king he cal'd her back againe, 
And unto her he gave his chaine, wh 
And faid, With us you ſhal remaine þ ME: 
Tin ſuch time as we dye: $49. i 60 


24 


For thou, quoth hez ſhalt be my wife, 


And honoured for my queene ; 
Vot. I. H 
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With thee I meane to lead my life, 
As ſhortly ſhall be ſeene; 
Our wedding ſhall appointed be, 
And every thing in its degree: 
Come on, quoth he, and follow me, 
Thou ſhalt go ſhift thee cleane. 
What is thy name, faire maid, quoth he? 
Penelophon, O king, queth ſhe: 
With that ſhe made a lowe courtſey, 
A trim one as I weene. | | 


Thus hand in hand along they witke 57S 
- Unto the king's pallice : 
The king with courteous comly talke 
This begger doth imbrace: 
The begger bluſheth ſcarlet red, 
And ſtraight againe as pale as WS. 


But not a word at all ſhe ſaid, 2 


She was in ſuch amaze. _ "WP | 
At laſt ſhe ſpake with trembling voyce 
And faid, O king, I-dee rejoyce 
That you wil take me for your Were. 

And my degree's ſo-baſe.  _ 

And when the wedding day was come, 
The king commanded ſttait Ap 
'The lt all and fome 

>: Upon the queene to wait. 
And ſhe behavde herſelf that day, 
As if the had never walkt the way ; 
She had forgot her gowne of ran, 

Which ſhe did weare of late. 

| © The proverbe old is come — 


The prieſt, when he begins his maſſe, | 


Forgets that ever clerke he Was, 
He knowth not his eſtate. 


" b 70 
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Here you may read, Cophetua, 
Though long time fancie- fed, 
Compelled by the blinded boy 
The begger for to wed, | 108 
He that did lovers lookes diſdaĩne, | 
To do the ſame was glad and faine, 
Or elſe he would himſelfe have flaine, 
In ſtorie, as we read. You 
Diſdaine no whit, O lady deere, tos 
But pitty now thy ſervant heere, 
' Leaſt that it hap to thee this yeare, 
As to that king it did. 


And thus they led a quiet life 
During their princely raine; 116 
And in a tombe were buried both, 
As writers ſheweth plaine. 
. The lords they tooke it grievoully, 
The ladies tooke it heavily, 
The commons cryed pitiouſly, 115 
Their death to them was paine. 
Their fame did ſound ſo paſſingly, 
That it did pierce the ſtarry ſky, 
And throughout all the world did flye 
To every princes realme. 120 


5 


| V. 
TAKE THY OLD CLOAK ABOUT THEE, 


ts ſuppoſed to have been originally a Scottiſh Ballad. 
be reader has here an ancient copy in the Engliſh idiom» 
ith an additional Stanza (the 24.) never before printed. 
Thi curioſity is preſerved in the Editor's folio MS. but not 
H 2 without 


9 


55 
| . log. Here the Poet addreſſes himſelf to his miſtreſs. 
lere 

| + 112, Sheweth was anciently the plur. numb, 


* 
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without corruptions, which are here removed hy the aſ- 


fiſtance of the Scottiſb Edit. Shakeſpear in his OTHELLo, 


A. 2. has quoted one flanza, with ſome variations, 
awhich are here adopted: the old MS. readings are how- 


ever given in the margin. = 


HIS winters weather waxeth cold, 
And froſt doth freeſe on every hill, 
And Boreas blowes his blaſts ſoe bold, 
That all our cattell are like to ſpill ; 
Bell my wife, who loves no ftrife, 5 
She ſayd unto me quietlie, 8 
Riſe up, and ſave cow Crumbockes life, 
Man, put thine old cloake about thee. 


HE. 
O Bell, why doſt thou flyte © and ſcorne'? 
Thou kenſt my cloak is very thin: 10 


It is fo hare and overworne, 
A cricket he thereon cannot renn: 

Then lle noe longer borrow nor lend, 
For once Ile new appareld bee, 

To-morrow Ile to towne and ſpend,” 15 
For Ile have a new cloake about mee. 


ILAN SHE, 
Cow Crumbocke is a very good cowe, 
+ Shee has been alwayes true to the payle, 
Still has belpt us to butter and cheeſe, I trow, 
And other things ſhe will not fayle; | 
I Wold be loth to ſee her pine, | 
.- Good hufband, councell take of mee, 
It is not for us to go ſo fine, AD 
Then take thine old cloake about thee. 


1 Perhaps ticke. 
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My cloake it was a very good cloake, 25 


Itt hath been always true to the weare, 
But now it is not worth a groat; 

I have had it four and' forty yeare : 
Sometime it was of cloth in graine, 

Tis now but a figh-clout as you may ſee 30. 
It will neither hold out winde nor raine; 

Ill have a new cloake about mee. 


SHE. 
It is four and fortve yeeres agoe 
Since th' one of us the other did ken, 


And wee have had betwixt us towe | 35: 


Of children either nine or ten-; 
Wee have brought them up to women and men 3 
In the feare of God I trow they bee; 
And why wilt thou thyſelf miſken ? 
Man, take thine old cloake about thee. 40 


A | * 
© Bell my wife, why doſt thou floute F 
Nowe is nowe, and then was then: 


Seeke now all the world throughout, 


Thou kenſt not clow nes from gentlemen. 

They are clad in blacke, greene, yellowe, or gray, 45 
Soe farr above their owne degree : 

Once in my liffe Ile doe as they, 
For Ill have a new cloake about mee. 


SHE, 
King Stephen was a worthy peere, 
His breeches coſt him but a crowne, 50 
G 3 | He 


Ver. 49. King. Harry. MS. Ver. 50, I trow his hoſe. MS. 
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He held them ſixpence all too deere; 
Therefore he called the taylor Lowne. 
He was a wight of high renowne, 
And thouſe but of a low degree: 
. Itr's pride that putts the countrye downe, 55 
Then take thine old cloake about thee, 


n Hs. - 

Bell my wife ſhe loves not ſtrife, 

Yet ſhe will lead me if ſhe can, 
And oft, to live a quiet life, 

I am forced to yield, though Ine good- man: 60 
Itt's not for a man with a woman to threape, 
_ Unleffe he firſt give oer the plea : 
Where | began I now mun leave, 

And take mine old cloake about mee. 


— . 
WILLOW, WILLOW, - WILLOW. 


It is from the following flanzas that Shakeſpeare has 
taken his ſong of the Wil Low, in his OTHELLo, 4. 
4 / 3. — h ſomewhat varied and applied by him to a 

female * 1 He males Deſde mona introduce it in 
'  #his pathetic and affeding manner, 


« My mother had a maid calld Barbarie : 
1 She was in love : and he, ſbe lov'd, forſook * 
« And ſhe prov'd mad. She had a fon of WiLLow. 
« An old thing 'twas, but it expreſs'd ber fortune; 
And ſbe dyed finging it.“ 
This is given from a black-letter copy in the Pepys Col- 
lection thus intitled, A Lowers complaint, being forſa- 
* ton of bis love. Toa A 2 tune.” 
* | A Poore 


. Ver. 51. 12 pence. MS. Ver, 52. clowne. MS, 


b 
i 
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Poore ſoule fat fighing under a ſicamore tree, 
O willow, willow, willow! | 


With his hand on his boſom, his heed on his knee : 


O willow, willow, willow ! 
O willow, willow. willow w-! a 


Sing, O the greene willow ſhall be my garland ! 


He figh'd in his ſinging, and after each grone, 
Come willow, &c. 

Fam dead to all pleaſure, my true-love is gone 5 
O willow, &c. Ig: 

Sing, O the greene willow, Kc. 


My love ſhe is turned; untrue : he doth prove : 
O willow, &c. 


dhe renders me nothing but hate for my love. 
O willow, &. 9 


Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


O pitty me (cried he) ye lovers, each one : 
O willow, &c. 


Her heart's hard as marble ; ſhe rues not my mone. 
O willow, &c. \ AF 


Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


The cold ſtreams ran by him, his eyes wept apace, ' 
Owillow, &c. 


The falt tears felt from him, whick drowned his face: 
O willow, &c. 25 


Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


The mute birds fate by him, made tame by his mones : 
O willow, &c. 

That falt tears fell from bim, which ſoftened he ſtones- 
O willow, &c. . 30 

Sing, O the greene willow, Kc. Ws 
11 G 4 | Let 
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Let nobody blame me; her ſcornes I do * ; 
O willow, &c. 
She was borne to be fair; 4, n 


O willow, &c. 35 
Sing, O the greene willow ſhall be my garland! 


O that — ſhould 3 a heart, that” s ſo hard! 
Sing willow, &c. 
My true love rejecting without all * 
O willow, &c. | | 40 
Sing, O the green willow, &c. 


Let Love no more boaſt him in palace, or 8 3 


O willow, &c. 
For women are trothles, ood flte i in an houre. 
O willow, &c. Pt 45 


Sing, O the greene . &c. 
4 
But what helps complaining ?. In vaine I complaine : 
O willow, &. 
I muſt patiently ſuffer her ſcorne, and diſdaine. . 
O willow, Kc. 50 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


Come, all you forſaken, and fit down by me, 
O willow, Kc. 
He that plaines of his falſe love, mine's falſer than ſhe. | 
O willow, &c. | „ 85 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


The ben wreath weare I, ſince my love did fleet ; 
O willow, &c. | 
A Garland for lovers forſaken moſt meete. | 
O willow, &c. 60 
Sing, O the greene willow . my eu a 
| 1 Tux 
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Tur Szcond Parr. 
OWE lay'd by my ſorrow, begot by diſdaine, 
O wilow, willow, willow! 
Againſt het too cruell, ſtill till F complaine, 
O willow, willow, willow ! 
O willow, willow, willow : $+ 


Sing, O the greene willow ſhall be my — ! 


O love too injurious, to wound my poore heart ; 
O willow, &c. 
To ſuffer the triumph, and joy in my ſinart : 
O willow, &c. 10 


Sing. O the greene willow, &c. 


O willow, willow, willow ! the willow garland, 
O willow, &c. 
A ſign of her falſeneſſe before me doth ſtand :. 
O willow, &c. 15 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. | 


As here it doth bid to deſpair and to dye, 
O willow, &c. 


80 hang it, friends, ore mee in grave where I lye: 


O willow, &c. 20 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


In grave where I reſt mee, hang this to the view 

O willow, &c. | 
Of all that doe knowe her, to blaze her untrue, 

O willow, &. 25 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. | 


With theſe words engraven, as epitaph meet, 
O willow, &c. 
Here lyes one, drank poyſon for potion moſt ſweet.” 
O willow, &c. 30 
Sing, O the green willow, & c. 
"bb EET Though 
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Though ſhe thus unkindly hath ſcorned w_ —_ 
O willow, &c. 
2H And carleſly ſmiles at the ſorrowes, 1 prove; ; 
O willow, &c. | OF : 
Sing, O the green willow, &c. 


I cannot againit her unkindly exclaim, 
O willow, &c. 
Cauſe once well T loved her, and honoured her name: 
O willow, K. 40 
| Sing, O the * willow ſhall be my garland. T 


| The n name of her ſounded fo ſweete in mine eare, 
O willow, &c. 
It rays d my heart lightly, the name of * deare ; 1 
O willow, &c. 45, 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. : 
As then twas my comfort, it now is my priefe ; 
O willow,. &c. 
It now brings my anguiſh, then brought me  reliefe. | 
O willow, &c. 50 
Sing, O the greene . &c. 


Farewell, faire falſe hearted: plaints end with my 


O willow, &c. ' [breath! 
Thou doſt loath me, I love thee, though cauſe of my 

_Q willow, willow, willow! Fe 

0 willow, willow, willow! _ 56 


Sing, O the ”m_ willow ſball be my _ 
VII. 
SIR LANCELOT DU LAKE. 


1 This ballad is quoted in Shake eſpeare's ſecond Part of 
Ul Hen *r V. A. 2. ſc. 4. The ubjed TY is e 
| | the 
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the ancient romance of. K. Arthur (commonly called 
MoxTE ARTHUR) being a poetical tranſlation of Chap. 
cviii, cix, ex, in Pt. 1ft. as they fland in Ed. 1634. 4te. 

In the older Editions the'Chapters are differently numbered. 
&=This ſong is given from à printed copy, correfled in 
part by the folio MS. 

In the ſame play of 2 Hen. V. S1LENCE hums.a forap 
of one of the old 224% of Robin Hood. It is taken "vn 
the following ſtanza of RO HooD AND THE Lu- 
DAR OF WAKEFIELD. | 


All this beheard three wighty yeomen, 
© 'Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John: 
With that they eſpy'd the jolly Pindar 
As he fate under a thorne. 


That ballad may be found on Fung fall, and therefore 


is not here reprinted. 


HEN Arthur firſt in court began, 
And was approved king, 
By force of armes great victoryes wanne, 
And conqueſt home did bring. 


Then into England ſtraight he came 
With fifty good and able 
Knights, that reſorted unto him, 
And were of his round table. 


And many juſts and turnaments, 
Wherto were many preſt, 
Wherein ſome knights did then excel 
And far ſurmount the reſt. 


But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, | 


Who was approved well, 45 
He for his deeds and feates of armes, 
All others did excell. 
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' When he had reſted him a while, 
In play, and game, and ſpottt, 
He faid be wold goe prove himſelfe 
In ſome adventurous ſort. 


And met a damſell faire, 


- "Who told him of adventures great, 


Whereto he gave good eare. 


Such wold I find, quoth Lancelot: dk 


For that cauſe came J hither. 


Thou ſeemſt, quoth the, a knight full DT”, 


And I will bog thee thither, | 


Wheras a mighty knight doth dwell, 
That now is of great fame: 


i oe os ts 


40 My name is Lancelot tu Lake.” 
” Quoth ſhe, it likes me than: 
Here dwelles « knight who never was 
Yet matcht with on man: 


Who has in priſon 3 —— : 
And four, that he did wound : 


- And of his table round, 11 


She brought him to a river bee, 
And alſo to a tre, bet 31 
Whereon a copper baſon hung, 
And n ſhields to ſee. 


Knights of king Arthurs court they wage 


| #5 


Therfore tell me What wight thou art, 


"x 83 
; 


7 40 


He 
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He ſtruck ſoe hard, the baſon broke; 
And Tarquin ſoon he ſpyed: | 
Who drove a horſe before him faſt, 
Whereon a knight lay tyed. 


Sir knight, then ſayd Sir Lancelôtt, 
Bring me that horſe-load hither, 50 
And lay him downe, and let him reſt 3 
0 Weel try our force together. 


For, as I underſtand, thou haſt, 
Soe far as thou art able, 


Done great deſpite and ſhame unto '5g 
The knights of the Round Table. 


If thou be of the Table Round, 
Quoth Tarquin ſpeedilye, nth 
Both thee and all thy POP | 
] utterly defye. WON? 60 


That's over much, quoth Lancelott ; 
©?  'Defend thee by and by, | 
; They ſet their ſpeares unto their eds | 
And each att other flye. | | 


They coucht their ſpeares, (their horſes ran 65 
As though there had been thunder) 
And ſtrucke them each amidſt their ſhields, 
10 Wherewith they broke in ſunder. 
Their horſes backes brake under them, 
The knights were both aſtound: wr 70 
To avoyd their horſes they made haſte | 
And light upon the — 


a 


TE — ̃ ——vvoᷣ 2 K 
— + and... * 
2 = 
8 


7 
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They 15e them to their ſhields full faſt, 


Their ſwords they drew out 1 | | 
With mighty. ftrokes moſt _ odW'9s 
Eache at the other een 


; They wounded were, and bled full ſore, | 


For breath they both did ſtand, 
And leaning on their ſwordes awhile, | 
Quoth Tarquine, Hold thy hand, 80 


And tell to me what I hall abe 
Say on, quoth Lancelot tho 


e abs bat knight - 


That ever I did know ; 


And like a knight, that I did hate 85 
Soe that thou be not he,, 

I will deliver all the reſt. [1 
And eke accord with thee. 


* 
0 
wry 


That is well ſayd, quoth Lancelott, 6 | 

But fith it muſt be foe,  . 357} 90 
What knight is that thou hateſt thus? 'F is 
I pray thee to me ſhow. _ 


His name is Lancelot du Lake, BT row * 


He flew my brother deere; 
Him I ſuſpect of all the reſt: | 95 
I would I had him here. | 


Thy wiſh thou haſt, but yet eee, 1 
I am Lancelot du Lake, AT 

©. Now knight-of Arthurs Table Sd, -% þ 
King Hauds fon of Schuwake 3... 100 


NAT | | | And 


1d 
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And I defire thee do thy worſt. 
Ho, ho, quoth Tarquin tho, 
One of us two ſhall end our lives 

Before that we do go. 


If thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
Then welcome ſhalt thou bee: 

Wherfore ſee thou thyſelf defend, 
For now defye I the. 


They buckled then together ſo, 


Like unto wild boares ruſhing, 
And with their ſwords and ſhields they ran 
At one another ſlaſhing: 


The ground beſprinkled was with blood: 
Tarquin began to yield, 

For he gave backe for wearineſſe, 
And lowe did beare his ſnield. 


This ſoone Sir Lancelot eſpyde, 
He leapt upon him then, 

He pull'd him downe upon his knee, 
And ruſhing off his helm, 


Forthwith he ſtrucke his necke in two 
And, when he had ſoe done, 


From priſon threeſcore knights and or 


Delivered everye one. 


VIII. 


159 


110 


"Pp 


120, 


CORYDON's FAREWELL TO PHI LIS 


Eis an attempt to paint a lover's irreſolution, but ſo 
e executed, that it would not have been admitted in- 


40 


. ne rn Wn On —_C. — 


*TwELFTH-NIGHT, A. 2. fc. 3. 
ancient miſcellany intitled, * go 
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to this collection, if it had not been quoted in Shakeſpear” s 
— lt is faund in a little 


n Garland of 


« princely delights.” 12mo. bl. let. 

In the ſame ſcene of the Tach th Night, Sik Ton v 
fings a ſcrap of an old ballad, — is preſerved in the 
Pepys Collection. Vol. 1. p. 33. 496.] but it is fo poor 
@ performance, that it will be ſufficient here te give the 


fo ft flansa : 


Taz BALLIAD or ConsTANT SUSANNA, 


FRY 


| There dwelt a man in Babylon 
Ot reputation great by fame, 
He took to wyfe a faire woman, 
Suſanna ſhe was callde by name; 
A woman Hair and vertuous ; 
| Lady, * 
Why would we not of her learn thus 


2 


To live N 


If this ſong of 1 Ge. has not more merit, 


it is at leaff an evil of leſs magnitude. 


een wilt beds be- 
Mine eyes do ſhew, my life is almoſt done. [gone, 


Nay I will never die, ſo long as I can ſpie 
There be many mo, though that ſhe doe goe, 
There be many mo, I fear not: | 

Why then let her goe, I care not. 


Farewell, e ſince this 1 find i is true, 
I will not ſpend more time in wooing you: 
But I will ſeek elſewere, if I may find love there 
Shall I bid her goe ? what and if I doe? 
Shall I bid her goe and ſpare not? 


s 


10 
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Ten thouſand times farewell yet ſtay a while 
Sweet, kiſs me once; ſweet kiſſes time beguile : 
I have no power to move. How now am I in love? 15 
Wilt thou needs be gone? Go then, all is one. 
. Wilt thou needs be gone ? Oh, hie thee ! 

Nay ſtay, and do no more deny me. 


Po 


Once more adieu, I ſee loath to depart 
Bids oft adieu to her, that holds my heart. .. 20 
But ſeeing I muſt loſe thy love, which I did chooſe, 
Goe thy way for me, ſince that may not be. 
Goe thy ways for me. But whither ? 
Goe, oh, but where I may come thither. 


What ſhall I doe ? my love is now departed. 28 
She is as fair, as ſhe is cruel hearted. | 
She would not be intreated, with prayers oft repeated: 
If ſhe come no more, thall I die therefore ? | 
If ſhe come no more, what care Il? 4s 
Faith, let her goe, or come, or tarry. 40 


We: «©. 
GERNUTUS THE JEW OF VENICE. 


w. 


 Inthe« Lies or Por SixTUs V. tranſlated from 
the Italian of Greg. Lx TI, by the Rev. Mr. Farneworth, 
folio,” is a bm fe paſſage to the following effect. 

« It was reported in Rome, that Drake had taken 
« and. plundered St. Domingo in Hiſpaniola, and car- 
« ried off an immenſe booty. This account came in a 
« private letter to Paul Secchi, a very conſiderable 
« merchant in the city, who had large concerns in thoſe 
« parts, which he bad infured, Upon. receiving this 
«news, he ſent for the inſurer Sampſon Ceneda, a few, 
« and. acquainted him with it. The Jew, whoſe in- 
« tereſt it was to have ſuch a report thought falſe, gave 

| 1 many 
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% many reaſons why it could not poſſibly be true, and at 
« laft worked e, into ſuch a paſſion, that he ſaid, 
« Fil lay you @ pound of my fleſb it is a lye. Secchi, who 
% was of a fiery bot temper, replied, Ill lay you a thou- 
« ſand crowns againſt-a pound of your fleſb that it is 
true. The Few accepted the wager, and articles 
« were immediately executed betwixt them, That if 
* Secchi won, he ſhould himſelf cut the fleſh with a ſharp 
« knife from whatever part of the Jew's body he pleaſed, 
* The truth of the account was ſoon confirmed; and the 
% Few was almoſt diſtracted, when he was informed, 
„ that Secchi ſolemnly ſworn he would compel him 
* to an exact performance of his contract. A report of 
* this tranſaction was brought to the Pope, who ſens for 
the parties, and being informed of the whole affair, 
% ſaid, When contrads are made, it is but juſt they 
« ſbould be fulfilled, as this ſhall. Take a knife there- 
fore, Serchi, and cut a pound of fleſh from any part 
« you pleaſe of the Few's body. We adviſe you, how- 
« ever, ts be very careful; for if you cut but a ſcruple 
« more or leſs than your due, you ſball certainly be 
% banged.” ee e ob 
The Editor of that book is of opinion, That the ſcene 
Between Shylock and Antonio in the Mexenant or 
Venice is taken from this incident. But Mr. Warton 
in bis * Obſervations on the Faerie queen , has, with 
more probability, referred it te the following ballad, 
which ſbould ſeem to have taken its riſe from ſome ſuch 
. Mr Marton thinks this ballad was written be- 
fore Shakeſpeare's play, as being not ſo circumſtantial, 
and having more of the naledneſi of an original. Be- 
fides it differs from the play in many circumſtances, 
ewhith a meer copyiſt, ſuch as we may ſuppeſe the ballad- 
maker to be, would hardly have given bimſelf the trau- 
ble to alter. Indeed he expreſsly informs us, that he had 
. bis flory from the Italian writers. See the Connois- 
SEUR. Pol. 1. No. 16. | 
After all, one would be glad to know what authority 
LeT1 + had for the foregoing fact, or at leaft for con- 
| | . ö | | necting 


1 l . pag. 128, GG. 
I He wrote in the time of Charles II. 
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nocting it with the taking of St. Domingo by Drake : 


for this expedition did not happen till 1585, and it is 


very certain that a play of the Jewt, © repreſenting 


 &. the greedineſſe of worldly chuſers, and bloody minds of 


« uſurers,” had been exhibited at the play-houſe called 


'THE BULL, before the year 1579, being mentioned in 


Steph. Goſſons SCHOOLE. er ABUSE f, which was 


printed in that year. 


As for Shakeſpeare's Mexcnant or VENICE, the 
earlieſt edition known of it is in gquarto 1600 ; though 
it had been exhibited before the year 1598, being menti- 
oned together with eleven other of his plays in Meres's 
Wits Txeasvar, c 1598. 121. fel. 282. 

The following is printed from an ancient black-letter 
copy in the Pepys Collection . intitled, A new Song, 
© ſhewing the crueltie of GERNVUrUs, a JeEwe, 5 | 
« lending to a merchant an hundred crownes, would 
© have a pound of his fleſbe, becauſe he could not pay 
« him at the time appointed. Ta the tune of Black and 
« yellow.” 


THE FinsT PART. 


N Venice towne not long agoe 
A cruel Jew did dwell, 
Which lived all on uſurie, 
As Italian writers tell. 


Gernutus called was the Jew, | 5 
Which never thonght to dye, 

Nor never yet did any good 
To them ia ſtreets that lie. 


His life was like a barrow hogge, 
That liveth many a day, | 10 

Yet never once doth any good, 7.0 
Until men will him ſlay. 8 

r 


Marton, ubi ſupra. + Compared with the Hſbmole Copy. 
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Or like a filthy heap of dung, 
That lyeth in a whoard ; 


| Which never can do any good, | 15 
Till it be ſpread abroad. | 


So fares it with the uſurer, 
He cannot ſleep in reſt, 
For feare the thiefe will him purſue 
To plucke him from his neſt. 20 


His heart doth thinke on many a wile, 
How to deceive the poor; FS O 


His mouth is almoſt ful of mucke, 
Pet till he gapes for more. 
His wife muſt lend « filling, ys 
- For every weeke a penny, 
_ Yet bring a pledge, that is double worth, 
I that you will have any. 


And ſee, likewiſe, you keepe your day, | 
Or elſe you looſe it all: 30 
This was the living of the wife, . 
Her cow ſhe did it call. 


Within that citie dwelt that time 
A marchant of great fame, 4 r 
| 5 Which 


. 


Fer. 3%. Her Cow, &c. ſeems to have ſuggeſted ts 
Shakeſpeare SEYLOCK's argument for uſury taken from 


Jacobs management: of Laban's ſheep, Ad 1. to which 
ANT0ON10 replies, 


Vas this inſerted to make intereſt good]? 
* Or are your gold and filver EwEs and rams? 
« SHY. I cannot tell, I make it BREED AS FAST.” 


Cunnoiſſeur, ubi ſupra, 
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Which being diſtreſſed in his need, 35 
Unto Gernutus came: 


Defiring him to ſtand his freind 
For twelve month and a day, 

To lend to him an hundred crowaes: _. 
And he for it would pay - 49 


Whatſoever he would demand of him, 
And pledges he ſhould have. 


No, (quoth the Jew with flearing lookes) 


Sir, aſke what you will have. 


No penny for the loane of it 4H 
For one yeare you ſhall pay; 
Lou may doe me as good a turne, - 
Before my dying day. 


But we will have a merry jeaſt, | 111 
Por to be talked long: ALT 50 
You ſhall make me a bond, quoth he, 
That ſhall be large and ſtrong: 


And this ſhall be the forfeyture ; 
Of your owne fleſhe a pound. 

If you agree, make you the bond, 88 
And here is a hundred crownes. 


With right good will ! the marchant fays 
And ſo the bond was made. 

When twelve month and a day drew on 

That backe it ſhould be payd, 60 


| The 
Ver. 35. Shakeſpeare has finely improved this, by mak- 


ing the merchant's motive for e ng to be not on ac- 
count of bis own neceſſties, but for the ſervice of bis 


friend. Which at the ſame time that it raiſes his cha- 


rater, becomes conducive to the general plot, See the 
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The marchants ſhips were all at ſea, 56 
And money came not inn 
Which way to take, or what to doe 
| To thinke he doth begin: 


And to Gernutus ftrait he comes 65 
With cap and bended knee, 
And ſayde to him, Of curteſie 
I pray you beare with mee. 


My day is come, and I have not f 
The money for to pay: 70 
And little good the forfeyture 
Will doe you, I dare ſay. 


With all my heart, Gernutus ſayd, 
= Commaund it to your minde : 3 
1 In thinges of bigger waight then this "+ 7$ 
1 © You ſhall me ready finde. 83 


He goes his way; the day once paſt 
Gernutus doth not flacke 
Jo get a ſergiant preſently ; 
And clapt him on the backe: 80 
And layd him into priſon ſtrong, 
And ſued his bond withall; 
And when the judgement day was come, 
For judgement he did call. 


The marchants friends came thither faſt, 85 

Wich many a weeping eye, TORT 
For other means they could not find, 

But he that day muſt dye. 


Tat 


cc nelle 


THE SECOND Parr. 


the Tews JOY ; ſetting foorth the merciful- 
e of 5 Judge towards the. Marc hant. Teo the 


« tune of Blacke = yel, 


SMR-aGned Gor lie lnaihed crownes 


Five hundred for to pay ; 
And ſome a thouſand, two or three, 
Yet ſtill he did denay. 


And at the laſt ten thouſand crownes. 
They offered, him to fave. 
Gernutus ſayd, I will no 
My forfeite I will have. 


A pound of fleſhe is my ng. 
And that ſhall be my hire. 


Then fayd the judge, Yet good my friend, 


Let me of you deſire. 


To take the fleſh from fuch a place, 
As yet you let him live: 

Do fo, and lo! an * crownes 
To thee here will I give. 


No: no: quoth he,. no : judgment here : 


For this it ſhall be tride, 


For I will have my pound of fleſhe 
From under his right ſide. 


It grieved all the companie 0 
His crueltie to ſee, 4 

For neither friend nor foe could helpe 
But he muſt ſpoyled bee. | 
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The bloudie Jew now ready WE ew 25 
With whetted blade in hand, E 
To ſpoyle the blood of i innocent, N 
* e eee N N 


And as he was about to ſtrike 

In him the deadly blow: 30 
Stay (quoth the judge) thy crueltie ; 

I charge thee to do ſo. 


Sich needs thou wilt thy forkeit have, 

Which is of fleſh a pound: 
See that thou ſhed no drop of bloud, 
yu he ms Cane, 5 


For if thou . like murderer, 3 
Thou here ſhalt hanged be: 2a hay 
© Likewiſe of fleſh ſee that thou cut 09 Du 
No more than longes to thee : 


For if thou take either more or leſſe | 
To the value of a mite, 
Thou ſhalt be hanged preſendly 1 
Ad is both law and __ * 


Gernutus now wart franticke EY 15 | 

And wotes not what to fa; A 

Quoth he at laſt, Ten thouſand | crownes, 
Iwill that he ſhall pay; | | oo 


ann to ſet him free, . 
The judge doth anſwere make: 

You ſhall not have a penny given; 
Your forfeyture now take 


* 


At 


" 


But for to have his one. 
No, quoth the judge, doe as you liſt, 
Thy judgement ſhall be ſhowne. 


Either take your pound of fleſh, quoth he, 
Or cancell me your bond. 

O cruell judge, then quoth the Jew, 
That doth againſt me ſtand ! 


And ſo with griping grieved mind 
He biddeth them fare-well. 

Then' all the people prays d the Lord, 
That ever this heard tell. 


Good people, that doe heare this ſong, 
For trueth 1 dare well ſay, 


That many a wretch as ill as hee 


Doth live now at this day; 


That ſeeketh nothing but the ſpoyle 
Of many a wealthey man, 

And for to trap the innocent 
Deviſeth what they can. 


From whome the Lord deliver me; 
And every Chriſtian too, 
And ſend to them like ſentence eke 
That meaneth fo to do. 


* 
X. 
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At the laſt he doth demaund 


65 


70 


75 


HE PASIONATE SHEPHERD TO HIS.LOVE; 
This beautiful ſonnet is quoted in the Merry Wives 


? WinpsoR, A. 3. fc. 1 : is aſcribed (tegether 


Vos; I. 


Ver. Gt. by Ibn! copy. 


a 


o AN CIENT SONOS 
with the RevLyY) to Shakeſpeare himſelf ly all the ano- 
dern editors of his ſmaller poems. In Lintot's Col LR c- 
TION. of them, 12mo (no date) is .a copy of this ſonnet 
tontaining only four flanzas (the geb. and 6th. being 
wantin J accompanied with the firſt lanza of the An- 
ſwer. This edition has ſome appearance of exattneſs, and 
is affirmed to be reprinted from an ancient copy, contdin- 
ing Tur PASSIONATE PILGRIME, and SONNETS 
« TO SUNDRY NOTES or Muxzicxe, by Mr. War- 
4% LIAM SHAKESPEARE, LOND. printed for W. ]ac- 
„% GARD. 1599.” ——1f this may be relied on, then was 
this ſonnet, Efc. publiſbed, as Shakeſpeare's in bis Life 
time. | 
And yet there is good reaſon to believe that (not Shake- 
ſpeare, but) CHAIsTOTHINMARLOW, wrote the ſong, 
and WAL TZR RALEGH the © Nympb's reply For 
fo we are poſitively aſſured by Iſaac Walton, a writer of 
ſome credit, who has N them both in his Cou- 
-PLEAT ANGLER T, under the character of ©* that ſmoeth 
% ſong, which was made by Kit. Marlow, now at leaſi 
4. fifty years ago; and . . . an Anſwer to it, which 
% was made by Sir Valter Raleigh in his younger days. 
„ . . Old faſhioned poetry but choicely good.” ——1t 
alſo paſſed for Marlow's in the opinion of bis contempora- 
Ties, for the editor of the Muſes Library,” has reprint- 
dd a poem from ENGLAND's HEL1Con, 1600, ſubſcribed 
Ignoto, and thus intitled, ** In Imitation of C. Marlow,” 
beginning thus, ; 


Cour live with me and be my der, 
* And ave will revel all the year, 
In plains and groves, Ac. 


Upon the whole I am inclined to attribute them to Mal- 


Low, and RALEIGH ; notwithſtanding the authority 
of Shakeſpeare's Book of Sonnets. For it is well known 
that as he took no care of his own compoſitions, ſo wi 
be utterly regardleſs what ſpurious things were Hehe 
N . | | . +3! 1 15 ' ; api 


1 Fir printed in the year 1653, but probably writit 
ſeme time before. * SEW 


>» = add Ke $5. re 


SSN 
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upon him. Sir Joun Or Des rT, PercLes, and the, 
Lon bon PRODIGAL, were printed with his name at 
full length in the title-pages, while he was living, which 
yet were afterwards rejected by bis firſt editors Hem- 
INGE and CONDEEL, who were bis intimate friends t. 
and therefore no doubt had good authority for ſetting them 
2 | Ae g 8 
75. ollewing. ſonnet appears to have been (as it de- 
ſerved) a great favourite with our earlier poets : for be- - 
fides the imitation above-mentioned, another is to be found 

| among Donne's poems, intitled * The Bait,” beginning 


thus, 
: « Come live with nie, and be my leve, 
* And wwe will ſome new pleaſures prove 
of Of golden ſands, fc.” | 


{ - | 

tb A. for ChA. MaxLow, who wat in high repute 
oft i for bis Dramatic writings, he bft his life by4 ſlab 
ch received in a brothel, before the year 1593. See A. 
Wo nn 


1 eee gd x 9 11 
„ vim me, and be thy love, 
oo And we wil all the pleaſures prove 
ny That hils and vallies, dale and held, 
And all the craggy mountains yield. 
There will we fit upon the rocks, © | | K 


And ſee the ſhepherds feed their flocks, 
By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds ſing madrigals. 


There will I make thee. beds of roſe 
With a thouſand fragrant poſies, 1 
A cap of flowers, and a kirtle i 
Imbrodered all with leaves of mirtle; 
2 271 | I 2 | 
He mentions them both in his will. 


%, ANCIENT SONGS 


A gown made of the fineſt wool, 

Which from our pretty lambs we pull; 

© Slippers Hd choicely for the cold, 15 
; 1 buckles of the pureſt * 5 


A beit Ke wad foie . 

| With cdral-claſps; and amber ſtuds: 
Mud if theſe pleafutes may thee move, 

Then live with me, and be my love. A 446 


'The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and fing 


For thy delight ench May morning : 
If theſe delights thy mind may move, 


Then live with me, * 1 


— —ũ—— 2 — — — — a 
- 


Tun Nrur ws Re Þ LY. 


wy kt the Won and Love were young, * 
And truth in every ſhepherd's toung, 
| Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 


- But time drives flocks From field to fold, 

When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold, 
bf And Philomel becometh dumb, 1 7 8 
= And all er. of cares to come. IP 


The ae do fade, and wanton fields 
To wayward winter reckoning yield: 
A honey tongue, a heart of, gall, 

Is fancies ſpring, but ſorrows fall. 


| | Thy gowns, thy 1 thy bed of e 

| Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy poſies, | 
| Soon break, ſoon whither, ſoon forgotten, 
| In folly ripe, in a reaſon rotten, 


= 


AND BALLADS, 273 


Thy belt of ſtraw, and ivie buds, - 
Thy coral. claſps, and amber ſtuds ; 
All theſe in me no means can move 


5 To come to thee, and be thy love. 20” 


Zut could youth laſt, and love ſtill breed, 
Had joyes no date, nor age no need; 
Then thoſe delights my mind might move 

To live with thee, and be thy love. 


XI. 


TITUS ANDRONICUS's COMPLAINT. 


The reader has here an ancient ballad on the ſame fub- 
fe with the. play af Tic vs eee War; hy and there 
ts no. doubt, but the one was borrowed" from the ether - 
which. of. them "was the original it is not eaſy to decide. 


And yet, if the arguments offered aboue in p. 162 for the 
priority of the ballad of the Jew or Vewce be admitted 
as conc lui ue, ſomewhat of the fame kind ay be urged | 
bere ; for this ballad —_ the play in ſeweral par- 
ticulars, which à ſimple Ballad: writer. 'wauld' be” leſs 
likely to alter than an inventive Tragedian. Thus in the 
ballad is no mention of the conteſt for the empire between 
the wo Brothers, the compoſing of which makes the uns 
grateful treatment of Tir Us afterwards the more fla- 
grant : neither is there any. notice taken of bis ſacrificing 
one of Famora's ſons, which the tragic poet has: aſſigned 
as the original caufe of all ber cruelties. In the play 
* loſes twenty one of his ſens in war, and kills ano- 
ther for aſi/ting B % carry of Lavinia: the 
1 vs e ifferent in the 3. L. In the lat- 
er ſbe is. betrgthed ta: the Emperor's Sen: in the play to 
his Brothes. In the tragedy oply Two. of his ſons fall 
into the pit, and the Third being bn ty returns te 
\ome with a vifgriqus army, to avenge the wrongs of 
bis houſe : in the ballad all Three are entrapped and 
15 Mer death. In the ſcene 1 Emperor kills Titus, and is 


| 2 


10 


, —— —— 
” 9. 
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in return ſtabbed by Titus' ſurviving fon. Here Titus 
kills the Emperor, and afterwards himſelf. 

Let the Reader weigh theſe circumſtances and fone 
ethers wherein he will find them unlike, and then pro- 


., nounce for bimſel — all, there is reaſon to con- 
clude that this þ — was rather improved by Shakeſpeare 


with-a few fine touches. of his pen, than originally writ 


- by bim; for not to mention that the fiyle is leſs figurative 


than bis others generally are, this 2 is mentianed 


with diſcredit inthe Induction to Ben Jonſon s BAR Tho- 


LOMEW-FAIR, in 1614, as one that had then been ex- 


 bibited © and twenty,” or thirty years: which, if 


we take the loweſl number, throws it back to the year 
1 5 1559, al which hay ned ſbeare was but 25 an earli- 
e, than tan be found for any other of his pieces. 


wes if it does nat 4 Dine Coty of it, Jhews at leaf 


m n a firf — 5 
© + De" following ber a Copy in The Golden 
28 ä Man as above ; Compared with three o. 


thers, two 2 of them in black letter in the Pepys Collection, 
intitled' ©'The Lamentable and Tragical Hiſtory of Titus 


HAndronicus, Ofc. To the tune W. ortune. rs 
"none of theſe'bave any dates, * 1 


n 
XI FOU — Münch, de dus a Ude, 
That in defence of native country fights, 
Give eate to me, that ten yeeres fought for Rome, 
Yet reapt diſgrace at my returning home. 


In Rome I lived in ſame fulle threeſcore . 3 


My name beloved Was of all my peeres; 
Full five and twenty valiant ſonnes ! bad, 


We forwarde n made their e glad. 
For 


b. ee known, is Kine Joan. in twe part 
1591. 4to. bl. let. This 7 be 1 ined new 


—_= = PM On „„ NS <1 „ oe » OH > > = 
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For when Romes foes their warlike forces bent, 
inſt them ſtille my ſonnes and I were ſent ; 10 


Againſt the Goths full ten yeeres weary warte 
We ſpent, receiving many a bloudy ſcarre. 


Juſt two and twenty of my ſonnes were ſlaine 

Before we did returne to Rome againe: 

Of five and twenty ſonnes, 1 brought but three 15 
Alive, the ſtately towers of Rome to ſee: l 


When wars were done, I conqueſt home did brings 
And did preſent my priſoners to the king, 

The queene of Goths, her ſons, and eke a Moore, 
Which did ſuch murders, like was nere before. 20 


The emperour did make this queene his wife, 

Which bred in Rome debate and deadlie ſtrife, 

The Moore, with her two ſonnes did growe ſoe proud, 
That none like them in Rome might bee allowd. 


The Moore ſoe pleas d this new-made empreſs' eie, 2 * 
Phat ſhe conſented to him ſecretly 

For to abuſe her huſbands marriage bed, 
And foe in time a blackamore ſhe bred- 


Then ſhe, whoſe thoughts to murder were inclinde, 
Conſented with the Moore of bloody minde 30 
Againſt myſelfe, my kin, and all my friends, | 
In cruell ſort to bring them to their ends. 


Soe when in age I thought to live in peace, 

Both care and griefe began then to increaſe : 

Amongſt my ſonnes I had one daughter bright, 35; 
Which joy'd, and pleaſed beſt my aged ſight : 


My deare Lavinia was betrothed than 
To Ceſars ſonne, a'young and noble man; 


14 Who 
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Who in a hunting by the emperours wife, 
And her two ſonnes, bereaved was of life. 40 


He being ſlaine, was caſt in cruel wiſe, 

Into a darkſome den from light of ſkies : 

"The cruell Moore did come that way as then 
With my three ſonnes, who fell into the den. 


The Moore then fetcht the emperour with ſpeed, 45 
For to accuſe them of that murderous deed ; e 
And when my ſonnes within the den were found, 
In wrongfull priſon they were caſt and bound. 


But nowe, behold ! what wounded moſt my mind, 
The empreſſes two ſonnes of ſavage kind 50 
My daughter raviſhed without remorſe, 

And tooke away her honour, quite perforce. 


When they had taſted of foe ſweete a flowre, 

Fearing this ſweete ſhould ſhortly turne to ſowre, 
They cutt her tongue, whereby ſhe could not tell 55 
How that diſhonoure unto ber befell. 


Then both her hands they baſely cutt off quite 
Whereby their wickedneſe ſhe could not write, 
Nor with her needle on her ſampler fowe _ 


My brother Marcus found her in the wood, 
Staining the graſſie ground with purple bloud, 


That trickled from her ſtumpes, and bloudleſse armes; 


Noe tongue at all ſhe had to tell her harmes. 


But when I ſawe her in that woeful caſe, 65 
With teares of bloud I wet mine aged face: 


61 7 7 


The bloudye workers of her direfull woe. 60 


For 
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dor my Lavigia.I lamented more, - anon | 
hen for my two and. twenty, oe * 1 


When as J ſawe ſbe could not write nor ſpeake, 
Wich griefe mine aged heart began to breake; 70 
We ſpred an heape of ſand upon the ground, 
Whereby thoſe bloudy tyrants out we found. 


For with a ſtaffe without the help of band, 

She writt theſe wordes upon the plat of ſand: ., | 
« The,luſtfull ſonnes of the proud empetèſse 75 
Are doers of this hatefyl-wickedneſse,” 


I tore the milk- white hairs from off mine head, 

. I curſt the houre, wherein I firſk was bred, | 
J wiſht this hand, that fought for countrie's fame, 
In cradle rockt, had. firſt been ſtroken lame. 80 


The Moore delighting Rill in villain; - my 
Did fay, to ſett my ſonnes from priſon free, 
I ſhould unto the king my right hand give, 


And then my three impriſoned ſonnes ſhould live, 


The Moore I caurd to ſtrike it off with ſpeede, 85 
Whereat I grieved not to ſee it bleed, 

I But for my ſonnes would willingly impart, 
und for their ranſome ſend my bleeding heart. 


But as my life did linger thus in paĩne, 

| They ſent to me my bootleſse hand againe, 90 
ud cherewithal the heades of my three ſonnes, 

Which filled my dying heart with freſher moanes. 


9 


| x 


5 ben paſt reliefe 1 upp and downe did goe, 
And with my tears writ in the duſt my woe: 185 
Is I ſhot 


| 
8 
1 
ö 
| 
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I ſhot my arrowes 1 towards heaven hie, 95 


And for revenge to bell did often cry, 


| The expiefes then, thinking that I was mad, 
Like furies ſhe and both her ſonnes were child 8 


(She nam d Revenge, and Rape and Murder . 


To undermine and heare what I would ſay. 100 


I fed their fooliſh veines f a certaine ſpace,” *. 


VUntill my friendes did find a ſecrett place, 


Where both her ſonnes unto a poſt were 9 
And Juſt revenge in cruell fort was found. 


I cut their throates, my daughter held the pan 105 
Betwixt her ſtumpes, wherein the bloud it ran: 

And then I ground their bones to powder ſmall, 

And made à paſte for pyes ſtreight there withall, ** 


Then with their fleſhe I made two nt) pyes, 


And at a banquet ſervde in ſtately wiſe: 1110 


Before the empreſſe ſet this loathſome meat ; , 
So of her ſonnes own fleſh the well did eat. 


Myſelfe bereav d my daughter then of life, 


The empreſse then Iflewe with bloudy knife, 
> And ſtabb'd the emperour immediatelie, 115 


| And then myſelf : even foe did Titus die. 


Then this revenge againſt the Moore was found 
Alive 2 ſett * halfe i into the Pn ST Yo + 
- Whereas 


17 the ballad was written 4 1055 the play, 1 Tull 'ſup- 
poſe this to be only a metaphorical expreſſion, taken fron 
that in the Pſalms, © They ſhoot out their arrowes, even 
« bitter words.” Ps. 64. 3. 


7 5. e. encouraged them in their fooliſh Dumours, r 
cies, 


Mmm m4 
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Whereas he ſtood untill ſuch time he ſtarv'd : 
And foe God ſend all murderers may be ſerv'd, 120 


TAKE THOSE LIPS AWAY. 


The firſt ſtanga of this little ſonnet, which an eminent 
critic + juſtly admires for its extreme ſweetneſs, is found 
in Shakeſpeare's MeaSURE TOR MeaSURE, A. 4. fc. 1. 
Both the flanzas are preſerved to Beaum. and Fletcher's 
BLOOD W BROTHER, A. 5. ſc. 2: Seel and Gilden 
have printed it among Shakeſpeare's ſmaller Poems, but 
they have done the . by twenty other pieces that 
were never writ by him; their beok being a wretched 
heap of inaccuracies and miflakes. It is not found in Jag- 
gard's old edition of Shakeſpeare's SONNETSs reprinted b 


Lint t. 8 


AKE, oh take thoſe lips away, 
That ſo ſweetlye were forſworne; 
And thoſe eyes; the breake of day, 
Lights, that do miſleade the morne: | 
But my kiſſes bring againe, . 5 
Seales of love, but ſeal'd in vaine. 


Hide, oh hide thoſe hills of ſnowe, 
Which thy frozen boſom beares, 
On whoſe tops the pinkes that growe, 

Are of thoſe that April wears: 10 
But firſt ſet my poor heart free, | 
Bound in thoſe icy chains by thee. 


XIII. : 
KING LEIR AND HIS THREE DAUGHTERS: 
The Reader has here an ancient ballad on the ſubjed of 
King LI AR, which (as a ſenſible female critic has well 


eb/erved ) 


t Bp. Warb, in his Shakeſp: | 


— 
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obſerved f.) bears ſo ed an analogy to the argument of 
Shakeſpeare's play, that his having copied it could not be 
doubted, if it were certain, that it was written before 
the tragedy. Here is found the hint of Lear's madneſs, 
«which the old chronicles 4 do not mention, as alſo the ex- 
travagant cruelty exerciſed on bim by his daughters : In 
the death of Lear they likewiſe very exafly coincide — 
The misfortune is that there is nothing to aſſiſt us in aſ- 
certaining the date of the ballad but what little evidence 
ariſes from within, this the Reader muſt weigh and 
Judge for bimſelf.—Aſter all, tis poſſible that Shake- 
ſpeare and the author of this ballad might both of them 
be indebted te a more ancient dramatic Writer. For 
that an old play of Kix Lei had been exbibited he- 
fere Shakeſpeare wrote, and ts even flill extant in print, 
Jan „N upen undoubted authority, the I have not 
been fo lucky as to obtain a fight of it. | 

This ballad is given from an ancient copy in the 
* Golden Garland” bl. let. intitled, © 4 lamentable 
« ſong of the Death of King Leir, and his three daughters. 
« To the Tune of When flying fame. A 


PING Leir once ruled in this land, 
With princely power and peace, | 
And had all things with hearts content, 
That might his joys increaſe : 
Amongſt thoſe things that nature gave, 5 
Three daughters fair had he, 6 
So princely ſeeming beautiful, . 
As fairer could not be. 


— 


So on a time it pleas d the king 
A A queſtion thus to move, TELE 10 
Which of his daughters to his grace 
Could ſhew the deareſt love: 'p 
or 


| + Shakeſpeare illuſtrated, Vol. 3. p. 302. | | 
1 See Jeffery of Monmouth, Holingſbed, &c. who re- 
late Leir's biftory in many reſpeds the ſame as the ballad. 


yet 
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| For to my age you bring content, 


Quoth he, then let me hear 


Which of you three in plighted troth, 


The kindeſt will appear; 


To whom the eldeſt thus began, 
Dear father, mind, quoth ſhe, 

Before your face, to. do you | 
My blood ſhall render'd be : 

And for your ſake my bleeding heart 
Shall here be cut in twain, 


Ere that I fee your reverend age | 


The ſmalleſt grief ſuſtain. 


And ſo will I the ſecond faid : 
Dear father, for your ſake, 

The worſt of all extremities 
Pl gently undertake ; 

And ſerve your bighneſs night and day 
With diligence and love ; 

That ſweet content and n, ; 
Diſcomforts may remove. 


In doing ſo, you glad my ſoul, 
The aged king reply'd; 


But what ſayſt thou, my youngeſt girl, 


How 1s thy love ally'd ? 

My love (quoth young Cordelia then) 
Which to your grace I owe, 

Shall be the duty of a child, 
And that is all I'll ſhow, 


And wilt thou ſhow no more, quoth he, 
Than doth thy duty bind? 


187 
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I. well perceive thy love is*ſmall, . 

When as no more] find: 
Henaceforth I baniſh thee my court, 45 
Thou art no child of mine; | 5 
Nor any part of this my realm; 

By favour ſhall be thine. 


Thy elder ſiſters loves are more | 
'Than well I can demand, | 50 
To whom I equally beſtow 
My kingdome and my land: 
My pompal ſtate and all my goods, 
That lovingly I may 
With thoſe thy ſiſters be maintain d 55 
| Until my dying day. 


Thus fattering ſpeeches won TenoWny: 
By theſe two ſiſters here: 
The third had cauſeleſs baniſhment, 
Vet was her love more dear: 60 
For poor Cordelia patiently © 
Went wandering up and down, 
Unhelp'd, unpity'd, gentle maid, 
Through many an Engliſh town : 


Until at laſt in famous France 65 
She gentler fortunes found; 
Though poor and bare, yet ſhe was deem'd 
The faireſt on the ground: 
Where when the king her virtues heard, 
And this fair lady ſeen, ; 70 
With full conſent of all his court 
He made his wife and queen. 


Her father old' king Lear this while 
With his two daughters ſtaid, 


Forgetful 


öbe eldeſt of the twain, - 


She gave allowance but to ten, 


Am I rewarded thus, quoth he, 


Within her kitchen, he ſhould have 


He made his anſwer then; 
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Forgetful of their promis'd loves, 75 
Full ſoon the ſame decay'd, 
And living in queen Ragan's court, 


She took from him his chiefeſt means, 
And moſt of all his train. 


For whereas twenty men were wont 
To wait with bended knee: 


And after ſcarce to three: 
Nay, one ſhe thought too much for him 
So took ſhe all away, 


In hope that in her court, good king, 
He would no longer ſtay. 


In giving all I have 
Unto my children, and to beg 
For what I lately gave? 
Fil go unto my Gonorell ; 
My ſecond child, I know, 
Will be more kind and pitiful, 
And will relieve my woe. 


Full faſt he hies then to her court; 
Where when ſhe heard his moan 

Return'd him anſwer, That the griev'd, 
That all his me&Qps were gone: 

But no way could relieve his wants ; 
Yet if that he would ſtay 


What ſcullions gave away.. 
When he had heard with bitter tears, 
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In what I did let me be made 
Example to all men. 
I will return again, quoth he, 
Unto my Ragan's court; _ 
She will not uſe me thus, en 
But in a kinder fort. | 


Where when he came, * command 

To drive him thence away: 
When he was well within her court 

(She ſaid) he ſhould not ſtay. 
Then back again to Gonorell, 
The woefull king did hie, 
That in her kitchen he might have 
What ſcullion boys ſet by. | 


But there of that he was deny'd, 

Which ſhe had promis'd lates *' 
For once refufing, he ſhould not 
Come after to her gate. 

Thus twixt his daughters, for relief” 
He wandered up and down; 

Being glad to feed on beggars food, 

bat lately wore a crow wm. 


And calling to remembrance then 
His youngeſt daughters words, 
That ſaid the duty of a child 
Was all that love affords : ® 
But doubting to repair to her, 
Whom he had baniſh'd ſo, 
Grew frantick mad; for in his mind 
He bore the wounds of woe : 


Which made him rend his wilk-whit locks, 


- And treſſes from his head, Tl: 
And 


110 
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And all with blood beſtain his cheeks, 
With age and honour ſpread ; 
To hills and woods and watry founts, 
He made his hourly moan, 


Till hills and woods, and ſenſleſs things, 
Did ſeem to ſigh and groan. 


Even thus poſſeſt with diſcontents, 
He paſſed o'er to France, 
In hopes from fair Cordelia there, 
To find ſome gentler chance. 
Moſt virtuous dame ! which when ſhe heard 
Of this her father's grief, 
As duty bound, ſhe quickly ſent 
Him comfort and relief : 


And by a train of noble peers, 
In brave and gallant ſort, 
She gave in charge he ſhould be brought 
To Aganippus' court; 
Whoſe royal king, with noble mind 
So freely gave conſent, | 
To muſter up his knights at arms, 
To fame and courage bent. 


And ſo to England came with ſpeed, 
To repoſſeſſe king Leir, 

And drive his daughters fram their thrones 
By his Cordelia dear : 

Where ſhe, true-hearted noble queen, 
Was in the battel lam : | 

Yet he good king, in his old days, 
Poſſeſt his crown againe. 


But when he heard Cordelia's death, 
Who died indeed for love 
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Of her dear father, in whoſe cauſe 
She did this battel move; 
He ſwooning fell upon her breaſt, 
From whence he never parted: 
But on her boſom left his life, nns, 
That was fo truly hearted: | 


The lords and nobles when they ſaw 
The end of theſe events, 
The other ſiſters unto death 
They doomed by conſents: 0 
And being dead? their crowns they left 
©. Unto the next of kin: 
Thus have you ſeen the fall of pride, 
And difobedient fin. 


XIV. 1 
YOUTH AND AGE, 

— found in the little collection of Shakeſpeare's 
Sonnets, intitled the rasS10naTE PILGRIM 4, the 
greateſt part of which ſeem to relate tothe amours of Ve- 
nus and Adonis, being little effuſions of fancy, probably 
written, while he was. compoſing. his larger Poem on 
that ſubjet. The following ſeems intended for the 
mouth of Venus, | weigbing the comparative merits of 
youthful Adonis and aged Vulcan. In the «© Garland of 
ood will,” it is reprinted, with the addition of IV. more 
uch flanzas, but evidently written by a meaner pen. 


« * 
, 


. FARABBED.' Age and Youth- 
Cannot live together; 
'Youth is full of pleaſance, 

Age is full of care: 

Youth like ſummer morn, | | 1 

Age like winter weather, | 
. - Youth 
4 See above, page 180. 


th 
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Youth like ſummer brave, 
e like winter bare : 
_ Youth is full of ſport, | 
| Ages breath 1s ſhort 1 N 10 
Youth is nimble, Age is lame: 
" Youth is hot and bold, 
Age is weak and cold; 

Youth. is wild, and Age is tame. 
Age, I do abhor thee, 15 
Youth, I da adore thee, i 

O; my love, my love is young :: - 

Age, I do dehie thee ;. 
On ſweet ſhepheard, hie thee, 
For methinks thou ſtays too long, 20 


XV. 


THE FROLICKSOME DUKE, OR THE TINKER's 
+ > © * 'GOOD-FORTUNE. | 
The following ballad is upon the ſame ſubjed, with ths 


_ InducT10N to Shakeſpeare's TAMING OF THE SHREW: 


whether it may be thought to. baue ſuggeſted the hint to 
the Dramatic poet, or is not rather of later date, the rea- 
der muſt determine. 5 wi 3 
be flory is told of PnILIr the Good, Duke of Bur- 
gundy; and is thus related by. an old Engliſh writer: 
The faid Duke, at the marriage of Eleonora, fiſter to 
« the king of Partugall at Bruges in Flanders, which. 
« was ſolemniſed in the deepe of winter, when. as by 
* reaſon of ps raping weather he could neither hawke 
„% nor hunt, and was new, tired with cards, dice, Cc. 
« and ſuch other domeſtick ſports, or to ſee ladies dance ; 
« with ſome of his courtiers; he. would in the 2 
„% walke diſguiſed all about the towne. It ſo. fortuned, 


a 


t By Ludwo. Vives in Epiſt. & Pont. Heut. Rerum 
Burgund. lib. 4. 
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% as be was walking late ene night, he found à country 
« fellow dead drunke, ſnorting on à bulke ; he cauſed his 
« followers to bring him to his palace, and there ſtrip- 
« ping him of his old clothes, and attyring him after the 
« court faſbion, when he wakened, he and they were all 
« ready to attend upon his excellency, and perſuade him 
« him that he was ſome great Duke, The poor fellow 
* admiring how he came there, wwas ſerved in ſlate all 
* day lang: after ſupper be ſaw them dance, heard mu- 
« ficke, and all the reſt of thoſe court-like pleaſures : but 
% late at night, when be was well tipled, and again 
„ faſt aſleepe, they put en his old robes, and ſo conveyed 
% him to the place, where they firſt found him. Now the 
fell had not made them fo good ſport the day before, 
«© as be did now, when be returned ta himſelf : all the 
« jeft was to ſee how he looked upon it. In concluſion, 


after ſome little admiration, the poore man told bis 


friends be had ſeen a viſion; conſtantly beleeved it; 
« would not otherwiſe be penſuaded, and ſo the jeſt end- 
ed., Burton's Anatomy of melancholy.” Pt. 2. ſed. 
2. Memb. 4. 2d. Ed. 1624. fol. +284 
This ballad is given from a black letter in the Pepys 
Colleftion, which is intitled as above, To the tune of, 
\ TJ OW- as fame does report, z young duke keeps a 
. 1288 | 
One that pleaſes his fancy with frolickſome ſport : 
But amongft all the reſt, here is one I proteſt, - [jeſt : 
Which will make you to ſmile when you hear the true 
A poer tinker be found, lying drunk on the ground, 5 


As ſecure in a fleep as if laid in a ſwound. whe | 


The duke faid to his men, William, Richard, and Ben, 
Take him home to wy palace, we'll ſport with him 
Oer a horſe he was laid, and with care ſoon convey'd 
To the palace, althe he was poorly arrat d: 0 


ein 
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Then they ftript off his cloaths, both his ſhirt, ſhoes and 
And they put him to bed for to take his repoſe. ¶ hoſe, 


Having pull'd off his ſhirt, which was all over durt, 

They did give him clean holland, this was no great 
hurt: 

On a bed of ſoft down, like a lord of renown, 15 


They did lay him to ſleep the drink out of his crown: 


In the morning when day, then admiring he lay, 
For to fee the rich chamber both gaudy and gay. 


Now he lay ſomething late, in his rich bed of late, 
Filkat laſt knights and {quires they on him did wait: 20 


And the chamberling bare, then did likewiſe declare, - 


He defir'd to know what apparel he'd ware : 
The poor tinker amaz'd, on the gentleman gaz d, 
And admired how he to this honout was raid. 


Tho' he ſeem'd fomething | mute, yet be choſe a 


ſuit, 
Which he ftraitways put on without longer diſpute; 26 
With a ſtar on his fide, which the tinker offt ey d, 


And it ſeem d for to ſwell him * no' Tittle with pride: 


For he faid to himſelf, Where is Joan my ſweet wife ? 


Sure oo never aid ſee me fo fine i in her life. 30 | 


From a conveitent place, abe tight duke his#60d grace, 
Did obſerve his behaviour in every Caſe. 


| Toa garden of fate, on the tinker they wait, [great: 


Trumpets founding before him: thought he this is 
Where an hour or two, 'pleafant walks he did view, 35 
With Tomttmnders un Tyuites in fearlet and blew. 


A fue ihrer Wus delt both for W his gueſts, 
He Was a plac'd at the table above all the reſt, 


In 
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In a rich chair © or bed,” lin'd with fine crimſon red, 
With a rich golden canopy over his head: 40 
As he fat at his meat, the muſick play'd ſweet, 
With the Choiceſt of ſinging his joys to compleat. 


While the tinker did dine, he had plenty of wine, 
Nich canary with ſherry and tent ſuperfine. r 
Like a right honeſt ſoul, faith, he took off his bowl, 45 
Till at laſt he began for to tumble and roul [ſnore, 
From his chair to the floor, where he. ſleeping did 
* ſe ven times drunker then ever before. 


Then the dike did ordain, they ould lip him amain, 

Aud reſtore him his old leather garments again: 50 

Twas a point next the worſt, yet perform it they muſt, 

And they carry'd him ſtrait where they found kim at 
„ © POOs 

Then he ſlept all the night, as indeed well he might, 

But when he did waken his joys took their * 


For his glory © to him? ſo pleaſant did ſem, 11 
That he thought it to be but a meer golden dream; 
Till at length being brought to the duke, where he 
For a pardoh 48 fearing he had fer him at Hs. 
But his highneſs he ſaid, Thou'rt a jolly bold blade, 

7 Such a frolick before I think never was plaid. 60 


Then his highneſs beſpoke him a new fait and cloak, 
Which. he gave for the ſake of this frolickſome joak ; 
Nay, and five hundred pound, with ten acres of ground, 
Thou ſhalt never, ſaid he, range the counteries round, 
. Crying old braſs to mend, for I'll be thy good friend, 65 


"Nay, and Joan thy ſweet wife ſhall my ducheſs attend. 


17 1 1 | Then 
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Then the tinker reply'd, What ! muſt Joan my [ſweet 
Be a lady in chariots of pleaſure to ride? [bride 
Muſt we have gold and land e'ry day at-command ? 
Then I ſhall be a ſquire I well underſtand.: 70 
Well Ithank your good grace, and your love I embrace, 
I was never before in ſo happy a caſe. | 


XVI. 
THE FRIAR OF ORDERS GRAY. 


Diſperſed thro Shakeſpeare's plays are innumerable little 
fragments of ancient ballads, the intire copies of which, 
as. 7 not be recovered. Many of theſe being of the moſt 
beautiful and pathetic ſimplicity, the Editor was tempted 
to ſelect ſome of them, and with a few ſupplemental flan- 
zas to conned them together and form them into a lit- 


tle TALE, which is here ſubmitted to the Reader's can- 
Aaur. 


One ſmall fragment was talen from Beaumont and 
Fletcher. | SP cle 


I. was a friar of orders gray, 

A Walkt forth to tell his beades ;; 

And he met with a lady faire, 
Clad in a pilgrime's weedes. 


Now Chritt thee fave, thou reverend friar, 3 
I pray thee tell to me, | 

If ever at yon holy ſhrine 
My true love thou didſt ſee. 


And how ſhould I know your true love, 
From many another one? Mi 

O by his cockle hat, and ſtaff, 
And by his ſandal ſhoone +. , 


| | But 
2 Theſe are the diſtinguiſhing marks of a 1 
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But chiefly by his face and mien, 

That were fo fair to vier; 
Tus flaxen locks that fweetly curl d, 15 
| And eyne of lovely blue. 4 


O lady, he is dead and gone! 
Lady, he's dead and gone 
And at his head a green graſs turfe, 
And athis heels a ſtone. | 20 


Within theſe holy cloyſters long 
le languiſht, and he dyed, 
Lamenting of a ladyes love, 
And playning of her pride. 


Here bore him barefac'd on his bier 23 
Sin proper youths and tall, 
And many a tear bedew'd his grave 
Within yon kirk-yard wall. 


And art thou dead, thou gentle youth? 
And art thou dead and gone! 30 

And didſt thou dye for love of me tf 

Break, cruel heart of ſtone! 


* 74 
» 


Some ghoſtly com fort ſeek: k 
Let not vain ſorrow rive thy heart, © 35 
Ne teares bedew thy cheek, | 8 . 
' * 4 | 4 D do 


The chief ales 0 devetivn being 0 N the pil- 
grims wc fa 2 put-cockle ſhells in their hats to de- 
note the intention or performance of their pilgrimage. 
Wear. Shakeſp. Vol. 8. i KAWA o 


* 
— * 


| - And nowe, alas ! for thy ſad loſſe, 


Vox. I. 


O do not, 4 not, holy friar, | 
My ſorrow now reprove ; © 
For I have loſt the ſweeteſt youth, 

That Cer wan ladyes love. 


Tl evermore weep, and ſigh ; 


For thee I only wiſht to live, 


For thee I wiſh to dye, 


Weep no more, lady, weep no more, 


Thy ſorrowe is in vaine: 


For, violets pluckt the ſweeteſt ſhowers A 


Will ne'er make grow againe. 


Wk then ſhould ſorrow laſt ? 


Vince grief but aggravates thy loſſe, 
Grieve not for what is paſt. 


O fay not ſoe, thou holy friar z 


I pray thee, ſay not ſo o:: 
For fince my true-love dyed for mee, 
'Tis meet my tears ſhould flow. 


And will he neer come again ? . 


Will he ne er come again? 


Ahl! no; he in dead u laid in his grave, 


For ever to remain. 


His cheek 8 the roſe, | 
The comlieſt youth was be: 


But he is dead and laid A 


Alas, and wos is mel 
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But firſt upon my true - loves grace 


No drizzly'xain that Alen me, b. 


Sigh no more, lady, ſigh no more, 656,3 
Men were deceivers ever: 


One foot on ſea and one on land, 


To one thing conſtant never. 


Hadſt thou been fond, he had been e, 

And left thee ſad and heavy ; 3 70 
For young men ever were fickle found, 

Since ſummer trees were leafy. 


Now ſay not fo, thou . 


I pray thee ſay not - Fg "A os 
My love he bad the trueſt heart: . 
O he was ever true! 


75 


52 


, : 
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And art thou dead, thou much lov'd youth, 
And didſt thou dye for mee 


A pilgrim I will bee. 


My weary limbs III lay, | 
And thrice I'll kiſs the green-graſs a. l 
That wraps his breathleſs clay. 


Vet ſtay, fair lady; reſt aurhile N bn. 85 
Beneath this cloyſter wall: 12 

See through the hawthorn blows the cold wind, 
And drizzly rain doth fall. | 


Op manor Gow bly rr 7 
O ſtay me not I pray: en e . # 


Can waſh my fault away. | hg 7 


\ 
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Yet ſtay, fair lady, turn again, 
And dry thole pearly tears; 
For ſee beneath this gown of gray 95 
Thy owne true · love appears. 


Here forc d by grief, and hopeleſs love, 
0 Theſe holy weeds I ſought ; 
And here amid theſe lonely walls 
To end my days I thought. too 


But haply for my year of grace 
ls not yet paſt away, 455 
Might I ſtill hope to win thy love, 
No longer would I ſtay. 


Now farewell grief, and welcome j joy 105 
Once more unto my heart: 
For fince I have foilnd thee, lovely youth, 
We never more will part. 
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' original it is related in a plain and pathetic fimplicity, 
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I. 2 
THE MORE MODERN BALLAD or 
n CHACE. X 


At * * inning of this welume 40e gave the old origi- 
nal Song of Cnev CHace. The reader has bere the 
more — edition of that fine Heroic ballad. It will 
efford an agreeable entertainment to the curious to com- 
pare them together, and tu fee how far the latter bard has 


excelled his predeceſſor, and where be has fallen ſhort ga 
bim. For the he has every where 1 th ver / * Jer 


_ and generally the ſentiment and diftion ; yet ſame fo, 
few paſſages retain more dignity in the uncient copy; at 8" 
obfoleteneſs of the ile ſerves as a weil to hid 1 
e might appear tos familiar or vulgar in them, boy 
Thus, for inflance, the e, the galla nt Wither- , 
ington is in the modern copy expreſt in terms which ne- ©" 
wer fail at preſent to excite ridicule : whereas in he #% 


that is Om” to no ſuch unlucky effeft : See the flanzs 
in pape. 1 * wwhith in modern orthography, Sc. would 


run 4 
« Fir 
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% For W Andre vr my heart is woe, 
« That ever he ſlain ſhould be : 
% For when his legs were hewn in two, . 


% He knelt an fought upon his hnee.” 


Montgomery is ſomewhat more elevated in the ancient 
{2 on 


«« The dint it was both ſad and fore, 
„% He on Montgomery ſet : | 
« The ſwan-feathers his arrow bore 
« With his hearts blood were wet.” p. 11. 


We might alſo adi, that the circumſtances of the bat- 


tle are more clearly conceived, and the ſeveral incidents 


mare diftinaly marked in the old original, than in the 


improved copy. It it well known that the ancient En- 


celled all others in archery ; while the Scottiſh wwarriours 
chiefly depended on the uſe of the ſpear : this i "arafter- 


pie iſtic difference never eſcapes our ancient bard, whoſe dej- 


cription of the onſet, (p. 8.) is to the following effee. 
- * 2 propoſal 45 two gallant — to — 
„be diſpute by fingle combat being wer- ruled: the En- 
5a g, ſays be, who flood with their bows ready bent, 
ve 4 general diſcharge of their arrows, which flew 
-a- J even ſcore ſpear men of he enemy : but notwith/landing 
me 8 fo ſevere @ leſs, Douglas like a brave captain kept his 
r ground. He had divided his forces into three columns, 
34: who as ſoon as the Engliſh had diſcharged the firſt volley, 
om, ore down upon them with their ſpears, and breaking 
er- rough their ranks reduced them to cloſe fighting. The 


nes Wh archers upon this dropt their bows and had recourſe to 


ze Heir ſwords, and there followed ſo ſbarp a conflid, that 
ity, ulkitudes on both fides loft their lives.” In the amidft 
1za this general engagement, at length the twe great earls 


ld Wh meet, and after a ſpirited rencounter agree to breathe; _ 
upon which a parley enſues, that would do hanour to Ho- 


Fer WY bimſelf. 


K 3  Nathing 


So agein the flanza which deſcribes the fall of 


gliſb weapon was the long bow, and that this nation ex 
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Nathing can be more pleafingly diſtind and circum 
flantial than this: whereas the modern copy, tho in ge- 
neral it has great merit, is here unluckily both confuſed 
and obſcure. Indeed the original words ſeem here to have 
been totally miſunderſtood. Yet bydys the yerl Douglas 

upon the BENT,” evidently ſignifies, ** yet the ear] 
Douglas abides in the e1ELD :” Whereas the more modern 
berd Jeems to have under toad by BENT, the inclinatiqn 
of his mind, and accordingly runs quite off from the 
bjed, 
« To drive the deer with hound and horn 
© Earl Douglas had the bent.” v. 109. 


OM may alſo obſerve a generous impartiality in the 
old ori Fre, bard, when in the concluſion of his tale be 
mo ry both nations as quitting the field without any 
" reproachful reflettion on either: tho! he gives to his own 
' countrymen the credit of being the ſmaller number. 


« Of fifteen hundred archers , 4 England 
Mient away but fifty and three, 


Of twenty hundred ſpearmen of Scotland, 

« But even five and fifty.” P. 12. 
"He attributes FLiGuT to neither party, as bath been 
"done in the modern copies of this ballad, as well Scotch 
"as Engliſh. For, to be even with our latter bard, who 
males the Scots to FLEE ; ſome reviſer of North Britain 
hat turned his own arms againſt him, and printed an 
Edition at Glaſgow, in which the lines are thus tranſ- 
poſed, | . 

« Of fifteen hundred Scottiſh ſpears 

« Went hame but fifty three : 


Of twenty hundred Engliſhmen 
% Scarce fifty five did flee.” 


And to countenance this change he has ſuppreſſed the tabs 
flanzas between wer. 241. and wer. 249. —From thi, 
Edition I have reformed the Scottiſh names in pag. 207. 
_ in the modern Engliſh ballad-appeared to be cor. 
rupted. 2440 

When I call the preſent admired ballad modern, I only 
mean that it is comparatively ſo, for that it could not be 
1 ; f qurit 


a 
this 
07. 
cor * 


ny 
be 


vrit 
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evrit much later than the time of 9. Elizabeth, I think 
may be made appear, nor yet does it ſeem to be older than 
the latter end of her reign, Sir Philip Sidney when he 
complains of the antiquated phraſe of CHMEVY CH ACE, 
could never have ſeen this improved copy, the language 
of which is not more ancient than that he himſelf uſed. 
is probable that the encomiums of ſo admired a writer 
excited ſome bard to rewiſe the ballad, and to free it from 
thoſe faults he had objefted to it. That it could not be 
much later than that time appears from the phraſe DoE 
ru Dunes: which in that age carried no ill ſouna 
will it, but to the next generation became ridiculous. We 
have ſeen it paſs (aro, oe ina ſonnet that was at that 
time in requeſt, and where it could not fail to hade been 
taken notice of, had it been in the leaſt exceptionable + ſee 
above p. 141, 2: Yet in about half a century after; it 
wwas become burleſque. See Hudibras, Pt. 1. c. 3. v. 95. 
Tris much premiſed, the reader that would ſee the 
general beauties of this ballad ſet in a juſt and flriking 
light may conſult the excellent criticiſm of Mr. Addiſon.+ 
With regard to its ſubjed, it has already been conſidered 
in page 3d. The conjeftures there offered will. receive 
confirmation from a paſſage in the Memoirs of Cary Earl 
of Monmouth, 8 o. 1759. p. 165. Whence we learn that 
it was an ancient cuſtom with the borderers of the two: 
kingdoms when they were at peace, to ſend to the Lord 
Wardens of the oppofite Marches for leave to hunt within 
their diftrias. If leave was graxted, then towards the 
end of ſummer they would come and hunt for ſeveral days 
together © with their GREY-HOUNDS: FOR DEER: but 
if they took this liberty unpermitted, then the Lord War- 
den of the border ſo invaded, would not fail to interrupt 


their ſport and chaſtiſe their boldneſs. He mentions a 


remarkable inſtance that happened while he was Warden, 


when ſome Scots Gentlemen coming to hunt in defiance of 
bim, there muſt have enſued n. action as this of 
Chewy Chace, if the intruders had been proportionabiy 
numerous and well armed; 1 their being attacked 
by his men at arms, be tells us, „ ſome hurt was done, 
* tho” be had given eſpeciall order that they ſhould fred 
5 Ne 2113-24 bift G8 
F In the Spectator, No. 70, 74. 
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as little blood as poſſible.” They were in effet over- 
d and taken priſeners, and only releaſed on their 


porwere | | 
promiſe to abflain from ſuch licentiqus ſperting for the 
Tre.” } ce , 
be following text is given from à copy in the Editor”; 
folie ls ——_—_ — — m three others printed in 
black letter In the ſecend volume of Dryden's Miſcella- 
nies may be found a tranſlation of Cheyy Chace in Latin 
Rhymes. The tranſlator, Mr. Henry Bold of New Col- 
Age, undertook it at the command of Dr. Compton, biſhop 
of London; whe thought it no derogation to bis epiſcopal 
dignity, to avowy a fondneſs for this excellent old ballad, 
See the preface to Beld's Latin Songs, 1685. 8b. 


FN OD proſper long our noble king, 
| Our lives and ſafetyes all; 
A woful hunting once there did 

In Chevy-Chace befall; 


LTo dne the deere with hound and hone, 5 
Fal Percy took his way; 25 

The child may rue that is unborne, | 

I) be hunting of that day. , 

The ſtout Earl of Northumberland 

A vow to God did make, | © 26 
His pleaſure in the Scottiſh woods - 
_ Three ſummers days to take; 3s 

© The cheefeſt harts in Chevy-Chace | 

* IJ To kill and beare away. | | 
- Theſe tydiogs to Earl Douglas came, 1 
In Scotland where he lay: | 


Who ſent Earl Percy preſent word, | \ 
He wold prevent his ſport. | 

The Engliſh earl not fearing this, 

Did to the woods reſort ; 30 


AND: B AL L A S. 


With fifteen buadred bow-men bold, 
All choſen men of might, 


Who knew full well in time of neede, 


To aime their ſhafts aright. 


The gallant greyhonnds ſwiftly ran, 
To chaſe the fallow-deere : 

On Monday they began to hunt, 
Ere day-light did appeare; 


And long before high noone they had 


An hundred fat buckes ſlaine; 
Then having din'd, the drovers went 
To rouze them up againe. 


The bow-men muſtered on the hills, 
Well able to endure ; | 

Theire backſides all, with ſpeciall care, 
That day were guarded ſure. 


The hounds ran ſwiftly through the * 


The nimble deere to take, 


And with their cryes the hills and dales 


An eccho ſhrill did make. 


Lord Percy to the quarry went, 
To view the tender deere ; 

Quoth he, Earl Douglas promiſed 
This day to meete me heere: 


But if I thought he would not come, 


No longer wold I ſtay. 


With that, a brave younge gentleman 


Thus to the eule did lays 
K 5 
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Loe yonder doth Earl Douglas come, 


His men in armour bright; 
Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpeares 
All marching in our fight ; 


_ All men of pleafant Tivydale, - 
Faſt by the river Tweede: 
Then ceaſe your ſport, Earl Percy faid, 
And take your bowes with ſpeede: 


And now with me, my countrymen, _ 
Your courage forth advance; 

For never was there champion yet, 
In Scotland or in France, 


That ever did on horſebacke come, 
But if my hap it were, 
I durſt encounter man for man, 
With him to breake a ſpeare. 


Earl Douglas un a milke- White ſteede 


Moſt like a baron bold, 
Rode foremoſt of his company, 
3 Whoſe armour ſhone like gold: 


Show me, ſayd he, whoſe men you bee, 
That hunt ſoe boldly heere, 

That, without my conſent, doe chaſe 
And kill my fallow-deere? © 


The man that firſt did anſwer make, 
Was noble Percy hee; 

Who ſayd, We lift not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe men wee bee: 


75 
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vet will we ſpend our deereft blood, ng 
Thy cheefeſt harts fo flayt - 19d noed“! 
Then Douglas {wore a ſolemne vithe, d 1A 
And thus in rage did fay,* - t #95 


- 


Ere thus I will out-braved bee, 
One of us two ſhall dye: 10% 2 . 
I know thee well, an earl thou ebe de ute . 

Lord Percy foe am JJ. 


But truſt me, Percy; pittye it were, 


And great offence to kill | 


Any of theſe our harmleſse men,? 
For they have done 10 i} 30 00th ny vel 
Let thou and I the battell pes Boo ano 
And ſet our men afide. ee. 90 
1 bee hee, Lord Percy 45%. 1 5. 
By whome this ts denyed. nt AL 
6 Then ſtept © gallant ſquire ſorᷣn. 


. © FF *% 
i831 1 wh A ©. 


| Wicherington Was his name, | 
Who faid, I wold not have it tolk 3 
To Henry our king for ſham e: 


That cer my captaine fought on oote, ; q 
ng And J ſtood looking on. 3 * 
| Lou bee two earls, ſayd Witherington, "ON FR 
And I a ſquite alone: wy ET; 


e dee the belt that 0 . | 5 - My, " : 
| While I have power to ſtand: _ K ep 
75 While I have pow'r to weeld my ſword, 


Ile fight with heart and hand. 


\' » 


v | Our 


Xx 
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Our Engliſh archers bent their bowes, 
Their hearts were good and trew : 

At the firſt flight of arrowes ſent, 
+7 Full threeſcore Scots they flew. 


To drive the deere with hound and horne, 
_ Earl Douglas had the bent? 
Two captaines mov d with mickle pride, 
I beir ſpears to ſhivers went. 1 


They elos d full faſt on everye fide, 

Noe flackneſs there was found; 

And many a gallant gentleman 215 
Lay gaſping-on the ground. 


O Chriſt! it was a griefe to-ſee, 

And likewiſe for to heare, 00 952 
The cries of men lying in their gore, inn 

And ſcatter'd here and there. 120 


At haſt theſe two ftout earles did meet, 

Like captaines of great might; 
| Like lyons wood, they layd on load, 
And made a eruell pght: 


They fought untill they both did ſweat, 8 
With ſwords of temiper'd ſteele ; $i 

Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
They trickling downe did feele. 


Yeeld thee, Lord Percy, Douglas ere 1 
In faith J will thee bring, | 5 
Where thou ſhalt high advanced bee 5 
* James our Scottiſh king : 91 
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Ihy ranſome 1 will freely give, 
And thus report of thee, | 

Thou art the moſt couragious knight, 135 
That ever I did fee. | 


Noe, Douglas, quoth Earl Percy then, 
Thy proffer J doe fcorne; _ 

F will not yeelde to any Scott, 7 K 
That ever yet was borne. 140 


With that, there came an arrow keene 
Out of an Engliſh bow, 
5 Which ſtrucke Earl Douglas to the heart, 
A deepe and deadlye blow: 


Who never ſpoke more words than theſe, 145 
Fight on, my merry men all; 
- For why, my life is at an end ; 
© Lord Percy ſees wy fall. Jon 


Then leaving life, Earl Percy tooke 
| | The dead man by the handd WEST 
And faid, Earl Douglas for thy life 
Wold 1 had loſt my land. 


O Chriſt ! my very heart doth bleed, 
With ſorrow for thy ſake ; 

For ſure, a more renowned knight 255 
Miſchance did never take. Fs | 


30 A knight amongſt the Scotts there was, ras 

Which ſaw Earl Douglas dye, 

Who ſtraight in wrath did vow revenge MW 
Upon the Lord Percy ;-. 160 


0 Six 
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Sir Hugh Mountgomery was he eld ©: vil 
Who, with a ſpeare moſt bright, 


©Well-mounted on a gallant fteed, 
Ran fiercely through the fight; + 7 


And paſt the Engliſh archers al, 138565 
Without all dread or feare 3 
And thro' Earl Percy's body then 
He thruſt his hatefull ſpea re; 


With ſuch a vehement force and _ Ev 
He did his body gore, 170 

The ſpeare went through the other fide / N 
A large cloth- yard; and more. 5858 A 


© 80 FO did both theſe:nobles dye, qt isn 0 W 
Whoſe courage none cold ſtain e: 
An Engliſh archer then perceiv d 45 . * 36 75 
The noble carl was ſlaine; ain 


He had bow dee if his hand. MT 

Made of a truſty ann bas 1 

An arrow of a eloth- yard long os Trek bis bnA 
Up to the head drew hee 121380 


Againit Sir Hugh Mountgomery,” vo 
So right the ſhaft he ſert, on Nenn 
The grey gooſe-wing that was thereon, | 
In his hearts blood was wete- n 945: wy . T5 


This Gght di lalt from breake of Ws 15 55 185 
Till ſetting of the fun; © * 
5 For when they rung the evening - bell, 2 
"Re The battet ſcarce r 


21 


9 
F * 
- * 
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With brave Earl Perey, there was ſlaine 

Sir John of Ogerton “, 190 
Sir Robert Rateliff, and Sir John, | 

Sir James that bold baron : 


And with Sir George and ſtout Sir James, 
Both knights of good account, | 
+ Good Sir Ralph Rabby there was ſlaine, 195 
Whoſe proweſſe did farmount. 


For Witherington needs muſt I wayle, 
As one in doleful dumpes f; 
For when his leggs were ſmitten off, 
He fought upon his ſtumpes. 200 


And with Earl Douglas, there was ſlaine 
Sir Hugh Mountgomery; | 

Sir Charles Murray, that from the feeld _ 
One foote would never flee. 


93 


- - Sir Charles Murray, of Ratclif, too, 205 
His fiſters ſonne was hee; 1 
Sir David Lamb, ſo well eſteemd.1 : 
Yet ſaved cold not be.. 
And 


e. Wh . ſeem i erton from Ha 
gerſton, Baron from Hen, and ag dow 32 
yet with regard to, 1149938 d. 
Ver. 2 atcliffe] Ede. Radcliffe, mil. WAs 17 
of Northumberland in 17 of Hen. 7; and athens of . 
ame ſurname afterwards (See Fuller, p. 313) Sir George 
Ratchff, Knt. was one of the Commiſſioners e Incloſure 
in 1552. (See Nicholſon p. 330.)—of this family was 


the late Earl of Derwentwater, who was beheaded 


in 1715. 


tofirudion bere has generally been miſunderſtood. 


i. e. J, as one in deep concern, muſt lament.” The 
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And the Lord Maxwell in like caſe 


Did with Earl Douglas dye: 
Of twenty hundred Scottiſn ſpares, 
Scarce — did fiye. 


Of fifteen "AYE" Engliſh men, 

Went home but fifty-three ; 
I be reſt were ſlaine in Chevy-Chace, 
VDunder the green woode tree. 


Iv Next day did many widowes come, | 


Their huſbands to bewayle ; ? 
They waſht their wounds in briniſh teares, 


But all wold not prevayle. 


| Their bodyes, bath'd in purple gore, 
They bare with them away; 


They kiſt them dead a thouſand times, 


When they were cladd in clay. 


15 This newes was brought to Edenborrow, 


Where Scotlands king did rayne, 
That brave Earl Douglas ſuddenlye 
Was with an arrow flaine: 


0 heavy newes, King James did for, 
Scotland can witneſſe bee, 


E I have not any captaine more 


APE e e 


Ane REN. to King Henry came, | 
Wubin as ſhort a ſpace, 
That Percy of Northumberland 


Was flaipe in Chevy-Chace : 


« ; . % © 92272 8 f * „ 
A es. 
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Now God be with him, ſaid our king, 
Sith it will no better bee; 

I truſt J have, within my realme, 
Five hundred as good as hee 1 240 


- Yett ſhall not Scotts, nor Scotland ſay, 
But I will vengeance take, 
Tul be revenged on them all, 
For brave Earl Percy's fake. 


'This vow full well the king perform'd 245 
After, on Humbledowne; 


In one day, fifty knights were flayne, 
With lords of great renowne : 


And of the reſt, of ſmall account, | 
Did manye thouſands dye: 280 
Thus endeth the hunting of Chevy-Chace, 
Made by the Earl Percy. 9 


God fave the king, and blefs this land 
In plentye, joy, and peace; | 
And grant henceforth, that foule debate 255 
+ | *Fwixt noblemen may ceaſe. 


| IL 
DEATH“ FINAL CONQUEST. 


Theſe fine moral flanzas: were originally intended for 
# folemn funeral ſong in a play of James Shirley's, 
B intitled The Cantentian of Ajax and Ulyſſes -” no date, 
9 Shirley feuriſbed as a dramatic writer early 
in the reign of Charles J. but he outlived the Reſtorati- 
on. Hit death happened Oct. 29. 1666. Xt. 72. 
This little poem was written long after many of thoſe 
that follonu, But is inſerted here as a hind of Dirge to 
the foregoing piece. | 8 | 
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HE glories of out blood and ſtate 

Are ſhadowes, not ſubſtantial thing? ; 

8 is no armour againſt fate: 
Death lays his icy hands on kings: 

Scepter and crown =—_— 

Muſt tumble down, 5 
And in the duſt be equal made 
With che poor crooked ger and ſpade. 


Some men with ſwords may reap the field, 8 
And plant freſh laurels where they kill; 10 
But their ang Nerves at laſt muſt yiel +: 
They tami&but. one another ſtill. 
Early or late 
They ſtoop to fate, 
And muſt give up their murmuring breath, 15 
When they pale captives creep to death. 5 


F 
y 


| The garlands wither on, your brow, .. 
Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds, 
55 pon death's purple altar now | 


See where the victor victim bleeds ; 74 20 


All heads muſt come 

To the cold tomb, 
Only the actions of the juſt 
Smell ſweet, aud bloſſom in the duſt. 


7 
= 


n 5 | X HI. 
THE RISING IN THE NORTH. 


* 


7 bien of this ballad is the great Northern Inſur- 
refion in the 12th year of Elizabeth, 1569; wwhich 
proved fo fatal to Thomas Percy the "ſeventh earl of 
Northumberland.” 
2 here bad not fong before been a ſecret negotiation er- 


tered 


A > a &s ems <g©”TadA wa © 
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tered into between ſome of the Scottiſh and Engliſh nobi- 
lity, to bring about a marriage between Mary Q. of Scots, 
at that time a priſoner in England, and the Duke of 
Norfolk, a nobleman of excellent charafer, and firmly 
attached to the proteflant religion. This match was pro- 
poſed to all the moſt confiderable of the Engliſh nobility, 
and among the reſt to the Earls of Northumberland and 
Weſtmoreland, tene noblemen very power ful in the North. 


As it ſeemed to promiſe a ſpeedy and ſafe tonclufton of the 


_ troubles in Scotland, with many advantages to the crown 


of England, they all readily conſented to it, provided it 

ould prove agreeable to Q. Elisabeth. The Earl of 
Leiceſter (Elizabeth's favourite) undertook to break the 
matter to her, but before he could find an opportunity, the 
affair had come to her ears by other hands, and ſhe was 
thrown into a violent flame. The Duke of Norfolk, 
with ſeveral of his friends, as committed to the tower, 
and ſummons were ſent to the Northern Earls inſtantly 
to make their appearance at court. It is ſaid that the 
Earl of Northumberland, who was a man of a mild and 


gentle nature, was deliberating with himſelf whether he 


ſhould not obey the meſſage, and rely upen the queen's 
candour and clemency. when he was forced into deſpe- 
rate meaſures by a ſudden report at midnight, Nov. 14. 
that a party of his enemies were come to ſeige on his 
perſon +. The Earl was then at his houſe at Topcliffe in 
Yorkſbire. When riſing haſtily out of bed, he withdrew 
to the Earl of Weſtmoreland, at Brancepeth, where the 
country came into them and preſſed them. ta take arms in 
their own defence. They accordingly ſet up their flan- 
dards, declaring their intent was to reſtore the ancient 
religion, to remove evil counſellors from the queen, and 


| cauſe juſtice to be done to the D. of Norfolk, and other 


lords in priſon. Their common banner ſ (on which was 


diſplayed the croſs, together with the five wounds of 
Chriſt) vas borne by an ancient gentleman, Richard 
Norton, E/; of Norton-conyers : who, with his ſons (a- 


Þ+ This cireumflance is over-looked in the ballad. e 
t Beſides this, the ballad mentions the ſeparate bans 


ners of the two noblemen. 
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. mong. whom Chriſtopher, Marmadake and Thomas, are 
_ expreſsly named by Camden) diſtinguiſbed bimſelf on this 
occaſion. Hawing entered Durham and caufed maſs to 
be ſaid there, they marched on to Clifford-moor near 
Wetherbye, where they muſtered their men. Their in- 
tention was to hade marched to York, but altering their 
minds they fell upon Barnard's caſtle, which Sir George 
Bowes held cut againſt them for eleden days. The two 
earls, who ſpent their large eſtates in hoſpitality, and 
were extremely beloved an that account, were maſter; 
of little ready money; the E. of Northumberland bring- 
ine with him »nly 8000 crowns, and the E. of Weſt- 
moreland nothing at all for the ſubſiſtence of their 
forces, they were not able te march to London, as they 
bad at ff intended. In theſe circumſtances, Weſi- 
.moreland began ſo viſibly to deſpond, that many of his 
men ſlunk away, tho Northumberland flill kept up his 
reſolution, and was maſter of the field till December 13. 
when the Earl of Suſſex, accompanied by Lord Hunf- 
den ani others, having marched out of Yark at the Bead 
of a large body of wy and being followed by a ftill 

er armyunder the command of 1 Earl of 
Warwick, the infurgents retreated northwards, towards 
the borders, and there diſmiſſing their followers, made 
their eſcape fnto Scotland. The this inſurrection had 
been ſupprefſed with ſo little bloodſhed, the Earl of Suſſex 

Sir George Bowes, marſhall of the army, put vaſt 
numbers to death by martial Law, without any regular 
yal. The former of theſe cauſed at Durham ſixty three 
conflables to be hanged at once. And the latter made 
his boaſt that fer fixty miles in length and foro in 
breadth, Betwixt Newcaſtle and Wetherby, there was 
hardly a tewn or village wherein he had not executed 


fome of the inhabitants. This exceeds the cruelties prac- 


riſed in the Weſt after Monmouth's rebellion : but that 

was not the age of tenderneſs and humanity. _ 

| $wrh is the account collected from Stow, Speed, Cam- 
an, Carte and Rapin; it agrees in moſt particulars 

with the following ballad, which was apparently the 

production of ſome northern minifirel, who was well af- 

fefted to the te noblemen. It is here printed from _ 


W 6 1 
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MS. copies, one of them in the editor's folio. collection. 
They contained confiderable wariations, out of which 
fuch readings were choſen as ſeemed moſt poetical and 
conſonant to biftory. 


ISTEN, lively lordings all, 
Lithe and liſten unto mee, 
And I will fing of a wn earle, 
The nobleſt earle in the north Conntete. 


Earle Percy is into his OE gone, | 5 
And after him walkes his faire lache: f 
I heare a bird ſing in mine eare, 
That I muſt either fight, or flee. 


Now heaven forefend, my deareſt lord, 

That &er ſuch harm ſhould hap to thee; 10 
But goe to London to the court, 

And fair fall truth and honeſtie. 


Now nay, now nay, my lady gay, 
Alas! thy counſell ſuits not mee z 

Mine enemies prevail fo faſt, 15 
That at the court I may not bee. Ds 


0 goe to the court yet, good my lord, 
And take thy gallant men with thee : 


If any dare to doe you wrong, WE | 
Then your warrant they may bee. 20 


Now nay, now nay, thou lady faire, 
The court is full of ſubtiltie z 

ars And if I goe to the court, lady, 
the Never more 1 thee ſee. 


Yet 


z — lady was Anne daughter of Hemry Sanner ſet E. a 
tete. 


0 
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1 
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* 
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Tet goe to the court, my lord, ſhe ſayes, BY 
And I myſelfe will-goe w!' thee. 
At court then for my deareſt lord, 

His faithfull ben will dee. 


Now nay, now nay, my lady ESA r 
Far lever had loſe my life, 230 
Than leave among my cruell foes 
My love in jeopardy and ſtrife. 


But come thou hither, my little boot page, 
Come thou hither unto mee, | 
To maiſter Norton thou muſt gos  _ 35 
In all the haſte that ever may bee. | 


| Commend me to that -ontlentia, | 
And beare this letter here fro mee z 
And fay that earneſtly J praye, * 
He will ryde in my companie. 


One while the little footpage went, 
And another while he ran; | 
Until he came to his journeys end, 

The little footpage never blan. 


When to that gentleman he came, x 
Down he knelt upon his knee; 

\ Quoth he, My lord commendeth him, 
And ſends this letter unto thee. 


And when the letter i it was red 
Affore that goodlye companye, IB 
I wis, if you the truthe wold know, ng 
- There was many a Weeping eye. 


o » 4 
* 4 « 
* » 
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He fayd, Come thither, Chriſtopher Norton, 
A gallant youth thou ſeemſt to bee; 


What doeſt thou counſell me, my ſonne, cs | 
Now that good earle's in jeopardy ? 1 

F ather, my counſelle's fair and fre | | 1 
That earle he is a noble lord, 44 


And whatſover to him you hight, 
I wold not have you breake your word, 60 


Gramercy, Chriſtopher, my ſonne | 8 
Thy counſelle well it liketh mee, 
And if we ſpeed and ſcape with life, 
Well advanced thou ſhalt be. 


Come you hither, my nine good ſonnes, 63 

Gallant men I trowe:you bee: A 
How many of you, my children deare, 
Will ſtand by that good: earle and mee 2 


Eight of them did anſwer RT d Ave 
Eight of them ſpake haſtilie, 70 
0 father, till the daye we dye ik 
We'll ſtand by that good earle and thee... 


Gramercy now; my children:deare,. ..- 1 
You ſhowe yourſelves right bold and e 


tw 4 


And whetherſoe'er I live or dye, 75 
A fathers bleſſing you ſhal have. 
But what ſayſt thou, O Francis Norton, 4.11 


Thou art mine eldeſt ſonn and heire: 
Somewhat lyes brooding in thy breaſt, 
Whatever it bee, to mee declare. 
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It were a ſhame at theſe your yeares 


: Then roſe that reverend yetiteman, 


p 
* 


At Wetherbye they muſtred their boſt, 


Three dogs with golden eollars brave Fg wh, | * 


- With them the noble Nevill mem 


Father, you are an aged man, | 
Your head is white, your bearde i is gray, 


For you to ryſe in fuck a fray. 


Now fye upon thee, coward Francis, 85 
Thou never learnedſt this of mee: 


| When thou wert yong und tender of age, 


Why did I make foe much of thee ? 


But, father, I will wend with you, 


Unarm'd and naked will I bee, 90 
And he that ſtrikes againſt the crowne, l 
Ever an ill death may he dee. . 


" 
— 


And with him came a goodlye band 
To j join with the brave Earl Percy, - — 
And all the flower o Northumberland. 28 


The earle of Weſtmorland was hee: 
Thirteen thouſand faire to ſe. 15790 


Lord Weſtmorland his kncyent ride: 
The dus bull he rays'd on bye, 


Were there ſett out moſt 9 


Earl Perey there his aneyent pred, 108 1 


eee Fj Unt 


@ The Nortons ancyent hid the croſſ q, L 


* Vor 
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Then Sir George Bowes he ſtraitwaye roſe, 
After them ſome ſpoyle to make: 

Thoſe noble earles turn'd/ backe againe, 

And aye they vowed that knight to take. 


That baron he to his caſtle fled; 
| To Barnatd caſtle then fled hee. 
The uttetmoſt walles were edthe to win, 
The earles have wonne them preſentlle. 


The uttermoſt walles were lime and bricke ; 
But thoughe they won them ſoon anone, 

Long e'er they wan the innermoſt walles, 
For they were cut in rocke of ſtone, 


Then news unto leeve London came 

In all the ſpeeds that ever may bee, 

And word is brought to our royall queene 
Of the ryſing in the North countrie. 


Her grace he türned her round about, 

And like a royall queene ſhe ſwore, f 

| will ordayne them ſuch a breakfaſt, 

As never was in the North before. 
60 5 
dhe caus d thirty thouſand men be rayt d, 
© With horſe and Hanis faite to fee, 
She cauſed thirty thouſand men be raiſed, 
To take the eatles ith North counttle. 

Wi them che falſe- Eurl Warwick went, 
Tb earle Suſſex and the lord Hunſden; 
Untill they to Yorke caſtle came | 
0 Iwiſs,. they never ſtint ne blan, 


135 
Lor. I. N 1 L. * Now 


Þ'Thss is quite in charader: her majefly would ſome- 
mes ſevear at her nobles, as well as box their ears. 
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; No ſpread thy aticyent, Weſtmorland, 
Thy dun bull faine would we ſpye: 

And thou, the Earl o' Northumberland, 
Now rayſe thy half moone up on hye. 140 


But the dun bulle is fled and gone, « | 


And the halfe moone vaniſhed away: : 
The Earles though they were brave and bold, t, 


* ſoe many could not ſtay. 


Thee, Wirte wi thine eight good ſonnes, 145 
They doom d to dye, alas! for ruth! | 
Thy reverend lockes thee could not ſave, - 


Nor them their faire and blooming youthe. * 
| del 

W? them full many a gallant wit 7) 
They cruellye bereav'd of life: 150 We 
And many a childe made fathetleſſe, ous. | Hy 
And widowed many a tender wife.  _ f 


77 IV. L | l " > 4 P 
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NORTHUMBERLAND BETRAYED Las 
BY Den 


This balled be *** as the ſeguel of the pr: 
ceding. A Ne, the unfortunate Earl of Northumberlani 
ad ſeen es forſaken of 41 be endeavour 
ed to withdraw into Scotland, But falling into the hand 
of the thieviſh borderers, was ſtripi 52 otherwiſe il. 
treated by them. At length be reached the houſe of Hed 
of Harlew, an Armſtron Rm whom be hoped to li 


concealed : for Hector þ ed his honour to be trit 
to him, aud was under — obligations to this unhajt 
* But this faitble] 5 awretch betrayed his gueſt fi 


@ ſum of money to Murray the Regent of Scotland, ab 


Jew him to Fw == 75 ere 1668 . "=. 
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William Douglas. All the writers of that time afſur# us 
that Hector, who uns rich before, fell ſhortly after inte po- 
verty, and became ſo infamous, that To Take HeCTOR'Ss 

\[ cLoar, grew into a proverb te expreſs a man, who be- 

trays his friend. See Camden, Carleton, Holingſhed, Ic. 

Lord Northumberland continued in the caſtle of Lough- 
leven, till the year 1572; when James Douglas Barts 

Morton, being elected Regent, he was given up to the 

Lord Hunſden, at Berwick, and being carried to York, 

uffered death. As Morton's party depended dn Elizabeth 

for protection, an elegant Hiſtorian thinks, it was 
carce poſſible "ba them to refuſe putting into her hands, 

a perſon who had taken up arms againſt her. But as a 

um of money was paid on that account, and ſbared be- 

tween Morton and his kinſman Douglas, the former of 
hom during his exile in England had been much in- 
debted to Northumberland's friendſhip, the abandoning 
this unhappy nobleman to inevitable deſtruction, was 
x50 deemed an ungrateful and mercenary af.” Robertſon's- 
Hit. * 8 

1 far hiftory coincides with this ballad, which was © 
apparently written by ſome northern bard, ſoon after the 
event. The interpoſal of the wir ch-LAD (v. 53.) is 
robably his own invention : yet even this hath ſome 
countenance from hiſtory; for about 25 years before, the 

Lady Jane Douglas, Lady Glamis, ſiſter of the earl of 

Ingus and nearly related to Douglas of Lougb-lewen, had 

fred death for the pony crime of witchcraft ; 

who, it is preſumed, is the lady alluded to, in werſe 133. 

The follewing is printed (like the former) from two 
hies : one of them in the Editor's folio MS: Which alſo 

mains another ballad on the eſcape of the E. of W 75 

dreland, wwho got ſafe into Flanders, and is feigned in 

tbe ballad to hade undergone a great variety of adyen- 
res, I | 


5 


OW long ſhall fortune faile me nowe, 
41 And hatrowe me with fear and dread? 
How long ſhall I in bale abide, - 

In miſery my life to lead? 


L's T0 


9 
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To fall from my bliſs, alas the while ! g 
It was my fore and heavye lott: 
And I muſt leave my native land, 
And I muſt live a man forgot. 

One gentle Armſtrong I doe ken, 
+ A Scot he is much bound to mee: 10 
- He dwelleth on the border ſide, 

To him TI goe right privikie. 


Thus did the noble Percy plaine, 

With a heavy heart and wel-way, 
When he with all his. gallant men 5 
On Brawham moor had loſt the day. 


But when he to the Armſtrongs came, 
..... They dealt with him all. treacherouſlye, 6 
For they did ſtrip that noble: earle: | 
uad eyer an ill death may they dye. 


20 


- Palſe Mector to Bail Murray fent, 
Too ſhew him where his gueſt did hide: 
Who fent him to the Lough-leven, 

vo Ve Dauglas to abide, 


And when he tothe Douglas came, 


— He halched him right curteouſlie: 
Say'd, Welcome, welcome, noble earle, 


Here thou ſhalt ſafelye bide with mee. 


1 


AND BALLADS 227 
| When he had in Lough-leven been 
Many a month and many a day; 


To the regent || the lord warden + ſent, 
That banniſht earle for to betray. 


He offered him great ſtore of pold, h ; 
And wrote a letter fair to fee: 

Saying, Good my lord, prant'me my boon, 

And yield that baniſh man to mee. 


10 


Earle Percy at the ſupper late 
With many a goodly gentleman: 
The wylie Douglas then beſpake, 
And thus to flyte with him began: 


A 
What makes you be ſo ſad, my lord, 
And in your mind ſo forrowfullye? 
To-morrow a ſhootinge will be held. 


Among the lords of the North country: 
20 


The butts are ſett, the ioodag's made, 
And there will be great royaltle: 
And J am ſworne into my bille, 


Thither to bring my Lord Percle. 


TI! give thee my hand, thou gentle Douglas, 
. And here by my true faith, quoth hee, 30 
17 thou wilt ride to the worldes end, 
F will ride in thy companie. 


L3 | And 


Ther | James 88 Zarl of Merten, elected regent of 
Scotland, Now. 24, 1572. + 


+ Of one of the Eng liſb n Lord 2 
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And then beſpake a lady faire, 
Mary a Douglas was her name: 


Vou ſhall bide here, good Engliſh lord, 
* brother i is a tralterous-man, 


He is a traitor ſtout and ſtrong, 
As I tell you in privitte : 
For he has tane liverance of the earle , | 
Into England nowe to liver thee, . 60 


Now nay, now nay, thou goodly lady, 
The regent is a noble lord: 5 
Ne for the gold in all England, 
The . wold not break his word. 


When the regent was a baniſht man, 65 
With me he did faire welcome find ; 

And whether weal or woe betide, 
I ſtill ſhall find him true and kind. 


Tween England and Scotland twold break truce, 
And friends again they wold never bee, 70 
If they ſhold liver a baniſht earle 
Was driven out of his own countrie. 


Alas! alas! my lord, ſhe fayes, 
Nowe mickle is their ttaitorle; 
Then let my brother ride his ways, 75 
And tell thoſe Engliſh lords from thee, 


| How that you cannot with him ride, 
Becauſe you are in an iſle of the ſea , 
Then 


+ Of the earl of Morton, os Aber 


+ i. en Lake of Leven, which bath communicatin! 


avith the ſea. 
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Then ere my brother come agai ne 
To Edinbrow caſtle |} Ile carry thee. 8o 


To the Lord Hume I will thee bring, 
He is well knowne a true Scots lord, 
And he will loſe both land and life, 
Ere he with thee will break his word. 


Much is my woe, Lord Percy ſayd, „ Sg 
When I thinke on my own countrie, 

When I thinke on the heavye happe - , 
My friends have ſuffered there formee. 


Much is my woe, Lord Percy ſayd, | 
And fore thoſe wars my minde dĩſtreſſe; 90 
Where many a widow loſt her mate, N | 
And many a child was fatherleſſe. 


And now that I a baniſht man, 
© Shold bring ſuch evil happe with mee, 
To cauſe my faire and noble friends - - 93 
70 To be ſuſpeQ of treacherie. x 
This rives my heart with double woe; 
And lever had I dye this day, 
Then think a Douglas can be falſe, 


Or ever will his guetietray. 100 
If you'll give me no truſt, my lord, 
Nor unto mee no credence yield ; 
Yet ſtep one moment here aſide, 
lle ſhowe you all your foes in field. 
en _— a 2 
© L 4 Lady, 
n 


A that time in the bands of the oppoſite faction. 
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Lady, Inever loved Wee TN I 05 
Never dealt in privy wyle ; | 
But evermore held the N | 
e rere free from guile. 


If you'll not come yourſelfe, my lorde, | 

Yet fend your chamberlaine with mee; 110 
Let me but ſpeake three words with him, 
hy And be ſhall come again to thee, 4 | 


James Swynard with that lady went, | 

She ſhowed him through the weme of her ring 

© How many Engliſh lords there 11 
Waiting for his maſter and him. | 8 


| Aa who walkes yonder, my good lady, 
So royallyè on yonder greene? 

O yonder is the lord Hunſden : 3 
Alas! he'll toe you drie and teene. 120 


Aud who beth yonder, thou gay ae 2909 
That walkes fo proudly him befide? © 
That is Sir William Drury l. ſhe fayd, | 
A keen captaine het is and fr . 


_ How many miles is i it, madame, Tx 25 
| Betwixt yonde Engliſ lords and mee 42 

En it is thrice fifty miles, 

| To ſayl to them upon the ſea. FEI 


F .£ 
Din ad 10. 


il 


I never was on Engliſh ground, 8 8 
Ne never fawe It with min ye, ET TY FIG 130 


9 The Lord Warden » nds the Inſt marches. 
Governor of 
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But as my book it ſheweth mee, 
And through my ring I may agen 


My mother ſhe was a witch "Ry 
And of her ſkille ſhe learned mee, 

She wold let me ſee out of Lough-leven 

What they did in London citie. 


But who is yond, thou: lady faire, 
That looketh with fic an auſterne face? 


Vonder is Sir John Foſter , quoth ſhee, 


Alas! he'll do ye ſore diſgrace. 


He pulled his hatt down over his browe, 
And in his hearte he was full woe; 
And he is gone to his noble lord, 
Thoſe ſortowfull tidings him to ſhow. 


Now nay, now nay, good James Swynard, 
I may not believe that witch ladle: 

The Dougtafſes were ever true, 
And they can ne&er PINA Ons 


I have now in Lough-leven been 
The moſt part of theſe years three, 


And I have never had noe outrake, 
Ne no good games that I cold ſee. 


Therefore I'll to yond ſhooting wend, 
As to the Douglas I have hight: 
Betide me weale, betide me woe, 

He ne'er ſhall find my promiſe light. 


L 5 
t Warden of the Middle march, 
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He writhe a gold ring from his finger, 
gave it to that faire ladie: 
Sayes, It was all that I cold fave, . 

In Harley woods where! cold bee *. 


And wilt thou gee, thou noble lord, 
Then farewell truth and honeſtie ; 
And farewell heart and farewell * ; 
For never more I ſhall thee ſee. 


The ** was faire, the 383 call d, 

And all the ſaylors were on borde; 

Then William Douglas took to his boat, 
And with him went that noble lord. 


| Then by caſt up a filver wand, | 

Says, Gentle lady, fare thee well! 

The lady ſett a ſigh foe deepe, 7 
And in a dead ſwoone down ſhee fell. 


Now let us goe back, Douglas, he ſayd, 

A ſickneſs hath taken yond faire ladie ; 
If ought befall yond lady but good, 

Then blamed for ever I ſhall. bee. 


Come on, come on, my lord, he fayes ; I 
Come on, .come on, and let her bee: 

There's ladyes enow in Lough-leven 
For to chear that gay ladie. 


If you'll not turne yourſelf, my lord, 
Let me goe with my chamberlaine ; 


j. e. Where I was, 


An ancient Idiom. 


* 


PI 


165 


170 


175 


180 


= 
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We will but comfort that faite lad, 
And we will return to you againe. 
Come on, come on, my lord, he ſayes, 185 
Come on, come on, and let her bee: 
My ſiſter is crafty, and wold e 
A ound ſuch as you and mee. 


* When they had ſayled t fifty mile, 1 50 

Fifty mile upon the ſea; 190 
He ſent his man to aſk the Douglas *  / 
When they ſhold that ſhooting ſee. 


65 


Faire words, quoth he, they make fools faine, 
And that by thee and thy lord is ſeen: 
You may hap to think it ſoon enough, 195 
Ere you that ſhouting reach, I ween, 'S 


170 


Jamey his hatt pulled: over his drowe, 100 
He thought his lord then was betray'd ; 
And he is to Earle Percy againe, 5 
To tell him what the Douglas ſayd. 200 
17 21 _ | K 
| Hold up thy head, man, quoth his lord.; _._ 
Nor therefore let thy courage fail : 
He did it but to prove thy heart, 


10 lee if he cold! make! it quail. 8 
180 When they had other fiſty ſayld, 205 
Other fifty mile upon the ſea. K Or TETRA 
Lord Percy call d to 1 5 Douglas himſelfe, 
Sayd, What wilt thou nowe doe * ml 5 1 
t There is no navigable AHream between Lithonia 


end the ſea : but à ballad· maker is net obliged id under- 
ſtand Geography. 
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Locke that yourheldtvLoedght, my tord, 0 
And your horſe goe ſwiſt as ſhip at fea: 210 

 Looke that your ſpurres be bright and ſharp, 
Tust you wy prick ber white hen a. 


What needeth this, ene he ſayd? 
eren 

For I was counted a horſeman good 215 
Before that ever E met with thee. | a 


A falſe Hector be bath my horſe, 1 5 
Who deak with mee fo treacherouffie : 

A falſe Armſtrong he hath my ſpurres, Eo 
And all the geere that belongs to mee. 220 


When they had ſayled other fifty mile, f 
Other fifty mile upon the ſea + 7% 

They landed him at Berwick towne, 
The 8 n WE Pete. 


Then be hecke ads work” ei od bn 
It was, alas ! a ſorrowful ſight: 
Thus they betrayed that noble earcle, 
Who — tart 11 00 en I 


V. ** ane 7% "I bits 11 
Mr T MIND _ Bi 4 K veoον Is, 


Bis excellent pb oſetbical * appears to —— ew 
famous in the e century. It is quoted by Ben 
TJonſox in his play of © Every man but of his pamens,” 


- firſt 2 in 1599. A. 1. e. 1. where on impatient 
ſays 

an e te. 

Tha Tees u the only lie, 


— 


« Or, 


* 


1 


oh I 6 that is anothers paine F: 
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\ 


* Or, with.a namber of *heſe patient feelts, 
« To-fing, * e 


es for foode. 


-# is printed from dau an n Copies ; one of them-in 
Black letter in the Pepys. Colleftion, thus. inſcribed © 4 
foo and pleaſant ſonet, entituled, My Minde to me. 


« When the lanke hungrie belly bar 


« Kingdom is. To the tune of, In Crete, Wc.” 


M Y minde to me a kiagdome is,. 
Such perfect joye therein 1 find, 
As farre exceeds all earthly bliſſe 


That world affords,” or growes by Kind 2 


Though much I want that mot men have, 
Yet doth my mind forbid me crave. 


Content I live, this is my ſtay, 


I ſeek no more than may ſuffice, 
I preſs to bear no haughty ſway, 

Looke what I lacke my mind ſupplies: 
Loe, thus I triumph like a king, 
Content with that my mind doth wp 


1 ſee how plenty ſurfeits oft, 
And haſty climbers oft do fall; 
I ſee how thoſe that ſit aloft, _ 
Miſhap doth threaten moſt of all ; 


They get, they toyle, they ſpend with care, | 


Such cares my mind could never beare. 


Llaugh not at anothers loſſe, 
I grudge not at anothers gane 
No worldly wave my mind can toſſe, 


| ON | 


® 54.66 beftewed by nature; -* 
4 1 endure what gives 3 pain. 


10 
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I feare no foe,” I ſcorne no friend, 
. ] dread'no death, I feare no end. 


Some deve too much, yet &ill they. erave,.. 

p b. I little have, yet ſeek no more | 
They are but poor, though much they have, 
And I am rich with little ſtore: 

They poor, I rich; they beg, Igive: 
They lacks, Lend ; * * I live. 30 


My wealth is health and nerfeR * 5 
. My conſcience clear my chiefe fend, 
© T never ſeek by bribes to pleaſe, 
Nor by deſert to give offence : 
Loe thus I live, thus will I die, 35 
Would all did ſo as well as I. 5 


No princely pompe, no o wealthy ſtore, |. i 
No.) force to get the victory, 1 
No wily wit to ſalve a ſore, | 
No ſhape to win a lovers eye: 10 
3 To none of theſe I yeeld as thrall, 
For why wy mind deſpiſeth all. 


* 5 "= 4 
* i 4. 1 YL 


, - * "== 

oo) STONY WICH 4243 | 

. £5 % T s ” * * 
1 


13 joy not at an earthly blifse, >] 
8 weigh not Creſus' wealth a wh; 3 

For care, I care not what it s, 1483 

I fear not fortunes fatall la : * 1 3: 620Y 
My mind is ſuch as may not move 
« For beauty bright or force of love. Lb "4% 


F.Y 5 


I wiſh not what I have at wil, | 
„ander not to ſeek for more, Jo 
I like the plaine, I clime no hill, 
In greateſt ſtorme I fat. on. ſhore, .. *. 
1 au 22 * tht inn "wy 


4 
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And laugh at thoſe that toile in vaine 
To get that muſt be loſt again. 


I kiſs not where I wiſh to kill, | 1 
I, faine no love where moſt I hate, | 
I breake no ſleep to winne my will, 
I waite not at the mighties gate, 
I Tcorne no poor, I fear no rich, 
I feele no want, nor have too much. 60 


The court, ne cart, I like, ne loath : 
Extreames are counted worſt of all, 
The golden meane betwixt them both, 
Doth ſureſt fit, and feares no fall: 
This is my choyce, for why I finde, 65 
No wealth is like a quiet minde. 


THE PATIENT COUNTESS. 


The following tale is found in an ancient poem intitled 
ALBIOx's ENGLAND, written by W. WARNER, à ce- 


lebrated Poet in the reign of Q. Elizabeth, tho his name 


and works are now equally forgotten. The reader will 
find ſome account of him in Vol. 2. p. 180. 181. 


Altho the following ſtanxas are printed from an edition 
in 1602, yet © The firſt and ſecond Parts of Albion's 
England, Oc.” made their appearance in 1 589, 4to; 
and were reprinted in 1597, under the title of * Albion's 
England; a continued hiſtorie of the ſame kingdom,” 


c. 4to. See Ames's Typograph.. where is preſerved 


the memory of another publication of this writer's, in- 
titled, « Warner's PotTRY®” printed in 1586, no. 
and reprinted in 1602. n ebe 

It is proper to premiſe, that the following lines were 
not written by the Author in Nr but in long Alex- 


andrines of 14 ſyllables : which the narrewneſi of our 


page made it here neceſſary to ſubdivide. 


impatience 
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e, e, 


Mpatience chaungeth ſmoke to flame, 

But jelouſie is hell; | 
Some wives by patience have reduc'd | 
Hl hufbands to live well: 


As did che ledfafad vette, | 5 


Of whom I now ſhall tell. | 
An earle * there was” had wedded, lov'd ; 


Was lov'd, and lived long 


Once hunted he untill the chace, 


Full true to his fayre counteſſe ; yet þ 
. At laſt he did her wrong. | 10 


* 


Long faſting, and the heat 


Did houſe him in a peakiſh graunge 


| Acuſion madeof lift, n 


Within a foreſt great. 


Where Rnowne and welcom'd as * place 15 
A nd perſons might afforde) 


| Browne breed, whig, bacon, {HF and milke 


Were ſet him on the borde. 


- Halfe backed with a hoope, 20 
Wire brought him, and he ſitteth down 
| Belides a ſorry coupe. 


0 poore old couple wiſht their bread 


Were wheat, their whig were perry, 
der bacon beefe, their milke and curds 
Were creame, to nuke hin merry. 5 


Meane while (in rufſet neatly clad, 
With linen white as fwanne, _ 
- Herſelfe more e white, ons roſie wbere 


Wbome 


So coyiſh to be kiſt, 


Whome naked nature, not the aydes 
Of arte made to excell) 

The good man's daughter ſturres to ſee 
That all were feat and well; 

The earle did marke her, and admire 
Such beautie TE dwell. 


Yet fals he to their homely fare, 
And held him at a feaſt : 

But as his hunger ſlacked, fo 
An amorous heat increaſt. 


% 


When this repaſt was paſt, 5 thanks, 


And welcome too: he ſayd 
Unto his hoft and boſteſſe, in 
The hearing of the mayd : 


Yee know, quoth he, that I am lord 


Of this, and many townes ; 
I alſo know that you be poore, 
And I can ſpate you powndes. 


Soe will I, ſo RY wy” 
That yonder laſſe and 1 


May bargaine for het love; at leaſt, 


Doe give me leave to trye. 
Who needs to know it ? nay who dares. 
Into wy * ad ? 


Firſt they like. yet at che „ 
For lucre were miſled; 


And then the gameſome carle did wowe 


The damſell for his bed. 


He RAN her in kis armes, . 
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As mayds that know themſelves _— | 
And yieldingly reſiſt. 145 gba 9318 1 


In few, his — were af large 
. She laſtly did conſent; FT 
With whom he lodged all that * = 
And early home he went, 
He tooke occaſion oftentimes 8 5 
In ſuch a ſort to hunt, | 
. Whom when his ladye often miſt, _ 3 
Contrary to his wont, . 8 70 


And laſtly was Led -— 
His amorous haunt elsewhere 3 

It greev d her not a little, though _ 
She ſeem d it well to beare. 


2 . 


SR + 74 . a 4 
"And thus ſhe reaſoas with telle, 75 
Some fault perhaps in mem 
Somewhat is done, that ſo he dot: 
Alas! W it be? : . 


5 ad * 
vs EF 7J , 


. " . 
S 6+ 


* How may I winne him to me 2 
He is a man, and men 8680 
Have imperfeCtions ; it behooves 4 
Me pardon nature then. 


* 
— 
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1 To checke him were to make him checke, 3 
Although hee now were chaſtez _ a 
A man controuled of his wife, ee e IP 
To her makes leſſer kate. eee 
. I T0] 14 Mi i ] 
+ To CRECK is @ term in nee et . 
hawk fops and turns away from bis proper purfuit . 7 


CHECK alſo fignifies to repreve or chide. It is in this 
verſe uſed in both Jexſes. 
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If dutie then, or daliance may 
Prevayle to alter him: 
Iwill be dutifull, and make 

My ſelfe for daliance trim. 


So was ſhe, and ſo lovingly 
Did entertaine her lord, 


As fairer, or more faultleſs none 
Could be for bed or bord. 


Yet ſtill he loves his leiman, and 
Did ſtill purfue that game, 
SuſpeCting nothing leſs, than that 
His lady knew the ſame : 
Wherefore to make him know ſhe knew, 
She this deviſe did frame : 


- — 3 1 — — — ey - — LA As 
DIL — — — — — — — 
hv — . 7 r I 2 — — 
— n ” IE © « - — 


1 _ . — —— 
TD ED A 8 
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| When long ſhe had been wrong, and ought 
Ĩ be foreſaid meanes in vaine, 
She rideth to the ſimple graunge 
But with a ſlender traine. 


75 


8 2 * - T* 

” - - YT —— — —_— p__— —— 

4 a , 4 Lai 
ms So * 3 


She lighteth, entreth, greets them well, 105 
And then did looke about her: | 
The guiltie houſhold knowing her, 
Did wiſh themſelves without her; 
Yet, for the looked: merily, an N 
The leſſe they did miſdoubt i 5% 110 


When ſhe had ſeen the beauteous wench 

(Than bluſhing fairnes fairer) 6 
85 Such beauty made the counteſſe hold 2 
: Them both excus'd the rather. 


It 
p Who would not bite at ſuch a bat? 115 
. hi Thought the : and who (though loth) 


Li 


er cauſe of coming thither, 


- But, for you have not furnitnre 


29 
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So poore a wench, but gold might tempt ; 
Sweet errors lead them both, + 


Scarſe one in twenty that had brag'd 3 
Of proffer'd gold denied, 

Or of ſuch yeelding beautie baulkt, 
But, tenne to one, had lied. 


Thus thought ſhe : and the thus HERE 


My lord, oft hunting in theſe partes, 
Through travel, night or wether, 


- Hath often lodged in your houſe; - 
I thanke you for the ſame ; 
For why ? it doth him jolly eaſe 
To lie ſo neare his game: 


Beſeeming ſuch a gueſt, 
F bring his ©wne, and come 8 


TJ To ſee bis lodging dteſt. 


With that two —— diſcharg'd, 35 
In which were hangings brave, 


Silke coverings, curtens, carpets, plate, 


And al ſuch turn ſhould have. 
When all was Handfomly difpos d, 


She prayes them to have care * 1). 0 
- That nothing hap in their default, | 
That might his health impair : 


And, Damſell, quoth flice, for it feemes 


* | And 
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And for thy parents age, that this | 145 
Shall chiefely reſt on thee ; 


Do. me that good, elſe would to God 


He hither come no more. 
So tooke the horſe, and ere ſhe went 


Beſtowed gould good ſtore. 150 


Full little thought the countie that 
His counteſſe had done ſo, 

Who now return'd from fat affaires 
Did to his ſweet-heart go. 


No ſooner ſat he foote within 163 
The late deformed cote, | 


But that the formall change of things 
His wondring eles did note. | 


But when he knew theſe goods to be | 
His proper goods ; though late, 169 
Scarce taking leave, he home returnes 
The matter ta debate. 


The counteſſe was a=bed, and he 
With her his lodging tooke ; _ 

Sir, welcome home (quoth ſhee) ; this night 1 63 
For you t did not Jooke 


35 


Then did he queſtion her of ſuch. . 
His ſtuffe beſtowed: ſoe. | 

Forſooth, quioth ſhe; becauſe I di 4 ä 
Your love and lodging knowe : 170 


Your love to be a proper weneh, 
Your lodging nothlog/lelad 4 ; A 
And Theld 
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I held it for your health, the houſe 
More deceatly to drefſe. - 


Well wot I, notwithſtanding her, 
Your lordſhip loveth me; 
And greater hope to hold you ſuch 
By quiet, then brawles, you' ſee. 


Then for my dutie, your delight, 
And to retaine your favour, 
All done I did, and patiently 
Expect your wonted haviour. 7 


Her patience witte and anſwer wrought 
His gentle teares to fall : 8 
When (kiſſing her a ſcore of times) 
Amend, ſweet wife, U ſhall: 
He faid, and did it; ſo each wife 
Her huſband may recall. 


YOU MEANER BEAUTYES. 


The author and date of this little ſonnet are unknown. 
all the 


"Tis printed from a written copy, which had 
marks of great ——_ 


Yo» * 1 beutyes of the night, 


Which poorely ſatiſsfy our eyes, 
More by yoar number then your light, 
Like common people of the ſkyes ; 
What are yee; n moon doth riſe 8 


"'Yee violets, that firſt appeare, 
By your purple mantles known, 
Like proud virgins of the yeare, 


175 


N00 5 


Ay 


* 
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As if the ſpting were all your ownez 
What are yee when the roſe is blown? 10 


Yee wandring chaunters of the wood, 
Tuhat fill the ayre with natures layes, 
© Thinking your paſſions underſtood — _ 
By weak accents : What is your praiſe : 
When Philomel her voyce ſhall raiſe? , 15 


So when my miſtris ſhall be ſeen 
In ſweetneſſe of her looks, and minde; 

By vertue firſt, then choyce a queen; 
Tell mee if ſhee was not deſignde | 
The ecclipſe and glory of her kinde ? 20 


DOWSABE LI. 


The following flangas were written by Micn gt 
DRAYTON, à poet of ſome eminence in the reigns of 9. 
Elizabeth, James I. and Charles f. They are inſerted 
in one of his Paſtorals, the firſt edition of "which-bears 
this whimſical Title. Idea. The Shepheards Gar- 
land, faſhioned in nine Eglogs. . Rowlands ſacrifice to 
« the nine muſes. Lond. 1593.” 40. They are ebe 
with the Author's name at length © To the noble and da- 
« lerous gentleman maſter Robert Dudley, &c.“ It is 
very remarkable that. when Drayton reprinted them in 
the firſt folio Edit. of bis works, 1619, he bad given 
thoſe Eclogues ſo therough a reviſal, that there is hardly a 


line to be found the ſame as in the old Edition. This 


feem had received the feweſt correctiont, and therefore 
is chiefly given from the ancient' copy, where it is thus 
introduced by one of bis Shepherd, 0 = © 

. tovmeatwoe? nt line 35:12 len 


t He was born in 1563, and died in 1631. Bing. Brit. 


"© * * © k j * 7 \ 
- 
. 4 * 4 ? „ 8 8 ® * 
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Liften to mes, my lovely ſbepheards f 27. 
mad — "hal beare, with mirth and ade, 
A pretie tale, which when I _ a boy, © 


_ My toethles, grandame oft. hath. ald to me. 


The Author bas profeſſedly imitated the file and metre 
of ſome of the vid metrical Romances; . particularly that 
of Sis IsEnBRas Þ, (alluded to in v. 3.) as the reader 


my judge from the following ſpecimen: _ 
- Lardynges, Ben, r here, . 


Ye ſoall ul ber- of a = 
That wat in warre 
And doughtye of his de 
His name was Syr Mehr, 3 10 
Man nobler thun he was 1 tis 
. JLyved none with breade. 
He was lyvely, large; and longe, 
With ſhoulders broade, and armes Aronge, - 
That . n to fe : | 13 
f He was a hardye man, and bye, | 
An cate rare — robes 


. 

keg! RT bim in ball | 8 
. — other neinftrells all \v #112 2 

For he gave hem gelde © FR 5 i 
Nis ancient Lend Wis printed i in black "Fu 455 
| 5 Wellyam Copland: 10 date. — In the Cotton Library 
(Calig, A. 2.) is a MS Copy of- the ſame Romance con- 
faining the greateſt variations. They are yank twi 


ure tranſlations of ſome French N 


ARRE in the countrey of Arden, 
There won'd a knight, IM” Cilia, | 
As bolde as Iſenbras: Ho 
w > # was he, and eger bent, * 8 Va 4 
In battell and in tournament; g 
As was the good Sir e . 
Lt 3607 1 ud te l fe 


S 4s al Chance Rhyme of Sir Topas, v. 6, 


, 


5 
He 
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He had, as antique ſtories tell, 
A daughter cleaped Dowſabel, 
A mayden fayre and free: 


And for ſhe was her fathers heire,. ed 3 


Full well ſhe was y-cond the leyre 
of mickle undes. 


The filke well couth ſhe twiſt and twinez 
And make the fine march-pine, 

And with the needle werke: 15 
And ſhe couth helpe the prieſt to ſay 
His mattins on a holy-day, 


'And iing a pſalme in kirke. 


[| 


She ware a frock of frolicke-greene, 

Might well beſeeme a mayden e 26 
Which ſeemly was to ſee; _ 

A hood to that ſo neat and fine, 

In colour like the colombine, | 


Y-wrought full featouſly. 


Her features all as freſh above, 1 25 

As is the grafle that growes by Dove * | 
And lyth as laſſe of Kent. 

Her ſkin as ſoft as Lemſter wooll, 

As white as {now on Peakiſh Hull, IST 
Or ſwanne that Twims i in Trent. a 30 


This mayden im a morne betime, 
Went forth, when May was in ber prime, 
To get ſweete cetywall, 
The honey-ſuckle, the harlocke, | 
The lilly and the dy fwogkes OE Fog | 
To deck her ſummer hall. Fo 


9 I. W 
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Thus, 6 wete unt chere, 

* Y-picking of the bloomed breefe, 8 
She chanced to eſpis we td 

©! A ſhepheard ſittiug n a Biheke, 
Like chantecl&e Weed nete, 

And pip'd full merrilie. 8 915 


He leard his heepe us hehim liſt, 
When he would Whiſtle im ls ft, 
© To feede about im rund z / 
. Whilſt he fült many u Tarrbll fung. 
5 Untill the fields and metowes rung, 2 n 

And all the wood Mid founddtQ. ® 


In favour this faitieNhephtards Tenne 
Was like the bettam TFambuffayne , 


Which helde proud Kings in „ 
But meeke he was as liti{b? noughttbe ;" 

And innocent of ill as he a 930 100100 

i Whom his lewd brother Maw. 2115 gon 


- © The ſhepheard ware a Heepe-g gry ik, oF 
Which was öf the fineſt oke, 


. 
1% 


& } IF: 


5 That could be cut With eats! © TW 111 
His mittens were of bauzens une, 
His cockers were of cord ib, at 68. 214 
His hood of metlivetre;” 0 0D - 


His Wannen me 

His tarc boxe on his broud het . | 

"= His * of . 252 . 
| , mA ae Fi 


I Alluding to © Ti 0 the, great, or "the & 
« thian Shezheard ? 1590. 800. an el * play 4 


crribed to Marlowe. 


2 


5 


So like a lover true, 
And pyping ſtill he ſpem the day, 
So merry as the popingay; 
Which liked Dowſabel: 


She in love-longing: fell. 


At, length ſhe tucked up her oaks, 
White as a lilly was her ſmocke, 

She drew the ſhepheard nye: 
But then the ſhepheard pyp'd a good, 
That all his ſheepe forfooke their foode, 
To heare his melodye. 


Thy ſbeepe, quoth ſhe, cannot be leane, 


That have a jolly ſhepheards ſwayne, 
Tue which can pipe ſo well: 
Yea but, ſayth he, their ſhepheard may, 
If pyping thus he pine away, 
In love of Dowſabel. 


Of love, fond boy, take how no . 


Quoth ſhe; looke thou unto thy ſheepe, 
Left they ſnould hap to ſtray. 
Quoth he, ſo had I done full well, 


Had I not ſeene fayre Dowſabell 


Come forth to gather maye. 


With that mne gan to vaile her head, 


Her.cheeks wete like the roſes red 


ut not a word ſhe ſayd: 
M 2 


Laps 


Full eriſpe and curled were his lockes, 
His browes as white as Albion rocks: 


That would ſhe ought, or would ſhe nowght, 
This lad would never from her thought; 


70 


73 


80 
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Wich that the ſhepheard gan to frowne, 


He threw his pretie pypes adowne, 


And on the ground him layd. 


Sayth the, I may not ſtay till night, 
And leave my ſummer-hall undight, 


And all for long of thee. 


My coate, ſayth he, nor yet my foulde 
Shall neither ſheepe, nor — hould, 


Except thou favour mee. 


Sayth ſhe, yet lever were I. W 

Then 1 ſhould loſe my mayden . 
And all for love of men. | 

Saith he, yet are you too unkind, 

If in your heart you canhot finde 
To love ns now and then. 


| And T to thee will be as kinde, 
As Colin was to Roſalinde, 


Of curtefre the flower. 
Then will T be as true, quoth ſhe, - 
As ever mayden yet might be 

Unto her paramonr. 


With that ſhe bent her . knee, 

Downe by the ſhepheard kneeled ſhee, 
And him ſhe ſweetely kiſt: | 

With that the ſhepheard whoop'd for j joy, 

Quoth he, ther's never ſhepheards boy 
That ever was ſo bliſt. 


_ 


THE FAREWELL TO LOVE, 


From Beaumont and Fleteber s play, intitled, Tit 
e's Progreſs. A. 3. Se. „ 


E 


100 


105 


110 
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DIE U. fond love, farewell you wanton powers; 
I am free again. Se tf OY 
Thou dull diſeaſe of bloud and idle hours, 
Bewitching pain, 
Fly to fools, that ſigh away their time: 8 
My nobler love to heaven doth climb, 
And there behold beauty ſtill young, 
That time can ne er corrupt nor death deſtroy, 
Immortal ſweetneſs by fait angels ſung, 
And honoured by eternity and joy: 10 
There lies my love, thither my hopes aſpire, 
Fond love declines, this heavenly love grows higher. 


5 X. 
ULYSSES AND THE SYREN, 


—affords a pretty poetieal conte betaveen Pleaſure 


and Honour. It is found at the end of ** Hymen's triumph : 
a © paſtoral tragicamedie” written by Daniel, and print- 
ed among his works, 4to. 1623.—Daniel, who was a 
contemporary of Drayton's, and Pe to have been poet 
laureat to Queen Elizabeth, was born in 1562, and died 


This little poem is the rather ſched for a ſpecimen of 
Daniel's poetic powers, as it is omitted in the later edi- 
tion of his works, 2 vol. 12mo. 1718. | 


| SY REN. | | 
OME, worthy Greeke, Ulyſſes come, 
Poſſeſſe theſe ſhores with me, 
The windes and ſeas are troubleſome; 
And here we may be free. 
Here may we fit and view their toyle, - - 8 
That travaile in the deepe, | 
Enjoy the day in mirth the while, 
And ſpend the night in ſſeepe. | 
M z3 -- ULyYs5s28 
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Un uns 


Pai aire nymph, if fame or honour were 
To be attain'd with eaſe, 

Then would I come and reſt with thee, 

And leave ſuch toiles as theſe: 

But here it dwels, and here muſt I 
With danger ſeek it forth; 

N To ſpend the time luxuriouſly 
; Becomes not men of worth. 


8 vr . 
Ulyſſes, O be not deceiy'd- 
With that unreall name: 
This honour is a thing conceiv'd, 
And refts on others fame. 20 
Begotten only to moleſt | 
Our peace, and to beguile 
el heſt thing of our life) our reſt, 
"_ __ us uꝑ to. toyle 


. r 
Delicious nymph, ſuppoſe there were . 251 
No honour, or report, X e 0 
Yet manlineſſe would ſcorne to weare | 

The time in idle fporte : 
For toyle doth give a better touch 

To make us feele our joy; ELITE 39 
And eaſe findes tediquſhes, as much 

As labour yeelds annoy. 


8 VRR E N. | | | 


Then pleaſure likewiſe ſeemes the hore, © 
Whereto tendes all your toylez | | 
Which you forego to make it Ware, 35 
To periſh oft the while, e 
4 ad Who 


Who may diſport them diuerſſy, 
Find never tedious. day; 
And eaſe may have variety, 


As well as action may. 


Urvs.s E 8. 


But 3 of the nobleſt frame 
Theſe toyles and dangers pleaſe > 

And they take comfort in the ſame, 
As much as you in eaſe: 

And with the thought of aQions paſt 
Are recreated ſtill: _ | 

When pleaſtire lea ves a touch at laſt: 
To ſhew that it was ill. 


SY RE N. * 


That doth opinion only cauſe, 


That's out of cuſtom bred; 


Which makes us many other , 


Than ever nature did. 


No widdgwes waile for our delights, 


Our ſports are without blood; 


The world we ſee by warlike-wights 


Receives more hurt than good. 


VULysSEs. 


But. yet. the; ſtate of things require | 


Theſe motions of unreſt; 


And: theſe great-ſpirits of high deſire. 


Seeme borne to turn them beſt; 


To purge the miſchieſes, that increaſe 


And all:good order marr: 
For oft we fee a wicked peace, 


To be well chang d- for war. 
.M 4 
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CH INS · A hi os | 
Well, well, Ulyſſes, then I ſee 65 
I chall not have thee here; I 
"And therefore I will come to thee, 
And take my fortune there. 
] muſt be wonne that cannot win, 8 
Vet loſt were J not wonnez; 70 
For beauty hath created bin | ot J 
JT undoo or be undone. | 


| I. I, —_ : | ? 
CUPID: PASTIME.. . F 


This beautiful poem, which poſſeſſes a claſſical elegance 
hardly to be expefted in the age of James I, is printed 
from the 4th edition of Daviſon's poems, Ec. 1621. 7 
It is alſo found in a: later miſcellany, intitled, Le 
Prince 4amour.” 1660. 8 Francis Daviſon, editor 
of the poems above referred to, was ſon of that unfortu- 
nate ſecretary of flate, who ſuffered ſo much from the 
affair of Mary Q. of Scats. Theſe poems he tells us in 
his preface, were written by himſelf, by his Brother 8 
[Walter], who was a ſoldier in the wars of the Low il 
Quntries, and by ſome dear friends anonymoi.” 
Among them are found pieces by Sir J. Davis, the caun- 
zeſs of Pembroke, Sir Philip Sidney, Spenſer, and other 
wits of thoſe times. 

In the fourth vol. of Dryden's Miſcellanies, this poem 
is attributed to Sidney Godolphin, Eſq; but erroneouſly, 
being probably written before he was born. One edit. 
of Dawviſon's book evas publiſhed in 1608. Gadolphin was 
bars in 1610, and died in 1642-3. Ath. Ox. Il. 23. 


* — 


T T chanc'd of late a ſhepherd ſwain, 
That went to ſeek his ſtraying ſheep, - 

Within a thicket on a plain 

Eſpied a dainty nymph aſleep. 


Bt * 
tt 


| Her 


Scarce was he gone, but ſhe awakes, 


"AND BALLA DS. 


Her golden hair o erſpred her face; 
Her careleſs arms abroad were caſt ; 


Her quiver had her pillows place; 
Her breaſt lay bare to every blaſt. 


The ſhepherd ſtood and gaz d his fill; 
Nought durſt he do; nought durſt he ſaxz 10 

Whilſt chance, or elſe perhaps his will, \ 
Did guide the god of love that way. 


The crafty boy thus ſees her ſleep, 
Whom if ſhe wak't he durſt not ſee ; 

Behind her cloſely ſeeks to creep, 15 
Before her nap ſhould ended bee. 


There come, he ſteals her ſhafts away, 
And puts his own into their place ; 
Nor dares he any longer ſtay, 
But, ere ſhe wakes, hies thence apace. 20 


And ſpies the ſhepherd ſtanding by: 
Her bended bow in haſte ſhe takes, 
And at the ſimple ſwain lets flpe; 


Forth flew the ſhaft, and pierc't his heart, 25 
That to the ground he fell with pain: 

Yet up again forthwith he ſtart, 
And to the nymph he ran amain. 


Amazed to ſee ſo ſtrange a ſight, 
She ſhot, and ſhot, but all in vain; 37 
The more his wounds, the more his might; 
Love yielded ſtrength amidſt his pain. 
M5 Her 
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Her angry eyes were great wich tears, 


She blames her hand, ſhe blames her ſkill; 
The bluntneſs of her ſhafts the fears, | 74 35 
And try them on herſelf ſhe-will, 4 


Take heed, ſweet-nymph, trye not thy ſhaft, 
Each little touch will pierce thy heart: 
Alas! thou know'ſt not Cupids craft; 
Revenge is joy; the end is ſmart. 40 


Vet try ſhe will, and pieree ſome bare; 


Her hands were glov'd, but next to hand 
Was that fair breaſt, that breaſt ſo rare, 
That made the ſhepherd. ſenſeleſs ſtand. 


That breaſt ſbe pier; and through that breaſt 45 
Love found an entry to her heart: 


At feeling of this new-come gueſt, 


Lord! how this gentle nymph. did, n? 


. She runs not now z- ſhe ſhoots no more: 
Away the thzows: both ſhaft and bow : 50 Þ 


She ſeeks for what ſhe ſhun'd- before, 
She thinks the ſhepherds. haſte to low. 


Though mountains meet not, lovers may; 


What other lovers do, did they. | 
The god of love fate on a tree, 55 


And 1 thas phat ſight to . 
XII. 


THE CHARAC TER. OF. A HAPPY. LIPE. 


This little moral poem is printed at the end of Sir 


Hamas Owerbury's d Wiſe, 125 Lond. 1638.“ It is alſo 
found 


) 


3 


ir 
Iſo 
nd 
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found in the volume, intitled. Le prince amour. 1660,” 


and in a ſmall collection of MN. poems, 4to. in the editor's 
poſſeſſion. It is ſaid to be written ** by Sir Sir H. M.“ 
probably. Sir HN Mor N, who died: proveſt of 
Eaton, in 1639. At. 72. 


row happy is he bor ne or taught, 

1 That ſerveth not anothers witz 
Whoſe armour is his honeſt thought, 
And ſunple truth his higheſt fbi: 


L , 


Whoſe paſſions not his maſters ares 6 
Whoſe ſoule is ſtill prepar'd: for deael 
Not ty'd unto the world with care 
Of princes ear, or vulgar breath: 


Who hath his life from rumours freed ; © 
Whoſe conſcience is his ſtrong-retreat; 10 

Whoſe ſtate can neither flatterers feed, 

Nor ruine make accuſers great: 


Who envies none, whom chance doth raiſe, 
Or vice: Who never underſtood 25 
How deepeſt wounds are given with praiſe, 15 
Nor rules of ſtate; büt rules of good 


Who God doth late and early prag, 
More of his Grace then gifts to eng 
And enter taines the harmleſſe dax 

With a well-choſen booke or friend. 20 


This man is freed from ſervile bands 
Of hope to riſe, or feate to fall; 
Lord of himſelfe, though not of lands; 


And having nothing yet hath all. 
. 9 XII. 
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This little beautiful ſonnet is reprinted from a ſmall vo- 
Iume of ** Poems by THOMAs CarEw, Es; one of the 
« gentlemen of the privie-chamber, and ſewer in ordina- 
« ry to bis majeſty (Charles I). Lond. 1640.“ This 
elegant, and almoſi-fergetten writer, whoſe poems de- 
* be revived, died in the prime of his age, in 
1639. | 
In the original follows a third ſtanxa, which not being 
of general application, nor of equal merit, I bave ventu- 

red to omit. 8 8 N | 


EE that loves a roſie cheeke, 
Or a corall lip admires, 
Or from ſtar-like eyes doth ſeeke 
Fuell to maintaine his fires ; | 2887 
As old time makes theſe decay, A 5 
So his flames muſt waſte away. 


But a ſmooth and ſtedfaſt wed i 
. Gentle thoughts, and calme deſires, 
Hearts with equal love combin'd 


Where theſe are not I deſpiſe 
Lovely cheeks, or lips, or eyes. 


8 
Ss # % * * Anta 


XIV. 


G 1 LD: ER O F. 2 


- 2048s @ famous robber, who lived abaut the middle 
of the laſt century, if wwe may credit the ay << 
. | 2 


Kindle never-dying fires: 1 


ö 
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flory-books of highwaymen, which relate many improba- 


ble feats of him, as his robbing Cardinal Richlieu, Oli- 
ver Cromwell, &c. But theſe flories have probably no 
other authority, than the records. of Grub-ftreet : At leaſt 
the GiL.DERovy, who is the hero of Scottiſh Songſters, 
ſeems to have lived in an. earlier age; for in Thomſon's 
Orpheus Calidonius, vol. 2. 1733. 80. is a copy of this 
ballad, which tho corrupt and interpolated, contains 
ſome lines that appear to be of genuine antiquity : in 


theſe be is repreſented as contemporary with' Mary Q of 


Scots : ex. gr. 


« The Queen of Scots poſſeſſed noughts, 
« That my love let me want : 
* For cow and ew he brought to me, 


« And ein whan they were ſcant.” | 


Thoſe lines perhaps might ſafely hade been inſerted a- 
mong the following fianzas, which are given from a 
written copy, that ſeems to hawe 5 ſame modern 
corrections. Indeed the common popular ballad contained 
_ indecent luxuriances that required the pruning 
book. 


ILDEROY was a bonnie boy, 
Had roſes tull his ſhoone,. 
His ſtockings were of filken ſoy, 


Wi' garters hanging doune: 


It was, 1 weene, a comelie cht. 6 


To ſee far trim a boy; 
He was my jo and hearts delight, 
My handfome Gilderoy. + 


Oh ! ficke two charming een he had, 


A breath as ſweet as roſe, | ro 


He never ware a Highland plaid, 
But: coſtly ſilken clothes ; 


1 He 
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He gin d dhe luxe. of ladies . 
Nane eir tull him was coy, 


For my dear Gilderoy. A K AN 


n My Gilderoy and I were born, 


And he gied me a, wedding ring, i 1 
| Which I. receiv'd. wi; joy, n 


Baith in one toun together, 


We ſcant were ſeyen years. beforn, 


We.gan to luve each other; 

Our dadies and our mammies thay; - 
Were fill'd w! mickle joy, 

To think upon the bridal day, 
Twixt me and Gilderoy. 


For Gilderoy that luve of mine; 
Gude faith, I freely bought 


Wi filken flowers wrought: 


Nae lad nor laſſie eir could ſing, 
Like me and ee, 


Wi' mickle j joy we ene our prime, 


Till we were baith ſixteen, 
And aft we paſt the langſome time, 
Among the leaves: ſae green; 
Aft on the banks we'd fit us thair, 
And fweetly kiſs and toy, Ent 


Wi garlands gay wad deck my hair. 


My handſome Gilderoy. 


Oh! that he ftill had been, content, 
Wi me to lead his life, 


But, ah! his manfu' heart was bent, 


»17 To ſtir in feates of ſtrife 


Ah! wae is mee] I mourn che day, 


A wedding fark of holland fine,” IG 


4 


ND BAEL ADS. 2355 
And he in many a vertuous deed, | 45 
His courage bauld wad try, | 


And now this gars mine heart to dleed, 
For my dear Gilderoy. 


And when of me his leave he tuik, OY 
The tears they wat mine ee, 50 

F gave tull him a parting luck , 
My benifon gang wi' thee ! 

God ſpeed the weil, mine ain dear heart, 

For gane is all my joy; N 

My heart is rent ſith we maun part, | 68 
My handſome Gilderoy.” 


My Gilderoy baith far and near,. 
Was fear'd in every toun, 
And bauldly bare away the gear, 
Of many a lawland-loun ; 60 
Nane eir durſt meet him man to man, 
He was ſae brave a boy, 
At length wi' numbers he was tane, 
My winſome Gilderoy. 


Wae worth the loon that made the laws, 65 
To hang a man for gear, ; 

To 'reave of life for ox or aſs, 

For ſheep, or horſe, or mate: 

Had not their laws been made fac ſttick, 

Lneit had loſt my joy, 70 

Wi ſorrow neir had wat my check, | 

For my dear Wy: ur 


Giff Gilderoy had * amiſſe, 
He mought hae baniſht been, | 
Ah! what fair cruelty 1s this, 75 
Jo hang ſike handſome men: a 4 
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To hang the flower o' Scottiſh land, 
Sae ſweet and fair a boy; 
Nae lady had ſae white a hand, ; 
As thee, my Gilderoy. 80 


Of Gilderoy ſae fraid they were, 

They bound him mickle ſtrong, 

Tull Edenburrow they led him thair, 
And ona gallows hung: y 

They hung him high aboon the reſt, 35 
_ He was ſae trim a boy, | 
Thait dyed the youth whom I lued delt, 

My handſome Gilderoy. > 


Thus having yielded up his breath, | 
Il I bare his corpſe away, WM 90 
Wi' tears, that trickled for his death; 
I waſht his comelye clay; 
And fiker in a grave ſae deep: 
I laid the dear-lued boy, 


5 And now for evir maun 1 weep, be. 95 


My winſome Gilderoy. : 


XV. 
WIN IFR EDA 


This beautiful addreſs to cenjugal leve, a ſabjes too 
nuch neglected by the libertine muſes, is printed in ſome 
mern collections as a tranſlation ** from the ancient 
„% Britiſh language; how truſy I know net. See the 
Muſical Miſcellany ; vol. 6. 1731. 8 ve. 1 


„ el let nought to love diſpleaſing, --; 

| My Winifreda, move your care; 

Let nought delay the heavenly bleſſing, | 
Nor ſqueamiſn pride, nor gloowy fear. 4 

9 What 


-* 
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What tho' no grants of royal donors 5 
With pompous titles grace our blood ? 
We'll ſhine in more ſubftantial honors, 


And to be noble we'll be good. 


Our name, while virtue thus we tender, | 
Will ſweetly ſound where-e'er 'tis ſpoke: 10 

And all the great ones, they ſhall wonder | 
How they reſpec ſuch little folk. 


What though from fortune's laviſh bounty 
No mighty treaſures we peffeſs, | 
We'll find within our pittance plenty, 15 
And be content without exceſs. | 


Still ſhall each returning ſeaſon 

- Sufhctent for our wiſhes give; 

For we will live a life of reaſon, | a: 
And * the only life _ 20 


Through youth and age in love ities. 
We'll hand in hand together tread; 
| Sweet-ſmiling peace ſhall crown our dwelling, 
And babes, fweet-ſmiling babes, our bed. 


How ſhould I love the pretty creatures, 25 
While round my knees they fondly clung; 
To ſee them look their mother's features, 
To hear them lifp their mother's tongue. 


And, when with envy time rranſported, | 
Shall think to rob us of our joys, 30 
You'll in your girls again be courted, 

And Pl go wooing with my boys. 


258. AN CEN TH SONGS 
5 tab MMA. fn, ator 21 
JEMMY DAWSON. 


| This ballad is founded: on a remerkable fal that ler- 
pened among the executions. after the, laſt rebellion in 
1745: it is ſaid to have been written by the late 

WiLL1aM SHENSTONE, Eq; ſoon after the event, 
and has been printed among his pofthumous works, 2 
Vols. Sue. It is here given: from a MS copy, which 


\. _ Contained * Jes variations un: that lately are 


OME litten to my 1 tale, 
4 Ye tendet hearts, and lovers dear 
Nor will you ſcorn to heave a ſigh, 
Nor will you bluſh to ſhed a tear. 


841 


And thou, dear Kitty, Bank”, maid, 8 
Do thou a penſive ear incline 1 0 107 

For thou canſt weep. at every woe, 

And pity every plaint, but mine. 


Young Dawfon was a gallant youth, 
A brighter never trod the plain; ee 
And well he loy'd. one charming maid,... — 

And 854 was he lov'd _—_ 


rhe ee Bog: { Carats | 


And faultleſs was her beauteous ſorm, 15 
And ſpotleſs was > her virgin __ : 


Rut curſe on party's hateful rife, & 01162 lade 
That led the faithful youth, alan, 
The day the rebel clans appęatid: bs 
© had he never ſeen that day! ' S 20 
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Their colours and their ſaſ he ware, 
And in the fatal dreſs was found; 
And now he muſt that death endure, 
Which gives the brave the keeneſt wound. 


How pale was then his true love's cheek, 25 
When Jemmy's ſentence-reach'd her . 

For never yet did Alpine ſnows | 
So pale, nor yet ſo chill appear. 

With faltering voice ſhe weeping:ſaid, 
Oh Dawſon, monarch of my heart, 30 

Think not thy death ſhall end our loves, 
For thou and Iwill never part. 


Vet might ſweet merey find a place, 

And bring relief to Jemmy's woes, 
O GeorGce, without a prayer for thee 35 
My oriſons ſhould never cloſe: 1 


The gracious prince that gives him life 

Would crown a never-dying flame, 
And every tender babe I bore : 

Should learn to liſp the giver's name. 40 


But though, dear youth, thou ſhould(t be draggd 
To yonder ignominious tree, 

Thou ſhalt not want a faithful friend 
To ſhare thy bitter fate-with thee. 


O then her maurping conch was calf, 45 
The ſledge moy d ſſowly on before; 
*Fho? borne in a triumphal car, 

She had not lov'd her favourite more. 


She 
Wn 


\ 
: 

» 
1 
153 
\ 

| 
- 
_ 
1 
1419 
1 
+76 
| 
- 
"= 4 
=. 
o 
7] 
6 © 
L : 
> = 2 
I. 
14 
19 
1 
* 94 


* Þ 
F % 
| 
d 


6 AN CIENT SONGS 


She followed him, prepar'd to view | 
The terrible beheſts of law : 50 

And the laſt ſcene of Jemmy's woes 
With calm and ſtedſeſt eye ſhe faw. 


Diſtorted was that blooming face, | 
Which ſhe had fondly lov'd fo long: | 
And ſtifled was that tuneful breath, 55 
Which in her praiſe had ſweetly ſung: 


; Bos ſever'd was that beauteous neck, 
> Round which her arms had fondly clos'd-; 
"And mangled was that beauteous breaſt, 


7 


On which her love-ſick head reposd; 60 
Aud raviſh'd was that conſtant heart, 
She did to every heart prefer; 
For tho? it could his king forget, | 
_ *Twas true and loyal ſtill to her. | 
Amid thoſe unrelenting flames 65 


She bore this conſtant heart to ſee; 
But when *cwas moulder'd into duſt, 
Yet, yet, ſhe cried, Fll follow thee. 


. 


Ss MA MS a. 


My. death, my death alone can ſhow A 
The pure and laſting love I bore: l 70 
Accept, O heaven, of woes like ours, | 
And let us, let us weep no more. 


The diſmal ſcene was o'er and paſt, 
The lover's mournful. hearſe retir'd ; 5 
'Fhe maid drew back her languid head, 75 

And ſighing forth his name, expir d. 


"Tho? 


AND BALLAD 8. 40 


Tho' juſtice ever muſt prevail, 
The tear my Kitty ſheds is due; 
For ſeldom ſhall ſhe hear a tale, 
So fad, ſo tender, and ſo true. 


XVII. 


THE WITCH OF WOKEY.. 


Aua, publiſhed in a ſmall collection of poems intitled, 
EurnEMIA, oK THE POWER or Harmony, e. 
1756. written by an ingenious Phyſician near Bath, 
obo choſe to conceal his name. The following contains 
eme variations from the original copy, which it is hoped 
the author will pardon, when he is informed they came 
from the elegant pen of the late Mr. Shenſtone. . 
WoxEY-ROLRE is a noted catern in domerſetſbire, which 
has given birth ts as many wild fernciful flories as the 
Sybil Cave in Italy. Thr a very narrow entrance, 
it opens into a large wault, the roof whereof, either on 
accbunt of its height, or the thickneſs of the gloom, can 
not be diſcovered by the light of torches. It goes winding 
a great way under ground, is croſt by a fiream of very 
cold water, and is all borrid with broken pieces of 
rock : many of theſe are evident petrifations ; which 
on account of their fingular forms, have given riſe to 


the fables alluded to in this poem. | 


TN aunciente.days tradition ſhowes 
A baſe and wicked elfe aroſe, 
The Witch of Wokey hight: 
Oft have I heard the fearful tale 
From Sue, and Roger of the vale; SOS. ‚ 
On ſome long winter's night. f 


Deep in the dreary diſmal cell, 
Which ſeem'd and was ycleped hell; 
This blear-eyed hag did hide : 


Nine 


— — — 
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Nine wicked elves, as legends ſayne, 
She choſe to form her guardian trayne, 
e ee er ee ee n 


* 


Here ſcreeching "A oft made their neſt, 
While wolves its eraggy ſides poſſeſt, 
Nigbt-howling thro? the rock: 18 
No wholeſome herb could here be Wund 
. She blaſted every plant around, 

And bliſter'd WY flock. | 


"WEE was foull to ſee;  _ 
\ \+Her mouth unmeet a mouth to bee, 20 
Her eyne of deadiy leerer, 
She nought devis'd, but neighbour's ill; 
She wreak'd on all her wayward will, 
And marr d all W 


Ales ber erde, have ports bg, 43 


No gaudy: youth, gallant and young, 
er bleſt her longing armes: 


And hence aroſe her ſpight to vex; "a 
And blaſt the youth of either ſex, x 1 
By dint of helliſh charms: 30 


From Olaſton eatbe lerfied wight, 


Full bent to marr her fell deſpight, * 
And well he did, I Ween: 


; Sich miſchief never had been known, 


And, fince his mickle lerninge ſhown, = 33 


Sich miſcheif ne'er lias been. 


He chauntede out his godlie'booke, 
He croſt the water, bleſt the 'brooke; 

| Then<pater noſter done ; 1 
! The 


The ghaſtly hag he fprinkled ofer ; 
When lo! where-ſto6d'a hay before, 
Now ſtood a ghaftly:ftone. - 


Full well *tis known wdown the dale: 


Tho' paſſing ſtrange indeed the tale, 
And doubtfüll may appear, 


Pm bold to ſay, there's never a one, 


That has not ſeen the witch in ſtone, 


Mut. all her houſehold gear. 


But tho⸗ this ler nede clerke di q wells 


Wan grleved heart, alas!.1 , * 


She left this-curſe behind: - By 
| bat Wokey-nymphs forſaken quite, 
Tho ſenſe and beauty both umte, 
E.4 Should find no teman.kind. 


| \Fot lol even, Ahe fiend. did ay, 
The ſex have found it to this day, 
That men are wondrous ſeantt:: 
Here's beauty, wit, and ſenſe combinid, 


With all that's good and virtuous , | 


Yet * one Faint. 


- Shall then ib in migids Om RU 
They might as Well, like her, be ſtone, 
As thus — dwell. 
Since Glaſton now can boaſt A cherbsg 
Come down from Oxenford, ye e 
ö W. eee Me 


ä Yet ee thus deſpond, ye fair 3 
Vittue's the gods peculiar care; 
L hear the gracious voice: 
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Tour ſex ſhall ſoon be bleſt agen. 70 ö 
We only wait to find ſich men, | f | 
As belt deſerve your choice. | 


eee © OR 
BRYAN AND PT 
AWzsr- IV IAN 5414, 10 | 


_ W en a real faq, By Aon; in. the 7 
iMand of St. por ah wp about two years ago. | The edi- 
Tor wer the following flanzas to the friendſhip of Dr. = 
maus Graincen®, who was — Manu when this 
tragical incident happened, und is now an eminent phy- 
fician there. To this ingenious gentleman the public is 
indebted for the fine ODe on SoLituDe printed in the F 
ib Vol. of Dodſſey : Miſcel. . 229. in which are aſ- 
Sembled ſome of the ſublimeſt images in nature. The rea- 8 
der will pardon the inſertion of the finſt ſtanxa here, for 
the ſake of Feifying the rev loft lies, which ought ts 
be corredted ihus | | 


O Solitude; Fitts oy 
Whether by nodding towers you «reed, N 
Or haunt the deſart's trackleſs 510 St 
55 Or hover der the yawning 45. 200g 1 
Oe tlimb the Andes?  clifted Fae, | 
Or by the Nile's coy ſource abide, __ :, 1; Is, 11 
Or flarting from your = #4 5 flee, 2 
From Heels view the thawing 6 ders We, 5 
Or at the purple dawn of day | H 
8 Tadmor marble's waſtes ſurvey, = L 220% 


5 alluding to the account of Palmyra publiſhed by ſome late 


ingenious travellers, and the manner in which they were 80 
ftruck at the _ fight 8 wh 3 ruins Ws break 
of day f. Ar | 4 


* Author a porm on the Culture 7 the So d An- 


Cane lat liſhed. ' + So i Turded her | 
25a + So in pag. 335. | 1 
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HE north-eaſt. wind did briſkly blow, 
The ſhip was ſafely moor'd, 


Young Bryan thought the'boat's-crew Tow; 
And fo leapt over-board. | 


Pereene, the pride of Indian dames, 
His heart long held in thrall, 

And whoſo his impatience blames, 
I wot, ne'er lov'd at all. 


A long long year, one month and day, 
He dwelt on Engliſh land, 


Nor once in thought or deed would ſtray, 
_ Tho' ladies ſought his hand. 


For Bryan he was tall and ſtrong, 
Right blythſome roll'd his een, 

Sweet was his voice whene'er he ſung, 
He ſcant had twenty fee, 


But who the countleſs charms can draw, 
That graC&'d his miſtreſs true: 
Such charms the old world ſeldom ſaw, 

Nor oft I ween the new. 


Her raven hair plays round her neck, 
Like tendrils of the vine; 3 

the chake re dewy roſe buds n 
Her eyes like diamonds ſhine. 


Soon as his well-known ſhip ſhe ſpied, 
She caſt her weeds away, | 

And to the palmy ſhore ſhe hied, 
All in her beſt array, 
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In fea- 


The crew. with. wonder. faw the lad 
Repeſl the framing flagde. 


ler hands A handkerohief diſplay'd, 

Which he at parting gave; 

Well pleas'd the token eee 35 
And manlier bent the wave. — c 


Her fair 1 — all; 
Rejoicing crowd the ſtrand; 


178 For now her: lover ſwam in call, 2 n 
And almoſt touch'd the land. 40 


Then through the white ort did ſbe haſte, 

To claſp her lovely-ſwain; | ny 
When, ah! a ſhark bit through his wide | 
His heart's blood dydtbe man!!! 


He ſhriek d bis half ſprang from the wave, | $$ 
Streaming with purple gore, 49 2 

And ſoon it ſound a living 1 F | 

pins om way teen 00 wire.” . 


Nov kaſte, now haſte; Jeeuntalge; T'pray,* PART 
Fetch water from the ſprin g 50 

She falls, ſhe ſwoons; ſhe dyes away, 5 L 
And * her 1 ings 9 


e end 
Ye fair, freſh flow'rets:ſtrew; 


— 


So may your lovers ſeape his doom, 1 8 55 
Her hapleſs fate ſcape you: x 4 5 * 
Y F. | XIX, G EN. 


—— 


She eh any impatient. — 1 A $4 5 30 
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0 Pub ErbD ten u Seki, 
""Atboigh the Engliſb are remurtable for the number 
and variety of their ancient Ballads; and retain perhaps 
4 greater” fondneſs for theſe ald ſimple rhapſodies of their 
en Ape , 8 ee 75 not the only 
ople bd have aiftinguiſhed themſelves by compoſitions 
e M4” ee Bude prent 2 2 of 
hem, many Fa are 1 bigheft merit.” They call 
them” inthe 4 5 1 dmunees,” and huve led 
them into volumes under the titles of El Romancero, El 
Cancionero ; c. M of tben relate to their conflids 
with the Moors; and diſpluy a ſpirit of gatlantty peculiar 
to-that romantic people. But of all the Spaniſh ballads, 
none exceed in pretical merit thoſe inſerted in a little 
Spaniſh** Hiftory of the ei wand of Granddd,” deſcrib- 
ing the diſſentionowhich raged imthat ſaſt. ſeus bi Mooriſh 
empire, before it was conquered! in, the reign 5 Ferinand 
and Iſabella, in 1491, In this Hiſtory. (or perhaps, 
Romance) a great number of heroic ſongs are inſerted and 
22 to as authentic vouc bers ſan the truth, of fads. 
reality, the proſe narrative ſeems to be drawn up for 
ne other end, but t inrroduce and *luftrate theſe beauti- 
ful pieces. 191% eee eee 
The Spaniſh editom pretend (hi truſy I know not) 
that they are tranſlations from the Arabic or Moriſco lan- 
Cage: Indeed the plainrutindorned nutume of tht verſe, 
and the native ſimplicity of, language and ſentiment, 
which runs through theſe poems, prove. that they are an- 
cient ; or, at leaſt, that they were, written 3 ore the 
Caftillians began to form<themſeloes on the nude! of the 
Tuſcan poets, and had imported from Italy that fondneſs 
for conceit and reſinement, «which hasfo# theſe t cen- 
turies paſt ſo miſerably inſichd ther Spaniſh por try, and 
rendered it ſo unnatural, x pm [ > 1 
5 edn HS doe ob ao A1 


. + i. e. The ballad-finger, 


TY 


\ 


26 ANCABNTS ON G'S 
As a ſpecimen o of the ancient Spaniſh manner, which 
es 


very much reſembles that of our old Engliſh Bards and 
Minſtrels, thei Reader Wet fired candidly ro accept the 
o following poems. They are given from a ſmall Col. 
lection of pieces gh, king, wwhich the Editor ſome years 
5 crak, 2 

e2 As the firſt bs a pretiy cleſe tran- 
Ki to NAS the curious it is accompanied with the 
original. The Metre is the ſame in all theſe. old Spaniſh 
- - and its plain unpoliſbed nature ſtrongly *. its 
great: antiquity. It runs in art e W nA. of 
which the ſecond. and aur 27 corre 77 ane th heir: ter- 
minations ; aud in theſe it ien required thet th x Yowwels 
* als, * T ay mis He ae . 
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nd bene I caſe x © woven - Brops | | 
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ie — tio erde I Na N. 
dure ? Quanto cuerpo tn th ſe bang") | 
De 8 y de Moros IP nin 
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N eee * Ms > 
wage (1nd 
e re ariel" 80 eee ny. 
. N L 9 4 18 
193 1 De roxa faogre. fe 08 5 154 ras 


3 ad An a Ve 


8 Moros y Clirfitanos | aA 
{ > am Wed Muy, glan batalla ſe tray. nN“, 30 


n ted 43 Irs K Nenn AA IH NO 1 


' 
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. ->+ Maiferon enn Wen ee. 


Standes ſenores 5 wy oy 3 
5 5 ern 
1 2 28 ieee 
* 32 ls nobleza de Eſpana. | N 
N Warden watt inn 985 . 1 Lr 
n ne Gen Alonſo, IEG 
"Yo . TIL Que de Aguilar fe namaba; * el WI. vw 
E valeroſo Urdiales den is 
% A f 
1 N don Alonſo acababa. 
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* for bis amuſement when be was ſtudying | 
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Yet Bas this kind of werſe ſort of fimple Barmonious 
flow, which atones for-thiimperfet nature of the rhyme, 
and renders it not unpleaſing to the ean. The ſame flow 


of numbers has been ſtudied in the fallowing verffons. 


The firſt of them is given from two different originals, 


both of which are printed inthe 92 de las civiles guer- 


ras de las civiles guerras de Granada. Mad. 1694. One 

of them hath the rbimes ending in #4, the other in IA. 

It is the former of theſe that is here reprinted. They both 

of them begin with the. ſame line 
Rio verde, rio verde f, 


= 


which could not be tranſtatet faithfully z- = 


__ | +, Verdantirivers verdant tiver, 
would have given an affected n iſſneſo tu the verſe; the 
great merit of which is its eaſy femplicity.; and therefore 
a more ſimple epithet was adopted, though leſs poetical or 
expreſſive. f {331 $$ be g road 
I Literally, Green tiver, green riyer. 
TEN TLE tiver, gentle tiver, ; 


fog ; 
8 n. \ # 
ith gore, 
118.8 — 


Le, thy ſtreamz are ind. x 

Many a brave and noble captain 
Floats along thy willow. ſhore. .; ..... 7 

All beſide thy limpid waters 3 

All beſide thy ſands ſo bright, 
Mooriſh Chiefs and Chriſtian Warriors 
Join d in fierce and mortal ſight. 

ol ep Sibe 3752 > 


Lords, and dukes, nd. noble princes -, Yo 
On thy fatal banks were ſlain: E 
(Fatal banks that gave to laughter > 6" 
All the pride and flower of Spain, 
There the hero, brave Alon zo 
Full of wounds and glory died 
There the fearleſs Urdia des 1985 
Fell a victim by his de 
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N un legerg arriba 

* El-buen-Sayayedzaimarcha ; Rasa | 
. « Naturel es de Sevilla, „ 
[29 F el 20 


0 Tims el "A "un Renegade,” oe” eren $4 
PY 7 % Deda maneta les habla, We 0 or / Wiss "TO 


. ©'22 Date, date, Sayavedra, " r As 
No * la Batalla. a ning We 


— 


Vo te cod ren i233 4.28 
SGtas "AY T% 

#3 Wy en la Plau de Sevilla en ul Une 
% hos "6 © Bk e vi Nr can. 5 N Men W. 
Mn e ns eee den 
1 3 a tu FI y — F vv 

Va tu muger dona Clara; . 

4 Siete anos fui tu cautivo,” V eee, 

4 I 1 . te trätübas. — 

| MH de dom bir « be 6 Var 


| s * dice to ſetas mio! Ale Nils & 101% 


* « $i Mabowa Abends, fy bd 1 
£ ee ene 
Como mi me triebs. 0 l eie 


ii $4444 3&1 45 381211 11. 
0 Sayavedra que lo oyera, I ED 
£ Al Moro bolvio ta 3: Eon Das Knien 


Gf f vid 
Tirole el Mold ung flecha, © | 1 
10 Pero nunca le acertaba. 1 Are 40 
al © ig I i175 


* Hiriole Sayavedia, ond 201 prog? 

: a ale. * 10 Hu. 

>: * Muerto cayo el Renegades oft $1971 
* menen un 1. 6 12 | 


8 1 > 0 
_ > £ * 


— 
* 
| 


* 


Sayaye- 


AND BALLA DS. 


Lo! where yonder Don Saavedra 
Thhro' the ſquadrons ſſow retires; 
Proud Seville, his native city, 

Proud Seville his worth admires. 


Cloſe behind a renegado 
Loudly ſhouts with taunting cry; 

' Yield thee, yield thee, Don Saavedra 
Doeſt thou from the battle fly? 


Well I know thee, haughty Chriſtian, 
Long I liv'd beneath thy roof; 
Oft Tve in the liſts of glory 


Seen thee win the priae of proof. 


Well I know thy aged parents, 
Well thy blooming bride 1 know, 

Seven years I was thy captive; 
Seven years of pain and woe. 


May our prophet grant my wiſhes, | 
Haughty chief, thou ſhalt be mine: 
Thou ſhalt drink that cup of forrow, 
Which I drank when I was thine. 


Like a lion turns the warrior, 
Back he ſends an angry glare: 


Whizzing came the Mooriſh javelin, 
Vainly whizzing thro? the air. 


Back the hero full of fury 
Sent a deep and mortal wound: 
Inſtant ſunk the Renegado, 
Maute and lifeleſs on the ground, 


N 4 
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212 ANCIENT SONGS 


* Sayavedra fue cercado he to] 4g 

De mucha Mora canalla, 

Val cabo cayo alli muerto 
De una muy mala langada. 


Don Alonſo en eſte tiempo 

* Bravamente peleava, 50 
el cavallo le avian muerto, 

le tiene por muralla. 99 


© Mas cargaron tantos Moros 
Que mal le hieren y tratan :- 105 
De la ſangre, que perdia, 0 oo 
Don Alonſo ſe deſmaya. 


Al fin, al fin cayo muerto 
91 Al pie de un pena alta. 
. LS VAL) Muerto queda gon Alonſo, 


Eterna fama ganara . * 60 
| „„ „%s 


In the Spaniſh rack * the . alla, 
follew a few 47 but ut being of inferior merit 
were not. tranſlate 

RentGcaDo properly fignifies an. apoſtate bat it is 
ſometimes uſed to expreſs an infidel in general; as it 
ſeems to do above in ver. 21, &c. 

The image of the Lion, in ver. 37. is: taken from 
the other Spaniſb "9s the rhimes of which end in bo, 


VIS. 


2 


« Sayavedra, que lo oyera, 
Como un leon rebolbia.“ 


1 
# 3 
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With a thoufind Wie bfs fürrountded, 1.70 34 


Brave Saavedrd ſtunds * a It iſto? exp 
Wearied out but never daunted, * eilaw 15bno'f 
Cold at length theavaftide lau. 


Near him fighting great Klon vil Spoltq aon nl 

| Stout reſiſts the Paynim bands A 30 
From his ſlaughter d feed Ginnd unte R 2919y0J 
Firm iatrenchd Behind kitũ fand: Fn 


| Furious preſs che hoſtile ſquadron; 191 vain Vs 
© Furious he repels theft rage; ft 09 
Loſs of blood at length infeebles 55 
Who can wat with thoufands wage! 17200 


Where yon rock the ain; Oer HHO s, Dns 2qorbt » 
Cloſe beneattr its foot reti d. zcign O 
Fainting funk tue bee ng heros. 
And without a. groan exp #91 alſo 60 
% 8 $*'S 
5 wes on 525% emos viaval 
F ** — „isn 501 ach oT 


FO * 451) ND, Doi Us gad 
© ALCANZDR/ANY, K ce 


A Wo yazan Þ 125 a 


An 911 nene 


„ i © 


IM1TATEDFAOM.. THE, nis n. 


The foregeing verfian was: lire, W literal asthe 


nature of the two eee nya admit fol- 
lowing a wider compaſs hath been taken. bas 555 paniſb 


gem that was chiefly, had in wiew,, is preſerved in the 
me hiſtory of the Suit aur 3 of Or dnudi,” I. 22''knd 
begins with theſe lines, "$0 81990; 15 201 191 917 


« Pof Ia elle de ſu dum 5114 ee 
« Paſſeando fe Anda, Kc 
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274 ANTAENTISONGS 


- QOFTLY Hlow.the/eneningbreezes,, .. ,. -. 15 
Softly fall the dews of night; 32 14 8 
Vonder walks the e 1% baims Vf 
Shunning every gate Wn 28 blo) 


In yon palace lives fair aida. 5 
Whom he loves with flame "eg 08 
Lovelieſt the of Mooriſh ladies, zu eid mort 


He a young-ang noe Moor: | -_ Davin mijl 


Waiting for the, appainted minute, 20 £11017: * 
PP 


> > Stopping now, now moxineforwards, . % 2d 1 
Sometimes quick, and ſometimes low. _ 


- Hope and fear a e him 
Oft he ſighs with heart ſol career. 
See, fond youth, go gde in 115 


10 


. © Soltly ſteps Dame. Iyodiiw bn. 


© © © #4 
Lovely ſeems the moon's fair ſire | 
To the loſt benighted Main, eee 33 
Wpen all filyery bright ſhe 8's 8 . 175 
Gee /grove; en ) of 5 <a, 


"Loveln ann the Got Gl 1 
To the fainting ſeaman's ie 7. r 
When ſome horrid Run AY 
* Oct the wave his hb M tation 
* t 5 n nn © ad N _ AYP » yr, 
8 "2 1 e TATE? Foe en ter ind. 
a Byts FN times mare lovely. dad N * * bf \ 9 85 
To her longing lover's fight. ge 
Steals half - ſeen the beaptequs maiden .. 


Thro the glimmerings of the night. 


102 · * Tip- 


- 


7 1 Boy 
n 


EA 


AND BALLADS. 


Tip-toe ſtands the anxious lover, 
Whiſpering forth a gentle ftigh : 

Alla “ keep thee, lovely lady; 
Tell me, am I doom'd to dye? 


Is it true the dreadful ftory, 
Which thy damſel tells my page, 
That ſeduc'd by fordid riches 


Thou wilt ſell thy youth to age? 


An old lord from Antiqueræ 
Thy ſtern father brings along; 
But canſt thou; inconſtant Zaida, 
E'er conſent my love to wrong? 


If it's true now plainly tell me, IT 


of Nor thus trifle with my woes; 
Hide not then from me the ſecret, -- 


Which the world ſo clearly knows. 


Deeply ſigh'd the conſcious. maiden,. 
| While the pearly tears deſcend : 
Ahl my lord, too true the ſtory 3 
Here our tender loves muſt end. 


Our fond friendſhip ĩs diſeover d, 


Well are known out mutual vowsz 


All my friends are full of fury: 


Storms of paſſion ſhake che houſe. 


Threats, reptoaches, fears ſurround, me- 


My ſtern father breaks my heart: 
Alla knows how dear it coſts me, 
Generous youth, from thee to part. 


Alla is the Mabometan name of God. 


2 


- Ss I 1 
- * & Fo . 


35 


55 


Ancient 


— — — — 
8 — — 
— _ 
— — — — — 


— 
— E 4 2 2 
. X 8 


—— 7˙ ̃ — — 26 n _ 


. 9892 HS 


— — — —— 22 
— 4 r 
2 — — 


SI. 
— eng 


—— gn — er. acc 


: 
« 
a 
4 
4 
J 
# 


wo 
—— 3 —— 
4 4 


— —— 


TR 
— Ree 


"CA 


- ».- as 


" 
— — 
- — r 
— 


1 - * CN 
= 2 6 
— — — 
r ̃ ˙ Rr mak We 
* 


— oa, 1 
— — ———_ 9 : = 
—— — — AC— 2 _ 
- 


- 
— - * 
K — 
— 6 — * 


— 


u ANCTENT SONGS 


Ancient wounds of hoſtile fury 

; Vong have rent our houſe and — 
oo Why then did thy ſhining merit 

Win this tender heart of mine? 


Well thou knowſt how dear I lov'd thee -- 


| Spite of all their hateful pride, 
- » Tho'I fear'd my haughty father 
Ne'er would let me be thy bride. 


Well thou knowſt what cruel ebidingss 


Oft I've from my mother borne, 
What Tue ſuffered here to meet thee 
Still at eve and early morn. 


I no longer may reſiſt them, 
All, to force my hand combine 

And to-morrow to thy rival | 
This weak frame I muſt reſign. 1 


Vet think not thy faithful Zaida 
Can ſurvive ſo great a wrong, 
Well my breaking heart aſſures me 
That my woes will not be long. 


Farewel then, my dear Alcanzor ! 
Farewel too my life with thee ! "og 
Take this ſcarf a parting token, 
When thou wear'ſt it think on me. 


Soon, lovdyourh, Aber worthier maiden. 
Shall reward thy generous truth, 


Sometimes tell her how thy Zaida 
Died for thee in prime of youth. 


: % 4% ” 
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o him all amaz d, confounded, 4 


AND BALLADS. 


Thus ſhe did her woes impart : 


Deep he ſigh'd, then cry'd, O Zaida, 
Do not: do not break my heart. 


Canſt thou think I thi will lofe thee ? 
Canſt thou hold my love fo ſmall ? 
No ! a thouſand times Ill periſh 1— ' 
My curſt rival too ſhall fall. 


Cuanſt Wo wilt thou yield thus to them # 


O break forth, and fly to me! 


This fond heart ſhall bleed to fave thee, 


Theſe fond arms ſhall ſhelter thee. 


* 


Tis i in vain, in vain, ee 


| Scarce I ſteal this laſt dear moment, 8 
While wy damſel n the door. 14 


Spies ſurround me, bars ſecure, 


h Hark, I hear _ father- ſtorming ! 


Hark, I hear my mother chide ! © 


I muſt go: farewell for ever! 


| Gracious Alla be thy guide! 


95 
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Of THE OBSOLETE aw So TSF WORDS 


nn 


"* ,,, VOLUME THE FIRST: 


The Scottijh word; are Jemied by s. French By f. Latin 
by |. ee by A. 8. Tandic by Il, &c. For 
the etymols 4 the wordt in this Mics the following 
Volumes, * ader is referred to Jovi) oro 

- > GICON ANGLICANUM, EDLDET * _ Bon. 
1743- in 


7 any words: ſhould not occur 1 by wi _ be hs fend in 


the 1 — ares other 
A. Ancyent. ade | 
5, au. s. all. ern 
1 190 


A —— — rod. 
y w—_—_ p: 65. archer. 
- Aſlinde. 


-Abacke. beck, | | 
Abone, aboon, aþoone. 8. Afſoy!'s, affoyled. abfbved: 
above. . _ Aﬀate. fate. 
Abraide. abroad, Aſtound. p. 157. aſtonyed. 


Aon. p. 42. 4 hind of ar- "flunned, aon bed, con- 
mour made of taffety, or founded: 
leather quilted, Fc. worn Ath. p. 5. athe. p. 8. o tb, 
under the habergeon to of the. 
fſewve the body frombruiſes. Avoyd. g. 157. void, vacate. 


f. Hocqueton. Aureat. golden. 
Aft. s. oft Auſterne. p. 225 Aerne, au- 
2 inſt. 3 Here. 5 5 
A een 
Ain, —— Ba. 8. Ball. ä 
Al gife, although." | Bacheleere, 2 5. 
Alate. p. 77. of late. 34, Cc. kni _ 
Alate. late. Bairne. s. chi 
An. p. 65. and. Baith, s. bathe. 9. 10. both. 


Ane. 8. one, an. | Baile, 


A LOSS ART. 279 
Raile, bale. 7 7 evil, Behoxe. p. 139. beboof.. 
ie 


Hurt, miſc miſery, dis oh p. 132. belive. lune 
Bal lys bete. p. 16 2 NUR * 5 
3 . our ende-bow. a nt ow. 
ys wk rem Ben, bene. been. | 148 1 
Band, %. 40. Sond, Covenant, Beniſon. ble 
Bane. p. 10. bone. Bent. 'p. 5. bents. #4, 35. 
Bar. bare. A where "ruſhes grow) the 
Bar-hed. bare- * gert feelds.. 
bags bared.. pers b. * re ber 
Barne. b. 6. berns.. 5. 20 
wan, perſon. Belle 3 1% art. 
Baſe court. 5. 77. [the lower Beſtis. beayts.. | 
court of a c | | Beſtrawghted. p. 142: 1 


Baſnete, baſvite, . baſnyt tes raden. 
baſonet ,baſſonete. helmet. Beth. be, are. | 

Bauzens ſkinne. 5. 242. tan- Bickarte. 5p. Sueckera ſeir- : 
ned ſbeep's in. . miſbed. , 

Bauzen's ſkinne. /heep's ko: Bill, &c. p. 221. Thave 4E. 
ther drefed ond coloured wered a pro mie in writy 
ged. f. bazane.—or,, per- | ing, confirme by an 17 
5 badger's ſhin, for vr Blane. þ.” 10. blanne. 5. 35. 

| Bauſon ix @ badger in old did blin. i. e. flop. 
Engliſh... : law. s. blow. 

Be. that. 7.8. - that tine. Blaze. ta emblazon, 4 ble 


Bearing arow. p. 1 36. an @r- Blee. colour, complexion. 
row that carries well. Bleid. s. e 4 


Bearing arrow. Bliſt. Sleſed. 
ae, Hering, or at 5 Blive. p. 74. belive, Fae 
i. e. '@ dubirrit or whis- ately. 


arrow: from Ill. Bir, Bloomed. 5. 242. befet with 
2 Tb e 


emilus $1 5 Blude. Blied.. blude reid, 
Laden. og bedec Rs. ret L 
Bedyls. dl ee e Blood, TA 
Beheard. _ Blyve.p.1 897 2 ant- 
Beete: 7 ö NED my Fr W N 


\, +% Is 1 


SDS Ws 


Beforn. 928 date. Bare. 
* eguiled, N Bode. p. 95. hed ed 
gheſts.. p. 260. eee Boltes. ſhafts, arrows. ._. 


— na beau) 1. 5. 5. c oe 
al —- e . Y \ Boiiny, 


oC 
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1 Bondy, bonnie, bone: * bee g. beyllyng / 

| comely. © 6 en Ring up; ering, 

0b b ware 2005 bigs Bats Baß Born, Binting- 
(91a help, afeftance.' 2 wa 


rn. 

Borrowe, Bare we. Pk. a Bufhment. 5. 96. ambuſh- 

ſurety.” ©. ment, a Kay t bring 
Borowe. 5. 121 .to ou them into 8 

z pledge. ie Je. bad-194 

1 28. e Buſket, bulk 4 tos 7" 

"pledges, was exchanged Buſkt e P. 

for. ** themſelves, © l . 
Bot and. s. 1 88. ah. PO Yfves rend: 
Bot. Bir. 6 But if. unleſ. 
Bote. Boot, n > Buttes” Buts 1% ot at. 
Bougill. 8. Bugle born, bunt By 0 n 65 of f three. X 

— ing- Born. 21. Huy, ' pay 4 5 

Bounde, bowned. 7 Prepares Wl abye. 18 for. 
Bowndes. bounds.” Byeats, beeres.. lets. * 
Bown Ye. prepare ve. "—_ Bydys. bility abides. ven 
Bowbe. ready. Motec Prer Byll. $6” bill an ancient 

pured. kind of aer, 0 battle 
Bowe: 3" 2.4 „ bowet. _ * AN en 
batten: hw parlour, ya,! bine, bin. 1 Be, 4 

L perhaps from I/. bouan ba —_— bireb-ired; birch 


Oo O13 RAt1E20 
Bowre-witdow, "ae nere 9 5d e n enn 
. window. . '* Calde; tallyd: 725 dal 
* Bun. WS Can, cane. p,24, 26 "gan. p. 
Braid. s ad PREY 44 Began tv ory.” 
Brandes words. Mag Caput de. Berſe- Hyde. 
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Breere, f. 71, brere. Briar... Carebed. ed of care.” 

' Bred bannor. 'braad-hanyer. Carpe of care, 5. 14. . | 
Breech: p. 242, breeches. . in 5 bros care. 4 

ns bale: breed miſc bief. Cal. 5. 7. mean, urn poll 


Breng, bryng. bring.” 75 Caytiffe. p. 37. cuitif. Ave, b 
Broad arrow. an FRFFOW Wi ith deſpicable cb: 

dean edge. el Cetywall. b. 241. ſetwall. 

Brodinge. pricking., © * be herb walerian nh 

Brooke. þ. 15. enjoy.  ountain Acer 5 4 

{ 


Brooke.p. 229.beare, Hi. Gerard berbul. 
Bro wd. . 5: broad. Chan- 


A oss AR Y. 4387 
| Chantecleere. the cock. Credence. belief. 


Chays. p. 6. chace. Cre vis. crewice, chink. 
Check. to rate at. Cricke. p. 148. 
Check. to flop. Criſtes cors. p. 7. ori. 


Child. p. 78. Anight. chil- curſe. 
dren. p. 36. Inge See Crowch, erutch (in p. 139. 


Val. 3. p. 49. it ought perhaps to be 
Chriſtentye. . 56. ehriſti- elowch. clutch, graſp.) 
ante. chriſtendome. Cryance. belief. f. creance. 
Chyf, chyfe. chief. But in p. 35, Ic. it ſeems 
Clawed. tore, ſcratched. p. to fignify © 685 Nell. 
139. figuratively, beat. crainte. 
Cleaped, cleped. called, Cum. 8. come. p. 8. came. 
named. | D. 1 
Clerke. ſcholar. | Dang bebe 3: 
Coate. cot, cottage. De, dey, dy. þ. 7. 1 3. 8. die. 


Cockers. p. 242. probably the Deepe-fette: deep fetched. 
fame as ſtartopes in vol. Deid. s. dede. wo Item. 
2. a kind of buſkins. dead. 

Collayne. Cologn-/leel: Deip. s. depe: deep. 

Comen, 192853 commyn. Deir. s. deere, dere. dear. 

come. Dell. p. 77. deal. every dell. 

Confetered.  confederated, Dell. part. every dell, eveny 
entered into a confederacy. part. 

Cordiwin. p. 242. cord- Denay. deny; rhithmi gratia. 

wayne. properly Spaniſh, Depured. p. 77. pure, run 

or Cordewvan leather: here clear. 


it fignifles a more vulgar Deputed. puri fed, run clear. | 


fort. | r ee deſcribe. 
Corſiare. . 10. be ht. decked, put on. 
Cote. cot, cottage. Item coat. Pill I. p. 34. dole, grief, pain. 


Coulde. cold. [tem could. —<dill I drye. p. 34. pain 
Cold. be. p. 226. was. could 7 Suffer. dill was dight. f. 
dye. p. 46 died; a phraſe. 33. grief was upon him. 
Countie. p. 237. count, earl. Dint. flroke, blow. 
Coupe. p. 232. @ little pen Dis. p. 65. this. 4 
for poultry. | Diſcuſt. diſcuſſed. - 
Couth. could, Dites. dities. .+ . 
Coyntrie. p. 242. Coventry. Dochter. s. daughter. | 
Crage. p. 20. cragg. Dole. p. 33. grief. Th 
Crancke. Jprightly, exult- Doleful dumps. p. 142.207. 
ing. ſerrow- 


is 
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neſs of heart. Fame, eme. 5. 23. am 
' Dolours. delorous, -mourn- Eathe. eaſy. | 
ful. Ee. s. eie. eye. 
bac dothe, doeth. 4 Een, eyne. eyes. 
nghte, donghete, dou dough- Ech, 1 eiche. . 
ae formidable. Ein, 8. een. 


ghetie. i. . ne ir, evix. s. “er, ever. 
man. Eke. 


Downee. 3.9 37.-canner. Eldern. s. elder. 

nae. 8. am not able. Elke. p. 26. each. 
. cannot take the Ellumynynge. p. 98. embe/- 
treib le. Ibing: ts illumine @ book, 


+Doute. 1 ſhows fear. was to ornament it with 
Doutted. doubted, feared. paintings in miniature. 
Dois. s. doys. dove. © - Ellyconys. Halicon s. 
Drap. 8. d. Endyed. dyed. 
Dee. f. 11. drie ip. 88. drye. abarpi Sc. p. 98. booked, 
p. 26. ſuffer. edged with e 
Dreid. s. dzeede, drede. od 
read. Enkankered. cankered. 


Dteips. s. drips, urops. Envie. p. 21. envye. p. 24. 
«Drovyers, drovers. 5. 201. malice, 4l/-<v * 
ſuch as drive herdi of cat- Erſt. s. on 
uz and probably, deer, Eterminable. p. 100 inter- 
c. minable, unlimited 
Dryvars. P. 5. drovers. ſee Everychone. everyone. 


* Exed. p. 77. _ 
* Drye: 6.8 p. 26. 
1 Fa. s. fall. 


Duble ng Area = 


— ns gk Fare. p. 46. paſs. . ; 
Dynte. p. 10. tint, blow, Farden. p. 8 2 Jared, Jae 
kr. Farley. wv 


Ar | 
F zulkone ., 1755 
"ing; Fay. 
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Fay. aid. | Rog 6-60. Ae. 


Fayere:p. 23. fuir. 
Faytors. p. 99. .deceivers, Folter of the fe. 5. 


134 
+ a . cheats. forrefers of the king's 
Fe. fee. bribe. Alfe, land. .demeſnes 


1 233. nice, neat. Fou, w. 2 Full. 
r neatly,dextrauſly.. Towarde, vawarde. the wan. 
Feere, f. ere. mate. Pre- bore, p. 66. free- horn. 
Feir. 8. fere. fear. Freake, freke, freyke. mens 
Fendys pray D. P. 100. perſon, Nd creating; 


2 eing the prey ef the Freckys. 5. 9. perſons. 
. Frae. s. fre. free. 

ug e PFreits. s. ill amens Me. 
Feſante pbeaſant.. PFuyſon, foiſon. plenty. 
Fette. fetchedl. P' )yll. 2. 96. fell. 
Fetteled, fettled. prepared, Fyr. fre. 

addreſſed, made ready. | 
Filde. fe. 0 Garen geer, eſs | 
Finaunce. p. 100. fine, fer- Gamon. p. 37. game; hemoe 

feiture. backgamon. 


Fit. . 8. fyt. p. 121. fytte. "Gamon. p. 37. ito, n 


þ. 66. Part or Dives of game, do port. A. S. La 


+ @/ong: bence p. tt is meman. jocari. 
a ftrain of mn vol. Gane, gan. began. 


2. 5. 125. | Gane, gan. gone: 
Flyte, p. 148. 221. fleur, Garde. p. 8 nes 
mock. — p. 8. 


Phe tacontend with wards, Gare, gar. ma 
cold. - Gargeyld.. p. 76. perhaps 


Foo. p. 28. foes. Wal from Gargouille. f. the 
ob n count ef, | out .of @ gutter, The 
orbode. p. 137 command» tower was adorned with 


ment. Over God's for- ſpouts aut in the | 
bode. [preter dei pn of grey-bounds, Lee, Ege. 
22 7 d. God for- Garland. p. 71. the ring. 


| evithinwhich theprickor 
Forefend. prevent, defend. mant was ſet.. Ph 
9} +0 formen. Gear is, geer. P. a5 5. 
e as 74 b. 96. regended, G wy p. ho what: ebad 
ted FAS) 1 A "a wits 
Forthynketh. /. 134. . | os 


penteth, vexeth, treubleth. 


— _— 
—— 


— 22 9 
. —ͤ —— — — 
* 
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Slent. p. S. glanced. 
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Geve, gevend. give, given. Handbow. p. 1 38. in 5 


Gi, gie. s. give. | poſition. to a Crofs-bow. 
Gife, gif, if” Haried, harried, harrowed: 


Gim 3. n p. 123. 20: harrowed, | 
_ Give owre. s. ſurrrender, bharafſed. 

Glede. p. 6. a red hot coal. Harlocke, p. 241, perbape, 
. Charlocke. or wild rape, 


oy p. 95: ay a fall which bears 4 yellow 
. or colour. over, and grows eng 
good. AY Crier fs: -» 
— eyen. geggle yes. Hartied, &c, robbed, pillag- 
Gone. p. 42. ed. 
Gowd. s. — 2544 Haſta rddis. p. 94. orobab ID; 
Graine: AS 149. fcarlet. rabble raiſed in . 
Gramercye. God a mercy: Haviour. behaviour... © 
or perhaps, Grant mercy. Fry ws 8. to _ lle. bot 
Graunge. p. 232. gran: ong hold. 
Grea-hondes. grey ane Ele, — a coat of WE 
Greece. p. 76. 4 fligb. off Reps. _ advantage, profit. p. 
Greece. þ- 129. 4 fat bart; 23. for the profit "of all 
from f. graiſſe. 0 England, A. © Hel. fe 
— grinning. (from ls. 


een 

Gret, grat. ge 24:54) He 5. 1 = el. 

Greves. groves buſhes,” Heal. . 9. Bail. Wil { 

Grifly groned. p. 27. dread- Hear. p. 9. here. 
fully groaned. * Hleare, heares. har, hairs. 


Groundwa. p. 89. ground- Hed, hede. Bead. 
wall. A Moods, p. 74. Hear. 00˙ 
Gade guid, 1 1 +. good Hei hte. e high, 


a (110 1 


ha [ hae.]- 5. have. Item. Hend 104 — * 
o Heir, e here. p. 8. bear 
Habergeon.. f.'@ _ coat Heſt. Ba. 

ef mail. „  Heſt. p. 37. command; in- 
Halched, balſed. ſaluted, - junction 104 


ee, fell on Nome, Hether. p 1 30 Biken, 
rr £5 A OR - Heawyng, hewinge. "Bows 

Halle: le. * a, ing, hacking, BIT 

Haleſome. wholeſome, beal- inks. hetwn teur 


* A INNS 7. 98 4 4% Hi, 


Bale. pt. a gp x7 of hgh 8. der aur we. 
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Hi, hie. p. 65. be. 


Hie, hye, be, hee. bb. 


In fere. I fere, together. 
Into. s. in. 


Hight. P. 39. P. 9. 2 00 Intres. p. 76. entrance ad- 


/ engaged; 


114. c 


Hillys. bills 


Hinde, hend. e 


Hir. s. her. 


Hirſel. s. berſelf. 
Hit. 2. 10. it. 


Hode. . 12g. hood, cap. 
_ Hole. 2. 955 bol. 5. mY kind. churls 


\: whale. 
Holtes: P. 2 1. "pills 


1 


Kate and keene. 
Haltes. avoods, Wen ks 


mittance. 
Jo, p.25 3 — friend, 


- © Jogelers. juglers. 


7 p. 76: tuned. 14 


E. 


"Te. p. 65 #5, bis. 
K. 


Katie _; churls: Karls of 
by wares 
Kauld. p. 65. called. 


Holy. 2. 99. perhaps, hole, cautus. 
able. Kempe, kempes. ſoldier, fob 
Hom, hem. them... diers. 


Hondrith, hondred. hundred Kemperye man. p. 58. fol- 


Honge. hang, bung. 


Hontyng. hunting. 


dier, warrior, - Hebung 


man. 


Hoe, ho. b. 18. an 1 8. uu . N £2 
tion of Hopping or defit- Ken, kenſt. know; 00. 


I ween. (a think 3 | 
IIS, I wis. (7 know : ) we- Khave. p74. dns: 


I wot. (1 know; ) wal Ro fee. Þ 


rity; Q We ay 
3 p. 76. e 
imp 18. Aender. 
* 1 d, * $34 
Ile. FI, T will, ARS 
Ilka. 8. every. | 
Un. p. 65. him. 


1 


bitn Knowles 'knolls.” 


nor hindfed. 
Knicht. s. knight. 


portion of land, as require 


ed a nan on ri 


horſe and arms. 


Knyled. knelt,” © © 


- gown, © 


7 


Laith. 


ay 


P. by 
tautious and active. * 


inge bence fleppage. Kepers, c. p. 140. "theſe 
Hoss P. 2 : beawed, «os watch” by the corpſe 

_ perhaps, hovered, Hung ſball tye up. ” u 
moving GI. C. Beet. 94.1 
emits 6. Bunt. 10. Kind. nature. SS * 18.“ 

9 5 . „Nen Kit. P. 98. cut. 7 1 4 
P feth. in ſuitb. KEKithe nor kin. acquaintance, 


74 fuch 42 


tl 


Kyrtill, kirtle, ae | 


3 — — PRs Poo — - a> 
— * ” - 
222 0 « 
* — — 
_ a 
m —— . 2— * 
X 21 4 — — OD — — „ + * 
o 
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— r mt ttt ot 
— * — 


. 
i 
| 


Lau 


Leah e. Hing. 
; 1 the field. Liver. del,w-we 110 0! 
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Ae! 7 Letteft. hindereft,. detalneſt. 
Laith. s. lb. „Lettyng N 131. bindrance. 
Langſome:.s. b. 264. een ur * 

tedious. — 8: . r 245 — 
8 lauched. s. | lore. 


6 \\ 


Tarn ls + Lig. * 
© 129; lawn: Lightſome y 35. ate 
Lay-land. p. 36. land abat in ſprigbtiy. * 

not plowed + green-feverd; Liked. p. 243. pleaſed. - 155 


| Lay-lands. 7745 lands in Linde. p. 128. 8 


ener collefiively dime "wy 


— en Trees in general. 
Laye 5. — 0: x ol. 7 Lingell. p. 242. a thread: of 
Leane p.-24: conceal be. 2 rubbed with” 1 
ee be, e cr" fed «101 mag for 
Lean yde. leaned: — 
2 Lith, lithe, lythe. p. 114% 


Leaſe. p. 129. lying, Falſbind, tend, heavken, lien. 
Wichouten lcale: werily/\ Lichen. p. 5), idle; vorthieſs, 
ie  naughtyy freu. aok 


Leeche. phyfictanc iverance 5. 222 Ali 


8 Leechinge: . 33. ar. 8 or a plage 


madicinal care: ing you u 
Leeve London . 17. dear W . 1 


Lenden, an old pbruſe. 8. belongs. - 
Lerveth — Abs N. t, loſed. e 


© © I F ; © ok! 


obeyſance. 

Wy r Nee Lords 5. 7 ine ou 

- WR veg urden, p. 129 

Leſrge, 136 lvins oy drone. * ff 
ing. Inde. p. 127. hne KIT 

Let. p. 4. hinder. 58 bin- Gee Linde, Sg 
2 - Lyth 


* 


> 


= Y 9 MOTTO 
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Lyth. p. 241. lithſome, pliant, Miſken: miftake. 
flexible, eaſy, gentle. Mode. p. 127. mack 
Lythe. idem. (þ- * See Monynday. monday. 


Lith.) az Mores. p. 36. bill wilt) 
Me 
Mahbound, Mahowne. Aden Morne. 8. þ. 63. on the mor- 
homet. | row 
Maieſte, malt, wayeſt. Mort. p. 5. the death of the 
may ft. f - deer. 
Mair. s. mare. more. . Moſt. . 96. meſt. 


Makys, maks. mates. Mought, mot; mote. might, 
Male. p: 9. coat. of meal. Mun, maun s. muſt; 
Mane. p. 6. man. Item. Muce;mures.'s.-wilddowns, 


moan. . flees; W. 0 
March-perti. 13. Fry Maſi muſes. 

parts. httè migbty. 
Marche-man: a ſcowrer of Mylan, 1 Milan feel. . 


the marches... Myne-ye-ple. 5. 9. — 
March pine: p. 241. | march»: Many-pliss, ons; feli 
pane. a kind of biſcuit: Myrvy\ 


2 
Maſteryerp: 70. mayſtry..p; Myſuryd: p. y: miſuſed, „ 


136. a trial of till, plied to u 35 
„ N 

Mauger. p. 4. ſpite: . Naz nae. 8. 118, none. 
aun. s. MUD. muſt. Nams. names. 


5. „ bora mae. him naar. 
Meady. pi. retinue, trainy Neir 8. nere. Fa newer. 
company Nein sa nere. rar. 
Meed. meede. reward. Nieked him of naye. p. 52. 
Men of atmes p. 25. gem d i. e. nicked him with a 
armes. reſuſul. 83 
„ "WK p. 242. white: Nipt. pinched. 


OL Nobles: naher, nblentſe. 
Moos ah; None nn 


Met. p. 8. meit. s. mete met. Nourice: st nurſes + | 
4 proper. Nye, ny. nigh. 
eyne. p. 128: ſee Meany. 


Micke . þ. 36. mentioned: O gin. s, O if! a-phraſe. 


bt)2.36 .ſuſpe@, doubt, On, f 


On. one. on man. p. 7. one Perſight. perfect. 


Pall. p. 41. a robe of Nate. 
Purple and pall. i. e. @ Prickes. p. 


Oware of none. r f 


Ovre, owr. 8. Her. 


| Part; party. p. J. a part. Prowes. p. 97. l 
Pabes p. 95. a large kind Prycke. p. 135. the 


Doug. ; 
| Pavilliane. pot ng tent; Pulde. 7. 9. pulled. 
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Perleſe. p. 100 ele. 
Pertyd. p. 8. parted. 
Pight. 2. 22. . 

Pil'd. p. 228. peeled, bald 
Pine. p. 148. famiſb, ftarwe, 


man. One. p. 23. on. 
Or, ere. p. 19. 22. before. 
Or eir. s. Before ever. 
Oriſons. progres. 113% 
Oſt, oſte. bop. | 


Out owre. s. os over : Pite, | wary pyte. pity. 


aver. © Play-feres. play-fellows. 


Outrake. jy 225. an out- Playning. complaining. 


ride; or expedition. to Pleaſance. pleaſure. 

_ raik-s.-45-to go faſt. (Or Pompal. p. 182. pompous. 

perhaps, Qutreik, a fitt- Popingay. p. 243. 4 parrot. 

Ing out. Mr. Davidjon.) Portres. p. 77. portereſs. 
ow, pou; pow d. 8. pull : 

noon. * pul 12 

prece, preſe. preſs. 

N Preced, preſed. preſſed. 

R.. 556 Preſt. p. 155. ready. 

Pa. 8. Le Po: Preſtiy. p. 130. preſtlye. . 


43: quickly. 
1. the marks to 


N 


Owt. out. 


purple robe, or cloak. A fboot at. 
- "phraſe. . Pricke-wand. p. 71. a wand 
Paramour. p. 244. lever. ſet up for @ mark. 
_ a miſtreſs. Pricked. p. 22. * 
p. 98. al. haſted, 


commonly. a ha 3 


Id. ( G. 
2. * 5 _ Pryme. p. 11 5. day break. 


Pay. p. 132. liking, ſatis- 
fadtion. 14 ng . Quail. p. 43, 227. forink. 
Peakiſb. p. 232 ſmall, mean, Quadrant. p. 76. four-/quare. 

Petty. | Quarry. p. 201. flaughtered 
Peere, pere. peer, equal, game, deer, Sc. See pag. 5. 
Penon. a banner, or ftream- Quere, quite. choir. 

er borne on tbe top 4 a ** p. 124. inqueſt. 
3 launce. iS, _ | 

erelous, parlous, perilous, 3 8. when. 
1 3 * $, work 


EF 


. . 


> = hyy hy bay ond band hand hank 
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Quhat. s. what. „A p. 137. ranger. 
Quhatten. s. what. Ryſe. p. 114. raiſe. 
Quhen. s. when. 8 
Quhby. s. why. Sa, ſae. s. 
Quyrry. P. 5. See quarry Saif. s. — ' 
_ above. * n | 
Quyte. . 1 f. requited. T. yore 
Wy © . Sark. ver ift. 
Raine. reign. Sat, ſete. b. 11 ſee. 
Rayne, reane. rain. Slip: | ſaved. 
Reachles. p. 72. careleſs. Say. p. 11. ſaw. See V. 2. p. 
Reas. p. 5. raiſe. t 
Rea ve. Bereade. Sap us no harmes. b. 57 Jay 
Reckt. regarded. 0 ill of us. . 
Reade. p. 21. rede. adviſe. Sayne. ſay, plur. num. 
p. 25. hit of: Scathe. hurt, injury. 
Reek s. /moak. | Schip. s. hip. 


Reid. s. rede, reed. red, Scho, s. He. 

Reid-roan. s. red-roan. Schrill. s. 251 ta 

Rekeles, reckleſſe. regard- Se. s. ſee. ſea. p. 5. ſee. 
lefs, void of care, raſh.  Seik. s. ſcke e. el. 

Reniſh. p. 55. reniſht. p. 57. Sene. p. 8. 94. een. 


enne. run. | Sertayne, ſertenlye. certain; 
Renyed. refuſed. | certainly. 
Rewth. ruth. rewe. pity. Setywall. See cetiwall. | 
Riall. p. 77. royal. | Shales. p. 67. up re-inſpe#- 
Richt. s. right. | ing the MS. appears to be 
Ride. p.221. make an inroad. —— little woods. | |. 
Roche. rock. _.» Shear. 5. 5. clear off. 2 
Ronne. ran. Roone. p. 22. Sheele. /be'll, ſhe will. |, 

FR... Sheene, thene. ſbining. 
Roode. croſs, crucifix. Sheits. s. ſhetes. ſheets. 
Roufe. r Shent. diſgraced. 


Row, rowd. s. roll, rolled. Shimmering. ſoining by eue. 

Rues. p. 15 1. ruethe. p. 21. ces. _ 4 
pitietb. Shoe. p. 97. ſhookeſt. 

Ryde. p. 214. i. e. make an Shold, ſholde; ſhould. ; 

inroad. Ryde in p. 55. (v. Shoen. 3. ſhoone.. p. 9 

135. J. ouldbe 175 Coun- ſhoes. ? 

fel — ariſe from ne. Shote, p. 8. Hot. H 

. Shraddes, p. 67. | 

Vor. I, O Shrift, 
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Shrift® con,  Sowre, ſoare. fore. 8 

Shroggs. , forubs, Soy. f. /ilk. * | 

. thorns, briars. G. Doug. — paik. s. ſpake. 8 

ſeoeroggis. Sped. * 53- ſpeeded. 

Shulde. ſhould. Speik. s. ſpeak. 

Shyars. ſbires. Spendyde. p. 10. perbags 8 

Sib. lis. ' Hended. 5d. or, Span- 5 

Side. long. ned. . Hs 5 

Sic, ſich, fick. y. 65. 3. ſach. Spere, ipeere. % 8 

Sik. „ 88. fike foch. © Spill . . i „ as. | $ 

Sic: s. /aw. come to Ju : 

_ 5. 256. ſurely, rer- bene 9. ſpurted, ſprung | 
tai 


Sigh-clout. p. 149. (ſythe- 8 3 0 i urne. 4 kick. P. 15. 8 
clout} a a 1 in 55 ear. $1 


milk through : a flraining Spyde. ſpied. | v1 
clout. e Sey. p. 7. hf, 22 
Sith. p. 6. 35 phe Spy 7 ſpyte. pite. 
Slade. þ of preen- Subs e. 5. 99. perhaps, fla- $1 


ward ID, ple lands 


vlifh. 8 
or woods, r. Stalworthlye, p. 20. fouth. 


Slaw. p. 242. v. | Stane. 8. ſtean. p. 65; . Sy 
_ Stean, ſlone. ain. © Steedye. Ready. 

Sle, flee. /ay. flecft. Burch. Steid. s. Rede. feed. Sy 

Sleip. s. llepe. fleep. Stele. p. 11. feel, 81 

Slo, Noe. ly. - Stark, p. 42. Riff. 80 

Slode. 5. 25 At, fur. Sterne. Hern. or m, Sy 

Slone. p. 38. lain. „„ Oy 

Sloughe. p. 8. flew. Sterris. fars. 

e x: '-- _ Sterte, flare. 28 

Soldain, Iz. Bagel Sterte, ſterted. arte: xd 

ſultan. © Sterte, ſtart. p. 249. flarted 


Soll, ſoulle, W. r Steven, p. 74. voice. 
Sort. . 100. company. Steven. p. 70. time. - 
Goth- Loglonde. South En- Still: p. 20. | woes filent. 


gland. S.tint. flop, flopped. 8 
Soth, ſouks., Suth, fouthe. Stirande ſtage. p. 20. mary 
eb, b. Sr — 8328 | ur 


Sould. s. /bould. | © Journ 
Sowden, ſoudain, ſultan. Sedan anders by. 
Sore: . Stound 'l 7 


aA 


— 
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Stound, ſtownde. b. 124. indignation, vrathul, 


26. time, while. 4 furious. | 
Stour. p. 11. 60. ſtower, p. Teir. s. tere. fear. | 
755 * b. 26. 44. Teene. p. 121. tene. p. 


94. ſorrow, indignation, 


os 9. Hraigbt. wrath. Properly, injurys 

nie 9.9 flvicken, firuck. affront. 

Stret. freer. Thair. s. Heir. 

Strick. fri. Thame. 3. them. 

Stroke. p. 9. fruck. Than, then. 

Stude. 8. Hood. Thair. s. thare. there. 

Styntyde, ſtinted. fayed. The. thee, Thend. the end. 
flopped. s The. they. the wear. p. 4- 

Suar. ſure. _ they were. the blewe, 

Sum. s. ſome. P. 5. they blew. 


Sumpters. p. 236. horſes Thear, W P. 21. ther. 


that 92 5 chaths, fur- p. 5. there. 


niture, Oc. Thee. thrive. mote he thee, 
Swapte. p. 9. ſwa * p. may be thrive. 
25. i” wy b. firuck Ther. p. 5. their. 
S iolen Therfor. p. 7. therefore. 


Swat, — 25. ſwotte. Ther-to. thereto, 

p. 26. did ſwear. . Thes. zheſe. 
Swear. p. 5. ſware. Theyther-ward. p. 117. 
Sweard. Board thither-ward, { owards: 
Sweavens. . that place. 


Sweit. s. ſwete. ſweet. Thie. thy. 
Swith. p. 60. quickly, in- Thouſe. s. 5. 150. thou art. 


Hantly. Thowe. thou. 
Syd. fide. Thrae. p. 48. fbould be 
Sy ne. p. 21. 22, then, af- Throw. s. through. _ 

terwards, Thrall. p. 82. captive. p. 
Qyth, ſince. _ 230. captivity. 

T3":  Thrang, s. throng. 
Take. taken. Tbre. chte 8. three. . 
Talents, p. 63. Threape. p. 150. rebuke, 
Taine. s. tane. taken. chide, ſcold. Alſo, poſitive 


Tear. p. 15. this ſeems tobe aſſertion.  ._ 
' @ proverb, That tearing Thritte, thirty, | F 
or pulling occafioned this Throng, p. 122. Baſtened. 
pur n or kick, Thrue. threw. 
eenefu. 8. p. 92. full of 02 Till 
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Till. e 14. unte. Upe. up. Upone. upon. 
Till. 'p. 59. entice. Vtlawz. . 75 outlaws, * 
Tine. /o/e. tint. /of. 

To. too. Item. two. Wad. 7. wolde. 
Ton. p. 7. tone. the one. wat} 2 

Tow. 8. p. 90. ts let down Wae worth. s. woe betide. 
with @ rope, Ofc. Waltering. eltering. 
Tow, towe. we. Wane. 5. 10. perbaps (ryth- 


Traitorie, traitory. rea- mi gratid) for . whang, 
| | the noiſe made by a bow 


Tre. tree, wood, in emitting the arrow. See 

Treytory, N trea- Sowne Gl. J. 2. 

cbery. War. p. 5. aware. 

Tride. tryed. Warldis. s. worlds. | 

Trow. p. 248 think, con- Wat. p. 5. wor. know, am 

ceive, know. aware. 

Trowthe, trothe, trotb. Wat. s. wet. 

Tru, trewe. true. Wavde. H. 8 3. ID 

Tuik.'s. took. Wayward. p. 262. Fre- 

A [avard, pee vi | 

Turn. 5. 236. ſuch turn. Weale. p. 80. happineſs 
uch an occafion. _ proſperity. . 7 

Twa. s. To. Weal. 5p. 14. ail. 

Twin'd s. p. 30. " revifled, Wedous. wid,. 
turned. | Weedes. clothes. | 

Tym, tyme. tine. Meel. we'll, we will, _ 

| _— Weene ; ween'd. p. 36. 


Vices. . =6. ferews; or think; thought. 

perbaps turning pins, Weet. s. wer. 

wivelt. Weil. s. wele. well. 

Vilane. p. 94 94. raſcally. Weip. 8. wepe. Weep. | 

Undernead. br wt Wel away. 5. 220. an in- 

Undight. undec ted, un- ter j ection of grie TI 
dreſſed. - Wel of pite.. e of 

Unmacklye. een pity. 

Unſett ſteven. p. 71. unap- Weme. womb, belly, * 

N . unexpedted- how, - 

"th. | Mend, wends. go, gaes. 
Untyll. unte.p. 121. againſt. Wende. p. 129. weened, 
wa 5p. 126. quitted, thought. _ | 

. : be place. MMeſtlin. s. weſtern. 
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While. p. 228. untill. Wroken. revenged. 


Whoard. hoard. - 'Wronge. wrung. 
Whoſe. p. 97. whoſe. Wul. s. wall. | 
Whyllys. whilP. Wyght. p. 240. frong, 


Wight. p. 144. perſon. . lufly. 


228, flrong, luv. Wyghtye. p. 135. the” 


Wighty. 5. 67. ftrong, luſly, ſame. | 
active, nimble. Wyld. p. 5. wild deer. 
Wightly. 2. 34. wigerou/- Wynne. p. 23. joy. 

1 


ly. Wyſe. p. 5. knew. 
Will. s. p. 62. Hall. = 
Wilfulle. p. 70. wander- Y-cleped. called. 


ing, erring. Y-con'd. taught, inſtrutt- 
Windling. s. winding. ed. 
Winnae. s. will not. Vi fere, together. 


Winfome. s. p. 255. Band- V- founde, found. 


ſome. Y-picking. p. 242. pick- 


Wiſs. p. 217. kngw. wilt. ing, culling, gather- 
knew. | ing. 
Wo. woo. p. 8. woe. Y-flaw. fair. 
Woe begone. p. 40. loft in Y-were. were. 
woe, overwhelmed with Y-wis. p. 79. verily. _ . 
grief. N- Wrought. wvrought: 
Won'd. p. 240. dxwelled. Yate. gate. 
Wone. p. 11. one. Yche. each. 
Wonderſly. wwonderouſly. Ychyſeled. carved with 
Wode, wood. mad. the chizzel. 
Wonne. dwell. Yale. idle. 
Woodweete. p. 67. ſboul! Ye bent, y-bent. bent. 
be woodweele or wode- Ye feth, y-feth. in faith. 
wale ; the golden ouzle, Yenoughe, ynoughe. e- 
a bird of the thruſb-kind. nough. 
Gloff. Chauc. Yeldyde. yielded. 
Worthe. worthy. Yerarchye, hierarchy. 
Wot, know. wotes. knows. Yere, yeere. year, years. 
Wouch. p. 8. miſchief, e- Yerle. p. 7. earl. 
vil. AS. Yohs. i. e. Verly. p. 5. early. 
Wohg. malum. Veſtreen. s. yeſter-evejt» 
Wiang. s. wrung. i 


ing. 
Wreke, wreak. revenge. Vf. if. 


Writhe. p. 226. wwrithed. Yegnoraunce. 


twiſted, 


* Op 6 
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Ygnoraunce. ignorance. „ rates 
Yagglithe. Engliſh. Ze, zea. s. 7. 
Ynglonde. Englanl. Zeir. s. year. = 
Tode. went. Zellow. s. yellow. 0 
TDoue. p. 6. you. Zander. s. yender. 
. 4 © - Zong. 8s. Jung. 
Ich. p. 6. in the. Zour. 8. your. 


* 


The printers have uſually ſubſtituted the letter 
2 to exprefs the character 3, which occurs in old MS8: 
but we are not to, ſuppoſe that this 3 was ever pro- 
nounced as our modern z; it had rather the force of y 
(and perhaps of gh) being no other than the Saxon 
letter 3, which both the Scats and Engliſh have in many 
inſtances changed into y, as zeand yard, zean year 
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